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CHARACTER AND SCENERY. 



*> We have no dearer aim than to ibake leisure!/ joumcyi 
through Caledonia; to at on the fields of her battles; to wan- 
der on the romantic banks of her streams; and to muse by 
the stately towers of yenerable ruinsy once the honouivd abodes 
of her heroes.*' Buftiis. 



-<< They liYed unknown 



Till persecution dragg'd them into fiime^ 
And chas*d them up to Heaven. Their ashes flew 
No marble tells us whither. >yith theur names. 
No bard embalms and sanctifies his song. i 

-History execrates, indeed. 



The tyranny that doom*d them to the fire* 
But gives the glorious suff *rers little praistb" 
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NOTICE, 



fioHi Tery respectable subscriben will lee that thi$ ii not tfi* 
book which was first announced to tfaem. Some pobiisheia 
and prihtersi— and it may be some prietttj' hatg sudi dread ov 
disgust at «< Xmth/* that the iirst-iatcnded work hath been put 
asde for a Hme^ 

In a few months, howev er, debarring aecidentsy will ^ 
be published^ in one volume 8vo-— << It it Crime to teU the 
Tnah f or hath Christianity been Pr<igre$mm m CkriUend^m 
firihelatt Seven Yean f By CxxciinrATOS Caiidovius." 

In justice to mytelfi however, I must observe,— that neither 
bookseller nor printer ever said there was any thing wrong in 
the Queries about Truth. Well, then, might it form a queiy 
to ask—« Is it the essence of Toryism to ^break faith' with 
a man, in whose work they can muster no mischief a* all?" 
Or— « Will it support the * Throne and the Altar,* for Eifin* 
burgh printers and publishen to retract from their WrUiem 
ObUgatimsr ^ C. C. 
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PREFACE 



The writer of these hath explored almost 
every comer of Scotland, south of Beauty. Part- 
ly for business, partly for pleasure, he has visited 
most of the south of Scotland* A Scotsman by 
Urth — a Scotsman by no^tfr^*— a Scotsman by 
education,-— he delights in every thing Caledch 
nUoh Descended of Covenanters, or the friends 
of Covenanters,— ^nd doubly connected with 
the descendants of Covenanters, — he certainly 
entertains a warm feeling for those who both suf* 
fered and bled in defence of civil and religious 
liberty. Living in the very heart of a country, 
where hundreds and thousands had suffered by a 
Lagg, a Turner, and a Claverhouse,— conver- 
nng often with the descendants of the sufferers^ 
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VI PREFACE. 

—-intimately acquainted with both the ^' local ha- 
bitation and the name'^ of many of the persecut- 
ed, — shall the Writer not be forgiven, if many 
reminiscences appear in these << Lights and Sha- 
dows'* illustratrative of these days of persecu- 
tion? 

Personally acquainted^ and even connected 
with several respectable characters, who have 
sprung from low beginnings, and founded fami- 
lies, he (the" Writer,} likewise deems it deserip* 
tive of Scotland tp collect some anecdotes of 
these.^ 

If glances at the feudal state of Scotland, and 
the persecuted state of Scotland, and the preseni 
state of Scotland, may all be permitted as rele^ 
vant and relative to a work like the present i-^i 
tales of -the stridest truth, or founded on truth, 
pan be more salutaiy than any fiction whatever, 
then let the writer of the subsequent sheets claim ^ 
some indulgence from bis countrymen. 

He hath perhaps to ask pardon of an doquent 

* Some such sketches are withheld t^They were not ** steep- 
ed 1o the lips^ in Toryism, 
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writer^-^^^ Lights and Shadows of Scottish Life, 
selected from papers of Adam Austin/'— .fot 
SMiPwhat usurping his title; yet most of the 
pieeps will be found materiallj different The 
apologist, however, hadi the vanity or ambition 
to say^*— thfd;, at some future period, he should . 
wish to attempt a volume more in the character 
of « Maigiuret Lyndsay." 

It may be alleged, that, considering the << Mor- 
talitys," ^ Blackadders," «' Gilhaizes,"" which 
have lately appeared, the case of the Covenant* 
ers must now be exhausted. But not so. The,« 
Author of Waverley hath violated the truth of 
history. ^< Blackadders," though an excellent, 
is an insulated instance. <' Gilhaize,'^ often 
strong and graphic, hath perhaps too much 
canted in the Biblical style. A series of tales 
seems wanting, without any cant whatever, to 
pourtray the ratUmal conduct of ouf ancestors. 
The ^^ Lights and Shadows" of the Covenanted 
character, connected with the real scenery where 
ihey suflPered, fought, and fell, seems a desidera* 
tum in Caledonian literature. 
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viU PBETACE. 

How far the writer hath succeeded in sucb 
Presbyterian characters as are hen attempted, 
the judicious public must now determine. Cer- 
tunly, some more anecdotes of our ancestors may 
be rescued from oblivion. And why Hot res* 
cued. Many a Scot, whose soul glowed with 
love to his God, and enlightened devotion to his 
country, shbd his blood on his native hills. And 
for what ? Certainly to entail, if possible, inde- 
pendence and manly morals on his aftercomers. 
And shall either calumny or levity disfigure 
these most meriting characters ? 

In an age in which, (not long ^go at least,) 
servility and sycophancy have too much prevAiL 
ed, let us lift the mirror of manliness from the 
dust of our forefathers. Let their eharacteifs, 
in beautiful ^^ Light and Shadow," pass firmly 
before us ; and if, scanning our own characters 
in this anc^tral mirror, we discover many ehades^ 
let us visit their tombstones, even on the mosi 
and the moor — ^let us kneel down,, and implore 
that *^ Light'* which directed our forefathers !-^ 
that <^ Light" which was certainly united to 
<^ strength" and magnanimity. 
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LIGHTS AND SHADOWS 
ov 

CHAJIACTEB AND SCEM£&T« 

THE WALLACE GHX. 



Ik the upper parts of the county of Ajit a tn* 
riety of spotis may be pointed out» vbicby at eqe 
time) were either the red'^eats of WalU^f or 
fields where his dariog explcats were perfmied. 
Thqr generally hear his Dame.r— And thus ii» 
eountrymen have conferred on their favwiite 
hero a more lasting iQQnuiomI than even the 
ceJebration of his birthp— or the colossal sUrtue 
which Lord Buchan has erected. 

Ayr^ Lanark) and Renfrew, aB vie whicb of 
Aeir respsciive counties sbafl bequeathe the 
mece laaiing honour to the hero of Cakdoiqp. 
Thus hiUs and rooka^^^^nd woods and vaUejas, 
all p«f a tribute to the memory of WallAM 
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2 LIGHTS ANP SHADOWS OF 

In the parish of Loudon is a hollow glen, yet 
named " Wallace Gill/' 'Tis thought he may 
here have retired for shelter ; or, that, in some 
of his achievements, he may have lain hert in 
ambush. — And none of these conjectures may 
be entirely groundless:* For possibly the " Wal- 
lace Giir may, at different times, have served 
him for both purposes^ 

But it was for a singular errand that Wallace 
first came Acre. 'Tis recorded by Blind Harry, 
and by him averred to be copied from Blair, 
(the fnend and companion of the patriot,) that 
in his younger days the Knight of Ellerslie fell 
asleep in the church of Monkton. After per- 
forming his devotion, Wallace fell asleep, and 
was favoured with a vision,— and that vision 
pourtrayed to him his future fortunes. 'Tis 
said that, when he awoke,, he found a person on 
'the' spot, who vouebsafed the young wariior a 
' particular interpretation. - ^ 

' The young patriot was so aflected with this 

• explanation that he retired to the wildest ^ part 

• of the county,- to muse and meditate on hbplan 

• of conduct. To speak it with reverence, ht was 

• led, like the Saviour, (when annealed by the 
-voice from Heaven,) Ur wander in the wild; and 

to pray and ponder oW his future destiny ! ' 
' Here^ then, (when pibbably traveUin jt^ to- 
wards Ellerslie^) the awe-stmck patriot ^«er- 
. ged to the right Jiand, and plunged himself in 
f this lonely glen for devout contemplation*-- 
And d^ep and dismal would 'be bis^tfaoughts. 
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SCOTTISH GHABACTBIt AK0 |SC£K£RT. S 

The meanness of Baliol — ^the tyranny of Edward 
-—the defection of many of his country men— and 
the maltreatment and massacre of many of ^the 
rest : — all these sunk deep on his soul. 

Warned, by the vision, of the jealousy and in- 
gratitude which (notwithstanding his heroisin,) 
would be so shamefully repaid bkpa, and warn- 
ed perhaps of his tortured and tyrannical end, 
his manly mind almost sunk in despondence. . 

Here^ then, in this sequestered scene, far 
from human footstep, let us, in our mind's epe^ 
take a view of Wallace : — see him sit down 
under a tree-r^nd, (like Elijah on Carmel,) 
bide his face in his mantle. He ruminates on 
his country, — unhappy Scotland, betrayed, and 
subjugated, — the banner of Edward waving 
in triumph, — the barons of England on the 
lands of his forefathers. — He starts.— With 
hurried step he paces to and fro ; for the wrongs 
of his countiy flash upon his soul.— -He almost 
cries ".To arms !" when Oh ! a sad presentiment 
of adversity rushes on his heart. Like the dear 
Messiah ! he falls to the ground ! and, almost 
with the suffering Jesus, he exclaims, ^^ Oh 1 'tis 
more than I can bear ! ! V 

The trembling patriot prays to hea n. — He 
supplicates for wisdom and resdution. — Casting 
upwards his eyes, he beholds the blue empy- 
rean.— -A ray of hope animates his soul.— A 
throb from heaven nerves his resolution. — He 
rises determined to Conquer or die ! ! 

Such scene then passed in this lonely dell. 
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* u«B« Am i««Mws or 

91ie determined keio collected his adiiereiits. — 
JSb deeds are known to fame: — ^And Ibeliennsm 
of Walleee must live for «¥er in the hearts of 
his countrymen. But not so alone. Every 
deU, eveiy rock, every rivulet, every hill, should 
vear immemorial the memory of Wallace. 

And theydo wear his illustrious name. In 
Galstmi is fVidhux Hill ; and another «pot is yet 
ppinted, where, with 50 men, he overcame 9001 
The hdgfats of Tinto, and the fields at Biggar, 
bear memory of Wallace. And the Cart&nd 
Cnuffs, imd the Falls of Chrde, scent sweet with 
ik^ nero of Scotland. Nor shall the Leglin 
weod»— nor the towers of Stirling— nor die forts 
of Boxborough, fail to resound with his sacred 
iiame!! 

And let them resound. — ^The efforts of WaU 
hoe led to the fruits of Bannockbum. And a 
Brace but finished what a Wallace began.^*^ 
While some servile sons of Caledon are cnnging 
tOr j9«i8ion-givers, may a race ever rise ^to 
cherish his memory. May one generation band 
it to another, and may the moral independ^ice 
of Scotland yet rise like the « Hill of FTre;*** 
or flow to posteri^ like the Clyde to the ocean H ! 
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SCOTTliS ClUEAiCTBR AN0 iCXmBRT. 



CAIRN EDWARD- 



As ther& are some places in Scotland m-- 
mortalized by the name of Wallace, there ex* 
ist smne others which still bear the memorv of 
Bruce. The hero of Bannockbum and his bvoi- 
thers fought many a sore fight, and travelled 
nuoiy a foot, in various parts of Scotland. 

Of these vanderings, and of these warfares^ 
Galbway bad ks share. From Loch Ryan im 
Loch Dee,^-^nnB Loch FergvUs to' Loch TruU^ 
Ae Braces once wandered and fought And 
dios^ Galloway, as being patrimonial to Balio}^ 
was often hostile to the Bruc&— yet, by sUtttAi- 
gem and romantic bravery, was GaUoway won 
to fhe indepmdeni family. 

^Tis known that the Bruces won battles on 
the Dee; And there rises a inountain ridff^ be^ 
twixt the Dee and the Ken, down whii^ the 
beaten Suthnms oft ran toward the Solway.*«« 
On the height of that ridge, about half a nvle 
west from tte peak of **Lowran,^ yet rises 
** Qaim Edward.^' The country people around 
call the hiB '' Cairn Eihart /' but the dialect of 
the county corrupts » Edward*" to Etha^t. 

The name is assigned to the gidhuit Edmttrd 
Bruce ; and the cairn was collected to oommfr^ 
morale a victory* 
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6 LIGHTS AND SHADOWS OF 

On the 29th of June 1307 or 8, the Gallovi- 
dianSy with their English auxiliaries, were de- 
feated, near the Dee, by Edward Bruce. Two 
brothers of that family (Thomas and Alexan- 
der,) had been, somewhat more than a twelve- 
month before, defeated near Loch Ryan, by 
Duncan McDowell, a Gal lo vidian chief in tlie 
interest of Baliol. The brothers were made 
prisoners,— ^they were presented to Edward 
Longshanks at Carlisle. He considered them 
as rebels, and ordered them to instant execution. 

To avenge these brothers did Edward Bruee 
invade the Gallovidians. He issued from Car- 
rick ;-^for Carrick was contiguous to Galloway^ 
aid the matertial earldom of the family. The 
elder Briice had waj^ted Galloway soon after the 
capture of his younger brothers. jETe was obliged 
to' rdtire. But Edward,^ witli more followersj 
now attempted. - ' 

John de St John, with 1500 horsemen; had 
advanced to oppose the inroad of the Scots.— 
He heard of the Scots being between th^ Cree 
and the Dee. By a forced march he endeavour- 
ed to surprise them. Edward Bruce, howe;v«r, 
got timeout intelligence. His numbers were in* 
ferior to St John\'5, — ^but his rash courage some-^ 
times prompted him to darings which a cooler 
warrior would never have attempted. He or- 
dered^ his infantry to entrench themselves in 
statmg narrow ground. That strong naiTow 
ground was a defile, near to the birth place dE 
the (long-after) famous /tifg-iiis^ Murray ! Rocky 
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SCOTTIBH'CHAaACTBB AND SOtlTERY. 7. 

mountains arose on each side. These infantry* 
could only be attacked in front. 
- There waa a tliick mist. Edward, with 50 
horsemen, well caparisoned, attacked the Enghsb' 
near the month of this defile : While he attack- - 
ed their rear with resistless fury, their vanguard- 
was opposed by the foot in the' defile. It seem-' 
ed the work of magic,-*->the spirits of the mdun-. 
tains seemed to pour down upon the English. — 
They were confounded and dispersed. 
. Pmi were out down by the Soots ;-!-the far 
larger part gallopped back towards the Dee.: 
Bruee, witb his horsemen, pursued. The ca- 
valry of St John iied along that ridge of hills: 
which divides the Dee^ from the Ken. They' 
outstript the speed of Edward^s leafier horses. 
Nor were some of his companions in atms too 
aii3&ious for closer contact. The mists began to. ' 
4isperse.<-^They were afraid, lest the English, 
(marking their inferior force,) might turn and 
attack them. They persuaded Edward to be 
satisied. 

r Edward Bruce was not easily dissuaded. He 
complied, however, for once : — " Well,*' says 
be, ^^kt us take the highest top of this ridge— 
let us look around on this part of BalioPs patri- 
mony.'^ He €aid this with a sneer. He as- 
cended the. summit, nww at hand. The mist was 
half uplifted from the vale of the Ken.— *It 
seemed as if the Genius of the place had un- 
Govi^ped the scene. for his view. 
*..And what a scene was unv.eiledl He looked 
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leAe Mat :«*^-49ie lowen of Eenaiore(br Gaa- 
more) rose on their insulated mount Shaggy 
#ood8» like an amphitheatre, rose to the west-'— 
^oirards the north, a beautiful iitream was aeen 
wimpling in the- sunbeam, almost to the confines 
of his native Carrick ! Beneath him, and from 
the foot of the ^* CanmcHre^ Mount, spread a 
knrely lake, like a maj^c mirror ! ! Skirted with 
wood, and studded with islands, it swept far to^ 
the south. The sun now marked the sceoe^ 
liie scene of wood and water, with unmtngled 
qplendour. ^ 

*Ehe Bruce was transported ;-^e had nerer. 
seen (bis scene before 1 He sprung from hk^ 
horse ; — he threw himself on a small oaiiti of 
stones ;-^e looked again and i^n* ^^ You 
]ni?e,^ (sap he) <* stinted my victory o'er ttie 
mOhnms^—but you have brought me to a 4sceiie 
which bewitches my soul ! It mmt be mnie. / /•*-' 
These towers, (pointing to Canmore,) mu^i not 
aanoh longer be a residence either for Balicd or 
6alloway'*s petty kings. Galloway mu&t h» 
-mine; and these towers imd that lake, (em» 
phatically drawing his sword,) these miist Jbo 
mine also-^^CoHect more stones, my comrades 9 
raise a larger cairn. This spot must be famous. 
The cairn shall henceforth be called *Curii 
£dward;^ and the^ towers, and that vallej 
adust be won by the Bruce 1 T 

The cairn was collected^^Edward took anOi^ 
ther long look at the Ken« They then descsend^ 
id to the west: He joined his infantry; Heas*" 
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uaikd the various fasitoesseft of Oalloway : Ht 
expelled the English garrbonst He subdued 
the whole oountry : He possessed at length the 
vale of the Ken, and die towers of Canmore :«-« 
And thus he realized bts vow which he took on 
^ Cairn Edward! !r 



MOSS RAPLOCK, 



Sometimes the poorest spots of earth are 
dignified by some remarkable doing; and a 
small but judicious stratagem hath terminated 
in some singular victory. This was never more 
nor better exampUfied than at a dreary **mo6S^ 
on the Bee, in Galloway. 

The Bruce had been defeated at Methven,— > 
he had also been worsted in the Highlands : «He 
Ventured into his hereditary Carrick. Though 
the English -were masters of Turnberry, the 
Carrick-men pf the hills were all devoted to Ro* 
'bert I From the Merrick mountain, at the bead 
of Loch Doon^ to the ««Buchan buttresses^'' at 
the head of the Dee ; from the banks of the Stin- 
char to the shores of Loch Truil, — ^the Carriek' 
spear was readily shaken for King Robert Bruce. 

And oft, from the head of the Truil, and the 
« source of the Dee,'' did Robert venture into 
the lordship of BalidI { And sometimes would 

A 2 
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10 LIOBT8 AND SHADOWS OV 

tb* h^ro'dusguise hiii»elf» and, 'with few fol- 
lowers, pry down the strath of Penkill. He 
wished to know if the yeomen or cottars, on the 
borders of Carrick, might not even love the 
Bruce, though they were serfs to the BalioH 

At one time, wandering and weary, he enter-> 
ed a dwelling on the banks of Penkill. This 
stream descends from the mountains to the east 
of Loqh Truil : There dwelt a widow woman 
in the cottage ; she had been thrice married— 
and she had boni a son to each of herhusbands« 

She set meat before Bruce and his two com- 
panions. When his repast' was finished, the 
wanderer' requested a lodging for the night* 
The widow complied, if he and his comrades 
could sleep on the floor ! The Bruce consented 
to this most cordially ! He asked, " if ever she * 
had heard of King Robert de Bruce ?'' She an- 
swered, '^^sbe had.'' " Would you not wish him 
to win the kingdom from the English ?'' said 
Robert. ''Ay, mth all my heart;" cried the 
widow. *• Why so, (says the wanderer,) when 
yo^ir lord ' is Baliol ?" "Because, (replied the 
woman,) Baliol is a/oon, since he swore fealty to 
England."" "You would, then," cried Bruce, 
ipore cheerily, " see Scotland independent .'^'^ — 
'/j Ay, that I tmd," said the widow, keenly, 
•♦though my three ira' sons^should fall in. the 
contest 1" "You have, then, three sons?*' 
Q^ied the glad-hearted hero. " They will soon 
b^ here,*/ said the mother; " but they are tend- 
ing their sheep and their goats." 
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' In a short time dropt in a stout-lookipg fel^ 
low — ^two otliers were not far behind, All the, 
three were firmly knit, and oast an eye of inde-^ 
pendenoe. 

They arrested the glance of the Scottish, 
King: "Well, my brave lads, (said Robert 
Bruce,) wliat news from your neighbour shep- 
herds :'" *^ Little, on these hills/' said one of 
them. " Yes, (cries another,) I hear tliat the 
Bruce is lurking on the banks of Loch Truil/' 
" And would you like to see the Bruce ?'' sooth- 
ly. said the king. " Ay,— that I would," said 
the. shepherd, fiercely. " Durst you join your 
fortunes with the Bruce ?'^ demanded the king 
of Scotland. " Ay, with all my heart," cried 
the. lad, courageously, — " So would my brother 
Murdoch." •' Would you all help the Bruce ?'! 
asked the half-raptured hero* " We would — 
we would P' echoed the brave sons of the widow. 
<' And would you all pledge your troth to the 
Bruce if you saw himP" most eagerly demanded 
the monarch. " Ay, to the last drop of our 
l^ood!", cried the whole of these shej^erds. — 
'* Then, Tsighed. the Bruce,) perhaps your lots 
may \^e luckless: but, (throwing ofi* a coarse 
garment,), icrc stands the Bruce 1 !" 

The manly form--^the. piercing eye — ^the king- 
ly front, (mpre than the rich robe,) struck the 
entranced beholders. They all fell at his feet I 
." Risei my loyal shepherds 1" cried the Bruce, 
with a tear ! "And you, my kind mother," said 
the king to the widow, "rise, apd accept the 
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thanks tifyoUt wfrnderin^ iK)v«f«%h ! Rise, ttnd 
ti^ive the onl^ boon trtrieh Brifce hsth iww td 
be^»w.— ^Receive tbe prwmtt of patrimony in 
your native place, should tbe Bruce ever sut^ 
<!eed in recovering his kingdom/' 

The sovereign then rested with the wido# 
and her sons. In the morning, tbe king told 
them of a meditated attack on some English, 
irho had come up the Dee. He said, **tf he could 
surprise and defeat these Sutbrons, perhaps the 
fort of Craigencalzie might fall into his hands, 
which, being nearest toCarrick, be wished to have 
cleared of the English." He desired diem to 
sound some of their neighbours. He bade them 
repair, at a given night, to the head of Loch 
Ttuii, where they would find him, and concert 
the proposed attack. 

They separated. Robert took the «< Nick of 
the Brucv^"^ Tnow corrupted to Braishy^) on hia 
way to the Truil : the shepherds of Penkill to 
conciliate some neighbours to the fortunes of 
Robert. — 

On the night appointed, they all met at 
Truil : « What is best to be done," said Bruce, 
^< to get these Sutbrons discomfited f Murdodt 
and Mackay ! what would ye advise? ye know 
lii6 country around Craigencalzie.'* ** I have," 
answered Murdoch, **been planning a strata^m. 
Vou must attack the English l^ moonlight. 
My brethren and some comrades will drive ou? 
goats and deer to the summit of the steep whidi 
overiiangs Craigencalzie. The goats will make 
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ft noise — so ^v^ «re. Perimps thtft SuHironfii nay 
deem us a reiiiiblrciement: In that case, (cried 
Sff utdoch))' Tou may put the English into eon* 
fiMioD', and likely obtain ft victory !" ; 

*< Spoke like a priAce !'* cned the Brdce, 
eagerly: <'I and my Catrick-ttien will attack 
tliem furiously. Do you and youir biYrtfhen 
make the tnost of your strata^m.'* 

ft was the season of moonlight. The English 
bad heard of Bruce being in Carrick. Their 
commander meant to draw some men from the 
&frt of Craigencalzie, and attack the Bruce while 
his followers were few. He had encamped on 
tbe banks of the Dee, at the head of a morass. 

Bruce, issuing from Glen Truil, passed the 
♦♦source of the Dee/* He marched silentlt 
down the east bank of the river, — ^he marked 
die posidon of his enemks. The moon had not 
gmned her meridian, so that the hills On* the 
east of the English cast a shade towikrds the 
camp. From under this shade, as if issuing trotn 
a World unknown, did Bruce and his Carrick* 
0en attack tbe Suthrons. 

-Tbe onset was furious : The Carrick-men ut- 
tered terrible yells, as if calling on more forces 
Ixfaind* The English fought, but with some 
Confusioh. At this moment, (while the moon 
shone strong on the cliffs of Craigenealaie,) ap- 
peared a motley host, just over agaitist the 
Sinhiions! There appeared to be strange shaggy 
liien with terrible long spears; — shouts and yells 
resounded. This host sisemed to be inarcnitiJs 
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to assist the Scots ; — ^their shouts and yells si^eiKir- 
ecl shouts of encouragement. 

The Suthrons were panic-struck ! They reel- 
ed and fled ! They fled down tlie bank of th^ 
Dee, and many were engulfed in the morass 
described : Even the men of Craigencalzie Fort, 
who had been drawn out to join with the £ng- 
lish, or to view the engagement, even the men of 
the fort abandoned their strength and fled ! ! 

The Scots pursued ;— the ^^ yelling host of 
the hills" were still shouting after the fugitives I 
Many prisoners were taken, and the victory wa^ 
complete! 

Not only the Suthron camp, with victuals and 
prpvender, fell into the hands of Bruce ; he 
took up his residence in the abandoned fort! 
The chiefs of the shaggy army were caHed 
around him : He thanked them, with tears of 
joy, for their well*timed stratagem.. He made 
a decree on the spot relative to the breeding of 
goats; and he again promised (on recovery of 
his kingdom,) to divide the country around tp 
the sons of the widow of P.^kill ! 

And he did recover his kingdom. And the 
simple but salutary stratagem which was so for- 
tunate on the Dee, gave rise to another equally . 
successful at Bannockburn ! The shouts of >he 
retainers on Gillies^hill struck panic at B^nock- 
burn, in resemblance of the " goat yeJJ^' on the 
Dee I The " Raplock" was not^ destgnedfy 
" scooped put" for the destruction of cavalry ;— 
but its natural bogs and holes (which engulf- 
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ed lAmj horfeetneii^) may have suggested to the 
Bruce the artificial quagmires 9t Bannockburn ! 

And there rests not a doubt that these glens 
and ra^inesj and rp^ks and mosses, which yet 
seem the . onJy ganiitMre of the Truil and the. 
Dee^ were, in strict reality, the cradle of the. 
Scottish independence ! ! Edward Bruce again 
defeated the Eoglish under John de St. John**. 
Castles continued to be stormed and dismantled 
in other parts of Scotland ; and the field of 
]3annockburn consummated the hard*won inde- 
pendence of old Caledonia ! 

There is as little doubt but that the noble*, 
hearted Bruce kept hi^ promise with the widow's 
sons. They fought by his side, from " Rap« 
lock" to Bannockburn. 'Tis even said the ag^ 
mother had lived to.rejqicQ o'er the liberation of 
Scotland. 'Tis strongly recorded by tradition in 
Gnllowayy that the Bruce sent for the aged wo- 
man! " What shall I now do, mother, for your: 
sons?" With tjhe sobs of joy, she fell at her so^ 
vereign's feet: "If Scotland then is free, and 
if my boys hfiye born6 your esteem, let me, my 
liege !. ask for them three ' hm^oeka* of land." — 
*♦ 1 pledged my word for reward, (said Bruce,) 
when I £lepf on the floor of your cottage 1 Point 
out these liossocka^ apd the land shall be theirs." 
"Then," says the widow, "give what li^s. be* 
tween Palpyve and iPpnliiU to MacLurg : From 
l?enkill to.tM TrMil to Murdoch: And froin 
Loch Truil to the .Nick of Balloch> to Mackay ! 

' f See pag« 7.- 
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"I%3 a large asking, my iKii^^iieign { bat» if I Wsne 
asked too much^ let my ladd be rewarded aa 
^eir king pleases.'' 

«« They shall have just ii^hat you have asked,^ 
said the generous monarch. ** I will foflbit the 
serfs of Batioi, and give your sons possessioi^/* 

Thus, unlike ibeBrandenburgh of the modem 
day> did the Bruce remember his ptVH&ise made 
in fMlversity : He promised and fulfilled. 

And even till the present hoar do some pro- 
prietors of these namei remain in Minigaff ;-^ 
for MinigaiF in Galloway was th^ seene df these 
transactions. The forest of Palgowan was long 
possessed by Mackays or Mackies; and the 
ruins of the nouse and orchards of MaeLurg may 
yet be seen on the east bank of PenkilL The 
Stewarts of Garlies^ indeed, came to havit some 
a/i these lands thus bequeathed: for proper^^ 
wilt indeed be changing. And on the west Aae 
df Bsnkill, among sweet-embowering woods, may 
yet be seen to rise die ruins of the tower of 
Rarlies. 

But, to 8ome^ the reminiscence of Fenkill an^ 
the recollections of a Bruce will cast the charm 
of enchantment! The *^ buttresses ofBuchan,** 
the •« source of the Dee,'' the « shores of the 
Trail,*' and the «8tralh of PenWll," are fraught 
with a hundi*ed recollections ( ! 

<* The highest hill which rises o'er'tbe source 
of Dee" hath been trodden by the writer of 
these recollections; and never-— never shall be 
cease to recal his first impressions! Amid 
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thM Mvm^e acme^ of stenKur or gntndenr, 
wbick mark the Dee and the Trails he felt the 
first throes of Seottisfa iodependence. Oa Peak 
Uii) perbafw^ be felt Mome other emotkmt I But 
may that hatred of successful, though pai^led . 
yimatvy^ Which these scenes inspired, & entwined 
ynith the divmest ^eooUectiotifl of his soul 1 1 



TSR CASTLE OF THREAVE. 



Im an islet of the Dee (the southern "Dee of 
Seodaad), yet sfiands entire the strong Castle of 
Threa^e, It once contained all the feudalisn^ 
of Fergus, I:iordof Galloway; and, souewliad 
later, all tibe baronial pride of the haughty 
Cbuglasses. It twth witnesied many a ftcene of 
rjcating and robbery. It hath also witoetsed*^ 
and lon^ may wittte6S->-niany a leene of virtuoue 
cphivatioii. 

The '< Lights and Shadows of Scottish Life^ 
have he&k fully displayed in and arouni the 
Castle of Threave. W^ presume not here a 
finked story ;-«^we ?wUh to contrast the feudal 
and the modern manners of the s6alh g£ ^bot* 
hind. 

To pass from these <:hivalrotis timeft, ^nhm 
Fet^^s, Lord of fiaUowinr, dwek het«, let us 
recui? to, the dayit when the bou»e. of Dovglae 
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almoBt divided the dynasty ift-ith the royal Slun^tsJ t 
Bxcept the r^iners of Douglas*— wbo,^ on tbe^ 
Dee, was secure of his property ? — Who, ;iu the ^ 
nei^bourhood of Threave, was iseedire of his 
person ? 

^Tis said to^have been built by a Douglas u^q 
the site of a oiore aodent castle, wliiph belonged 
to the petty kings of Galloway. And indeed^ 
from its present stately remains, it may well have 
served for a regal or vice-regal residence. 

The House of Douglas, however, came- to its 
ruin. .Pridfe Itnd prevogatfy)^.va\xit' haV0 an end. 
On the annexation of Galloway to the crown, in 
145d, the Castle of Threave became property of 
the Stuartfi. It was. afterwards, trahfifefred I to 
the family of Maxwell. That family ^after< 
wards JNithsdafej) were heritable stewards, ;6f 
BarlfccudWght tiU 1747. Till that period (hey, 
were akd t£e; keepers of Threave Gaistle. , , 

The keepers of this Castle annually received^^ 
fpom the twenty-seven parishes of the'^tewartry, 
twenty-seven marts^ or fat cows, each Martinmas, 
day. These lardruer cows were regularly paid> 
tilf 1716, when the last Earl of Nithsdale was 
fo]ffeited« Thou^ it then went into disuse, so' 
att^tive were the family td that right, that when, 
in 1704, they sold their estate, (on which Threave. 
Castle stood,) they yet reserved the island and 
castle ;— .they reserved these, that it might afford 
them a titi^ to the Iwenty-sevfen lardjiers ! 

Such arejthe '^ Limits and* Shadows'^ which 
surround this ancient residence. . From all the. 
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foree of feudalism, afid all the prefh^ative of 
pride, let us turn and mark the improTements of 
the last 50 years. Property hath, no doubt, 
changed masters. But the spirit of improvement 
hath marched forwaiti. . . 

Instead of the delegated captain of the Threave 
compelling his lardnera^ who reluctantly paid,— > 
instead of the garrison of 80 men, to overawe 
the country, — every tenant around may now kill 
bis own cow; and, unhampered by soldiers, im- 
prove his own premises. The heritable jurisdic- 
tions have long been destroyed, and a more libe- 
ral policy established in the stewartry. 

And what is the consequence ? The beautiful 
houses of esquires and of baronets now sparkle 
around the baronial Casteilum. The ancient 
heath and morass are improven — the neat cottage 
is reared — ^the spacious farm-yard is filled — and 
the Vale of the Dee is either prJanked with flowery- 
fields or studded with lovely plantations. 

And lonig may such scenes remain. Long flow 
the Dee, unpolluted with blood. Long grow 
the forests, unskaithed by burning. And, while 
new towns are built, and new castles arise, may 
virtue and propriety be paramount in both. 

While the shore of the Dee sees new churches 
aspire, may the spirit of Presbytery likewise pre- 
vail. The stewartry (met was famous for oppo- 
sing tyranny : — the Dee hath run red with the 
blood of the martyr: — ^the heath been more 
deeply empurpled with the wounds of the per- 
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ieciited. A La« and k Claverhouie have here 
been withstood. 

And may tyranny of all sorts lie here firmly 
stemmed. And, while the towers of Tfareapre 
yet mark what hath been^ msy the vnrtan of onr 
ancealors give nerve to our souK 

*< From the source of the Ken to the mouth of thf Det* 
M^y corruptum le ttemnCd by the sons of the free.** 



Since tlie above was written^ *< Symson^s Ac- 
count of Galloway'*^ throws some light on the 
downfal of the Douglasses, hy the following 
anecdote. Douglas had imprisoned Maclellan 
of Bombay in Threave Castle. King James 
sent Sir Patrick Gray to recjuest Bombi^^s dis- 
diission. Douglas, aware of the message, had 
Maclellan executed while Gray was at meat. 

. When Gray intimated the royal message, 
Douglas told him that the message came too late^ 
for that Bombay was already dead !-— This was 
avenged shortly after in Stirling Castle ; and, 
from the day that Douglas was stabbed by King 
James, the house of Douglas certainly decUned, 
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TOE LADIES' BOCK. 



Yes— they are gone f — the chivalrous days of 
James the Fourth.*— But the << Ladies' Itock"* 
remains-— and the ToumaoMHit Ground below 
remains— and is still distinguishable fixim tbe 
Ladies' Rock ! 

Ye s t hese were the days of ScotUsh chivalry; 
when ^ke magnificent James, with his princely 
bavous, and his fwy beauties, had his round table^ 
his tilts and his tournaments. 

These dajs, indeed, are gone! And the 
" Flowers of the Forest are all wed away T— 
For Flodden finished all the guety and glory of 
James and his nobles. And Flodden fed wtd^ 
tears Ae daughters of Caledonia f 

But ^ rocky battlements of Stirling remain; 
its castled diSk like the creation of fairy-land. 
The insulated mount of Craigforth yet starts 
^fmn the (dain!- The ttl'eery Forth 'yet /mis 
slong to the ocean t 

What changes and chances hath Stirling seen ! 
It hath often witnessed other scenes than the 
gay dames of a court looking down at tilting 
from the LMies' Rock.. Its giant battlementSi 
rising, as if by magic, from a fertile plain, always 
invited tbe eye ot an invader. The Saxon and 
Uie Gael have repeatedly fought for its fortress. 
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The field of Bannockburn is nigh. The knolls 
of Kilsyth are not far removed. From the d^ys 
of Cressingbam to the days of the Chevalier, the 
fortress of Stirling hath stood the assault. 

The periods of *? Southron^ invasion, and of 
Highland foray should for ever be p^st !— The 
Stuart race are gone ! 

•* And now unroofd their palace stands, 
Their sceptre sway'd by other bands!" 

Yet— -Who can lie on the Ladies' Rock, and 
.contemplate the scenery, and contemplate ,the 
history, of, ancient Stirling— without a ScoUi$k 
tear f 

To the north — the Grampians ^trik^ their 
jn^ssy cones. To the east — the greensw^ird 
Ochils jut their fairy rocks. The ruins of 
Cambuskenneth rise between. And between th^se 
and Stirling stands the Abbey Craig. To the 
south, from Ochil, serpentizes the Forth. And 
the little stream of Bannockburn shall flow to 
immortality! 

Many are the " Lights and Shadows^' whiqh 
recollections of Stirling stir np. Long did i»<g?- 
djty reside at Stirling. Here did the Caledopian 
,crown encircle the anointed head. 

Even from '' Edmonstou^V Terrace a fairy 
scene of Scottish beauty breaks upon the; eye. 
'Erom the eastern approach to Stirling: — frpm the 
Terrace — from the Ladies' Rocb^T^c^is siiblinie, 
and all is — Caledonian II \ ., f 
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BESSY BELL AND MARY GRAY. 



In the parish of Methven, in Perthshire, is 
the burial-place of these two celebrated maidens. 
Tlieir names echo through all Scotland to a me- 
morable tune; • 

Mary had a lover, and that lover was fond of 
his Mary. But alas! *< how oft does goodness 
wound itself, and sweet affection prove the source 
of woe !^ There was a plague prevailing in the 
neighbourhood. That plague was wide-spread 
and severe. To escape from its virulence, the 
two friends (Bessy Bell and Mary Gray,) retired 
to a secret cave on the banks of the Water of 
Almond. They had contracted an earlv and 
virtuous friendship. They had preserved that 
amity in health. They fled together to cement 
it in affliction. 

They absc^oded to the beautiful banks of the 
Almond. But their stock of provisions vas soon 
exhausted. The lover of Mary knew of their 
retreat. He avoided infection as well as he could. 
But be daily carried provisions to Mary and her 
companion. Although they had ** bigged their 
house (an addition to the cave,) on yon bum 
brae, and theekit it o'er wi' rashes," still there 
was a necessity for receiving the victuals which 
Mary's lover brought to them. For this end, 



d by Google 



they had left a crevice or hole, into which they 
received the aliment which the young man 
brought to them. 

'The youth became infected. He demurred to 
ffo back to the cave. Yet» be thought, he might 
bid them farewell, without bequeathing infection. 
He carried no victuals save what were sufieient 
for one morsel. He went — ^he went, with a hea^ 
heart, for the last time. He reached in the »er- 
seL He sighed and bade them adteu / He dorst 
not stay to utter one word more. He died in a 
few days after. 

But alas ! the very last meal he sent fbem 
contained infection ! They also sickened— and 
died ! Some time after, they were found, and 
instantly committed to a common grave ! Theb 
burial-place is not far distant from the house of 
Balgowan. 

Methven Castle is famous in history. Neither 
are Bessy Bell and Mary Grray deprived of the&r 
recoBecttonsn "Ks deeply jnelancholy: Their oon. 
bined fates,— -the disasters of love and of friend, 
ship are sad to the soul. TTuirsYfaB a love and 
a friendship so sweet and so pure ! 

There is a << house not made wkh hands,^ 
and a ** river of life,** in a better country. Mess-, 
ed Savk>ur, that there should t For love and 
friendship are often half-murdered in tkb! 
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THE SCOTTISH « ROBIN HOODS/' 



^ £vsKY youth bath beard of Robin Hood ere 
Jthe author of <*Waverley*' wrote bis book of 
i< Ivanhoe." And the iQhabitants of Stirling- 
shire knew all about the Highland freebooter 
ere the beautiful romance of << Rob Roy" was 
written ; though the real Rob Roy knew likely 
a$ little of << Die Vernon" and the '' Osbatdift* 
tones," as Fingal and Ossian knew about clerk$ 

The oM Rob Roy MiicgregfHr possessed Bern* 
loiQODd. He possessed m& most of the eastern 
bank of the Lomcmd Lake. Outlawed and in^ 
tei^eooEimuned for tb^ miadeeda of bis ancestors, 
MiK^egor was obliged to change his name, and 
tQ act fm (due defensive. The ranains of his clan 
were attached to him, and he lived as he listed 
bi^wi^t the riviU Dukes of Argyle and Montrose. 
Sometimes he was Campbell, and his descendants 
were, sometimes Grahanu 
• . He pQssi^ssed that kind of genenNiity which is 
often ascribed to the chiefs of banditti. He 
robbed the sich» and he protected the poor. 
Bat be made even the rich pay for this protec* 
tbnu The whole country to the southeast of 
lioch Lomond pa»d him tribute fi>r his forbear* 
anoe aad protec^cn. . . 
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By daring and intrepidity, he became such a 
terror, that he claimed his black mail before a 
justice court in the very town of Stirling ! He 
claimed— and got it ! 

The " Herryship of Kippen'^ was one of the 
basest things which the old Rob Boy ever com- 
mitted. In 1691 he pretended he had a com- 
mission from King James to plunder the rebel 
whigs. The terror of his name was a thunder- 
bolt. The inhabitants fled. The chief and his 
freebooters carried off the whole cattle, and as 
much grain and furniture as they could. He was 
not alwajfB^ then^ the generous and gallant ** Bo- 
bin Hood'' of the Highlands. 

The descendants of this protector continued 
their occupations. They were always *'Bob 
"Boys," and often successful. A cfescendant 
in 1716 deemed himself harshly used by the 
Duke of Montrose. He and a comrade had 
borrowed money from Montrose to purchase 
cattle. Macgregor^s partner got the money and 
fled, leaving Rob Roy at the mercy of the Duke. 
The Duke seized Craigrostan, the property of 
Macgregor. • 

The bandit vowed revenge ; but he delayed 
till he got his opportunity. He pretended to 
sail for Ireland, but he took possession of that 
cave above Rowardennan, which now, for a cen* 
tury, hath borne his name. He here collected a 
party of his tenants, vassals, or kin. He pro- 
mised them plunder— 'he interested them in his 
scheme of revenge. The Duke of Montrose's 
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factor came to collect bis rents. Macgregor 
went to Chapel Lerroch. He surrounded the 
factor, and obliged him to deliver the money he 
bad collected. 

Again — Montrose bad distrained one of bis 
tenants. The cattle of the insolvent tenant were 
ordered to be sold. Macgregor sent money to 
the poor man to pay his rent, but be waylaid the 
factor, and took it all back again ! 

Yet this self-created warden was sometimes 
just When the tribute was paid to him, he 
righted the injured when they suffered hardship. 
An original contract is yet in existence in which 
he ensages to protect many persons on their pay- 
ing bim four per cent of tlie value of their pro- 
perty. 

A hundred anecdotes are on record, which 
cannot be found in the volumes of " Waverley ;" 
'* hair-breadth ^scapes,'' robberies and protections. 
From the foot of Loch Lomond to the bead of 
Loch Eetturin, the country might be called the 
" country of Rob Roy." From the caves of 
Craigrostan to the defiles of Dunkeld, the land 
was full of the hidings and herryships of Mac- 
gregor! 

The Highland " Robin Hoods" are no more. 
The abolition of the heritable jurisdictions in 
1748 put an end to the Rob Roy wardenships. 
The " black mail" hath ceased. The caves of 
Craigrostan are filled no more with the Macgre- 
gor banditti. The banks of the Lomond — the 
Clachan of Aberfoil — the woods of Loch Ard— 
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and the nunofM of the Trosach^ may two all 
be visited by the << Vernons'^ and << Od)aldi»- 
toiies^ of the Suthrcn land ! And they are visit- 
ed. The shores of the Lomond—the smnmits 
of its guardian moiintain«-^the fairy land of Loch 
Ard-**^4md the *' wizzard'' hanks of Lodi Kefe- 
tarin«-«>are all bespangled with gaiety and beauty 1 

Even the bosom of the Lomond Lake bears the 
steam-boats of health and hilarity. And the oave 
where *^ King Robert" slept, when he wandered- 
from &ri^hfillan after the Dalrie defeat, maj 
now be safely enta^ where a monarch wasi in 
danger! 

And the ** Rob Roys'' are no more ! and the 
'< Robin Hoods" of Sherwood, are no moref-*^ 
and the days of virtuous chivalry are fast going 
by! Yes; goingby l-^fora&ziuitt^tsaitof CAm- 
fuzn wardens are << leagued" on the oontineaat 
'< The « Bob Royt^' of Christendom are wast^ 
ing Iberia I The ^* Rob Roy" of Craigrosl»n-^ 
the << Robin Hood" of Sherwood-^todc a pride 
in protecting the poor I The one drew his 
broad-^word, the other bent his bow, to avenge 
the iniured, and succour the weak I And even 
with fidelity did the << Roy" and the » Robin 
Hood" perform their engagements ! 

Shall the wardenMp of Celtic freebooters -out- 
strip in moralify the Christianity of monarchs?^*- 
Shall the << Locksley" of Sherwood excel in ge- 
nerosity the ^< magnamraous Alexander." Shall 
the outlawed Macgregor kiep his prmmsey wink 
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the monarch of Prussia gives his word to the 
winds? 

The « Rob Roys** are no m(*e! The « Locks- 
\ey^ are laid in the dust. And the fine coun* 
tries of Christendom are doomed to endure the 
" foray*' of the purpled Ireebooters of Chris- 
tianity. 



GILNOCK HALL. 



At the end of a brid^ over the Esk, (that 
Esk which flows into Bolway), may still be 
marked the site of a chieftain's castle. 'Tis a 
promontory washed, on three sides, by the river. 
Being exceedingly steep and rocky, 'tis scarcely 
accessible, save on the side next the land. Even 
here, it hath been fenced by a deep ditch. 'Tis 
named ^^Gilnockie" to the present hour. 

The shepherd or the tourist, however, can 
now mark little masonry on the «pot. Only 
« John Armstrong^' dwelt in Canobie :— 4md 
Canobie also contains this site of << Gilnockie." 
And Johnny Armstrong, of Gilnockie Hall, was 
a powerful chieftain in King James's days. 

John was, indeed, a powerful border chieftain. 
He was really "Rob Roy" on the western 
marches. He forced the inhalntants of Cumber- 
land, Northumberland, and Westmoreland, to 
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become hit tributaries. They paid hiin an aa* 
nual sum, to be exempted from his depredations^ 
somewhat like the black maU which the inhabi- 
tants of Dumbartonshire and Stirling afterwards 
paid to the Highland freebooter. 

Armstrong was the terror of the western Eng- 
lish marches. He was also become the terror of 
his sovereign, James the Fifth; at least, the 
sovereign deemed him a subject too formidable. 

From jealousy of Johnnie Armstrong, James 
marched from Amisfield Tower to the luinks of 
the Ewes. Here he (the king) summoned GiU 
nockie to attend him. The sovereign, however, 
pledged his honour for Armstrong's security. 
On this promise, Gilnockie attended, with seve- 
ral of his followers. James, however, ordered 
his knights to surround Armstrong, and take 
him prisoner. Gilnockie remonstrated. He 
boldly averred that he had come there peaoeably 
on the king's pledge. The king, however, was 
inexorable. He told Armstrong that he must 
instantly die. Gilnockie urged for his life, as 
he was inveigled under promise of security. 
Finding his sovereign, however, determined, 
Armstrong tauntingly told him — that he would 
not thank a Stuart for mercy I 

Gilnc ckie and his attendants were then carried 
to Caslenrigg, north of Mosspaul, on the road to 
Hawick. There were hung up the noted free* 
hooter and his followers. 

Armstrong composed a kind of rhyme, which 
tie chaunted (before execution) in the hearing of 
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his sovereign. It imported <* that 'twas needless 
to look for grass where none' grew; or for mercy 
from a prince who had none to ^ve.'' 

Thus perished a redoubted chieftain of the 
Scottish border. Thus fell the Rob Roy of 
Eskdale and Canobie. His name was a name of 
terror south of the Esk, as much as Macgregor's 
ever was afterwards south of the Forth. His 
tower was dismantled. But it blots the charac- 
ter of James the Fifth, to have broken his promise 
of security— -even to a freebooter. 



SWEETHEART-ABBEY. 



There remain few ruins in Scotland which 
recal more tender reminiscences than the Abbey 
of Sweetheart. There exist few remains of the 
light Gothic architecture more complete than the 
Abbey of Sweetheart 

And the histo^ of this Cistercian foundation 
is endearing. While rude castles have been 
reared as the bee-hives of freebooters, this mo« 
nastery, by I)evorgilla, reflects honour on the 
heart. Daughter of Allan, Lord of Galloway, 
wife to Baliol, Lord of Castle Barnard, this 
amiable woman caused the heart of her husband 
to be embalmed, inclosed in an ivory box bound 
with silver, and built in the walls of the church 
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Beat the altar. Hence the building mi^t be 
called appn^riately the Abbey of Sweetheart. 

Standing in a fine level lawn, SOO feet long, 
b^ 100 b^ad at the cross, with a tower 90 feet 
high, the Sweetheart Abbey is: a picturesque 
object. Nor is the Scenery aroand devoid of 
grandeur. To the south rises CrifFel or Craw/ell^ 
where once the beacon fires were lighted bv Wil« 
liam, Earl of Douglas. In a dell, near the foot 
of the mountain, expands the fine sheet of Loch 
Kindar. Not far distant stands the mountain 
monument, in memory of a son of fame. To 
the north or north-east rise the spires of Dum- 
fries. 

Nor is the Abbey and its environs devoid of 
recollections the most poignant to a Caledonian. 
The founder or foundress of the Abbey was 
mother to John Baliol, King of Scotland ! Little 
could Devorgilla help the tameness and servility 
of her son. The pusillanimity of Baliol was 
a foil to the future magnanimity of Bruce. The 
Baliol surrendered his patrimonial kingdom to 
Edward — the Bruce won it back from that Ed# 
ward's son ! 

In Dumfries was stricken that stroke which 
freed the Bruce from the treachery of Comyn. 
The independence of Scotland was secured even- 
tually at jBannockbum. 

Thus, rich in national recollections, as well as 
in domestic reminiscences, stand the venerable 
remains of the Abbey of Sweetheart. 

From its contiguity, perhaps, to the Abbey of 
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Lincluden, the Sweetheart came afterwards to 
be named the Ntm Abbqf4 But. its Jir^t di^sig* 
aation is far more impressive. It/was found^ 
as a monument of domestic love» All the vir- 
tuous feelings and charities of humanity stand 
commemorated by the Abbey of ^< Sweetheart." 
And, though the son of Devorgilla had to yield 
the palm to a more independent competitor, (and 
certainly deserved to do,) yet long may theBt 
ruins remtun, as no fast-mouldering monument 
of the devotedness and recoUectiotis of a virtuous 
love! 



DOLLAR CASTLE. 



There are few ruins in Scotland more re« 
markable for grand and savage scenery than 
Dollar Castle ; and, from circumstances connect- 
ed with the family of Argyle, few private forts 
more famous than ^^ Castle Campbell." This 
remarkable ruin hath borne both these names : 
and some, from its peculiar situation,, have nick- 
named it Cattle Gloom ! 

Insulated on every side, save where it joins 
die rocky Ochils, this pyramidal mount starts 
up perpendicular betwixt two sylvan dells. A 
mountain stream is collected in each ravine, 
which brooks are broken into many a cataract :— 
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m^d many a nigged lock, and^alair^ ^ 0>^ 
cascade^ ar^st tne eye of tfae> toirist And 
many a mstio bridge^ and many an ivied oak^ 
invite attention in theie shaggy scenes. 

The catartfct is heard to roar where it cannot 
be seen— 'the carol of birds charms the ear where 
no plumage can be distinguished. The &rtr^m- 
lets unite beneath the mount of the castle. The 
brook brawls o'er its pebbles, till it meet with 
the Devon. 

And this— -which is now a noble ruin, and a so* 
lemn solitude— was oncearesidenceofadistinguislv* 
ed family. Here the ^* Campbells'^ built their 
strength — and here they chaced the roe of the 
Ochils, or fought for their country, ere this castle 
was burnt by the bloody Montrose. On the green, 
betwixt the castle and the western precipice, did 
the fearless Enox harangue his audience. And, 
while the sublime scenery spread around them, 
did the inmates and retainers of the castle inhale 
the grandeur of reformed truth . For the Camp- 
bells stood first in the reformation from popery ; 
and the house of Argyle came to seal that reform 
with their blood. Like the house of Bedford m 
England, the Argyles withstood tyranny. And 
the Russels'and the' Campbells shall go down to 
posterity with the united bays of independfence 
and suffering. 

Such are the « Lights and the Shadows" of a 
noble aristocracy. And, amid the changes and 
tJie chances of princes and of states, it must ever 
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liifiresh tbe heart to reonl suck examples of fortU 
fode and go^ness. 

We may recal some << Lights and Shadows'^ 
of a ' humbter cast While the familjr df Camp^ 
bell resided kere^ they granted perpetual Jiu$ to 
many of thdr vassals. One feu in the parish of 
Dollar, extending to 200 acres, is held under 
this condition— << that the feuar or tenant shall 
be bound to slaughter all the cattle which may 
be wanted for the fiimiiy of Argyle at Castle 
CatnpbelL-' 

It would appear, then, that this family were 
here not tyrannical masters. All the parish of 
Dollar was possessed by the rentallers or kindly 
tenants of Argyle. 

And pity it was that the feuds betwixt par* 
ties caused this noble edifice to be burned by 
Montrose. Doubtless the Campbells spent many 
a Tirtuous hour in the solitudes around. Here 
tbe manly resolve might be formed: <<Here* 
<»ntetnplation let grow her eagle wine :^^ Here, 
petbaps, the Countess of Argyle retired, after 
witnessing the slaughter of Rizzio, while hold- 
ing by his sovereign's robe. 

Now the village of Dollar assumes a different 
aspect A superb academy hath lately been 
erected: professors of oriental literature are 
established : and the youth of Caledonia, who 
pant for tbe climes of the east, may here be in- 
structed in Sanscrit and Persic. 

And all this is well; for, although other 
branches of education are taught, is it not prof* 
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per that successors to Murray and to Leydea 
should arise in Caledonia. Other Leydens may 
die oh a Javan shore ; and some, like Sir Wit* 
liam Jones, may return to Albion with the lite* 
niry spoils of Hindostan and Shiraz. Yes, and 
other Bruces may investigate the Nile and the 
Niger. 

And shall we pass, and not name the name of 
" Tennant ?" while «* Anster Fair," and the 
« Thane of Fife," and « Cardinal Beaton," shall 
arrest the gay or the grave, let us not jiass un^ 
noticed this linguist and poet. May this aca- 
demy and institution thrive. It surely must 
elicit the enterprise of Caledonians. 

Who would not be a poet or literary adven- 
turer here ? Castle Campbell is at hand. The 
green rocky brows of the Ochils bang over the 
vale of the Forth. " The clear-winding DeviMi** 
meanders at a little distance ; and its romantic 
rocks and waterfalls claim admiration from alL 
Amid such scenes of mndeur, and of pictu* 
resque effect, who could cease to cultivate leanw 
ing and the muses P Not <* Cam and las" can 
boast such advantages! 

Thus many <' Lights and Shadows" burst upon 
us in the contemplation of this vicinity. Look* 
ing to *' Castle Campbell,^ rising like a pyramid 
to the north, with all the towers and turrets of 
enchantment, can we choose but recal the Cal^ 
donian chivsJry? We almost hear the bugls 
awakening to the chase: We almost see the 
h^won^fir^ Uazing on the Ochils! Then nfi 
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think we view the huntsmen returning. The 
dfiiw-bridge is lifted from the solitary fosse ; the 
warder takes his stand ; the feast is spread with- 
in the hails of the castle ; and mirtn resounds 
through the fortalice of the Campbells. 

Looking to the '^ banks of the Deyon/' and 
the vale near the Forth, we pronounce it the 
Tempt of Scotland { Recalling the rocks and 
the cataracts of the Devon, we are led to pro* 
nounce it the rival of the Peneiis I 

And, looking westward to the Sylvan brows of 
the Ochils, we ruminate on the aells and *< di- 
mensions of Fidryland !'' 

But, while we view the edifices for the ad- 
vancement of learning, we almost reminiscinate 
the tnonuments of Pericles, And, what is still 
more assimilated to Greece, we contemplate the 
improvement of .science and literature so ably 
conducted within the walls of the academy. 

Thu^ whether we conjure up the ^* shadows'' 
of the past, or regale our souls with the << lights'' 
of present improvement, few pkces are mxite 
fitted to recal to our minds more romantic 
recollections. 
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LINCLUDEN COLLEGE. 



Ik the eastern ocmer of the county of Eirlu 
cndbrigbt stand the ruinous remains of Lin. 
duden College. On the banks of the Cluden at 
Cidrn, a beautiful and well-wooded stream, are 
marked the remains of this celebrated building. 
The Cluden, soon after, is joined to the Niti. 
The united river glides along by Damfries to 
the waves of the Solway. 

This building was originally a Benedictine 
nunnery. *Twas founded by Uthred, 8il% to 
Roland, Lord of Galloway, and the bones of 
the founder are deposited here. 

Ladies, who retired from the world, to cuItU 
vate purity in a nunnery, seem sometimes to 
have mistaken the purpose of Heaven i so seem- 
ed the ladies at Lincluden College ! They for- 
sook society to indulge in scandalous vices in 
private. 

On account of the shameful lives of the nuns, 
Archibald, (Earl of Douglas, and then Lord of 
Galloway,) changed it into a monastery. This 
earl died in 1400 : He was buried magnificently 
in a vestry here. Over the vestry door are yet 
to be seen the arms of Douglas and Bothweli 
combined; for Archibald was united to an 
heiress of Bothweli. 
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The monasterjr consisted of a provost and 
twelve beadsmen. The provosts of Lineludett 
ivere <s(ten m^n of ^toinence. Some of tbem 
appeal 16 have beid important offices in the 
state. Part of the axicient building, which was 
the provost's house, is yet refiiaining. 

From other remains about this celebrated 
{dace, the College of Lincluden must once hav^ 
possessed remarkable sjdendour. The chance^ 
Uie south Wall of the church, the choir, (in the 
finest style of £bi*id Gothic,) the elegant tombs o£ 
some of its former possessors, all mark the re« 
mains of uncommon magnificence. 

Bring the favourite residence of the Earls of 
Douglas, while wardens of the western marches, 
they expended large sums in ornamenting Lin* 
cluden. 

In the chancel is the elegant tomb of Marga*- 
let, spouse to Archibald, Earl of Douglas and 
Duke of Terouidn : she was of the blood royal 
of Scotland. Her father was Robert the Third, 
of the family of Stuart. The tomb of Marga- 
ret is in form of ah arch ;— -on the midst of the 
arch is the heart^-^the arms of Douglas, after 
him who carried the heart of Bruce to the Holy 
Land. The winged heart is guarded by three 
tbalices, with a star near each. The chalices 
are deemed to be cup, because Douglas was 
cup»bearer of Scotland. 

On the wall is inscribed : " A Paide de Dieu.*' 
Some distance beneath, — " Hie jacet D-^ — ^na 
Marga)*etta,regisScotiee filia, quondam Comitessa 
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de Douglas^ domiiia GaUovidias et vallis Ait- 
nandias." 

In front of the tomb are nine shields ; tfaey 
contain nine coats of arms; in one are three 
star*. The stars were the primitive coat of this 
great house. The companion of Bruce gave 
ori^n to the toinged heart. Besides these, are 
their arms as Lords of Annandale, Gallowi^y, and 
Liddesdale.-^Such was the house of Douglas ! 

How many '^ lights and shadows" of the south 
of Scotland, pass before us, on this sacred spot! 
ThQ *^ Douglas," the dynasty of Douglas, onoe 
almost disputing the sovereisnty with the Stuarts. 
-—The ashes of a Douglas fie nere ! A Stuart— 
a female Stuart, the consort of a Douglas, — ^her 
ashes lie scattered here t And not long ago her 
bones indeed were scattered : they were scattered 
in a most indecent manner, by some who broke 
open her *< marble cearments,'^ in search of trea- 
sure ! ! 

Where were gone the haughty spirits of the 
Douglas and the Stuart? To a greater than 
the greatest in Caledonia. They were gone to 
•account 1 to their unfading, unchanging Creik 
tor! Their titles needed not be sounded in the 
arches of Heaven ! Their escutcheons not dis- 
played on the gates of immortality I Their ac- 
ceptance through a Redeemer was to be their 
oniy title I Their 'scutcheons of well-doing to be 
their only stqrs! Their chalioe the blood which 
was shed by Jesus ! 1 

Thus, the reminiscence of the good, and th^ 
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recollections of the great, contribute to endear 
the haunts of Lincluden. Its towers are dilapi- 
dated, — ^its cloisters are unroofed i The tomb of 
a Douglas can alone attest the story of its gran- 
deur 1 Yet kt all such reoolleotions aink deep 
on the soul: For the han^ng tower and the 
mouldering tomb speak '< thmgs unutterable" to 
the heart of man I 

Yes I these towens had been grand i tfaess 
dkuaters had been grand I these oameteries bad 
been grand ! and sweet had the landscape beea 
studded around: And ^1— eren yet-»48 the 
landscape debghlfal. 

The remains of a bowling-green and flower 
garden yet exist on the south : For the Douglas 
loved the bowling-green ; the female Stuart was 
fond of flowers. A little beyond is an ardfieial 
mount A spiral walk twines gently to the 
summit ;«-a turf seat circles around. The Nith 
and the Cluden are seen mixing their streams. 
The spires of Dumfries peer a little to the 
south. Other towers and green forests are mix- 
ing to the east, lb the north a magnificent 
background is viewed. The Queensberry and 
Lowthers screen the vale of the Nith. And 
Dalswinton and Drumlanrigg are inclosed in 
their lines. 
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THE HOLY CAmN. 



In several places of Scotland there exist large 
cairns ; they nave generally been raised to com- 
memorate some remarkable event. Some such 
heaps of stones may have been collected to com- 
memorate a battle: — Some to mark a burial 
place ; and, very likely, some to commemorate 
tx)th. For, alas ! 

^ Few sometimes part where many meet;*' 

and the battle and the burial are often contigu- 
ous! 

In the parish of Ferrytown, near the river 
Cree, is a remarkable cairn, called '< Cairn Holy.^ 
As the Ferry or Kirkmabreck parish had been 
the scene of warfare with the Romans— one tra^ 
dition says, that a king of Caledonia lies buried 
herct overcome by the Romans. Now, history re- 
cords the Roman battle on the Cree, but relates 
not the death of a Scottish king. 

Be that as it may, when many stones were 
carried off for the purpose of building, some 
large ones were discovered, in shape of a coffin I 
The roof stone was of magnitude, and not easily 
removed. 

On either side of this tomb, (at 100 yards' dis- 
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tance,) are many stones placed en end^ in form 
of grave-stones. And human bones have here 
been discovered : Surely, then, hath here been a 
battle. For, Oh I a battle makes many a tomb ! 

Now, where many " lie cold,'* may well be 
termed Holy! But a later (than a Roman) 
tradition may account for << Cairn Holy!'' In 
1150, was a skirmish fought betwixt the Scots 
and English, on Glenquicken Muir : and here, 
the Scots were defeated, and their general 
killed. The Bishop of Whitehom, (being 
along with the general,) then assumed the com- 
mand. He rallied, and was a^sun routed ; — his 
troops fled to the shore for then: boats. At half 
a mile from the Firth, they were overtaken by 
the English. The bishop (with many gentle* 
men) were slaughtered there. They were after- 
wards buried : And, from the prelate being a 
<^ holy'- man, one tradition says the place hath 
been named «* Cairn Holy." 

Such, then, may account for the "Holy 
Cium.'* And we, of to*day, may surely m 
grateful that neither on Cree, nor on the south- 
em Dee, the "clashing of arms are now heard.** 
But while now enjoying the " lights" of Scottish 
unanimity, we may contemplate the " shadows'* 
of yore ! And, when the Cairn is collected, and 
the <* stone chest" is discovered, we may drop a 
tear to the ashes of our forefathers t 
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THE «^DOON*^ OF BORELAND. 



Ik many p&rtd of Scotland there are green 
COttieal little mounts or moat$i whose origin can 
scarcely be accounted for. These abound very 
much in the county of Kirkcudbright There 
is the moai of Orr, the moai of Anwoth, the 
liMot of Balmaclellan, the moai of Dairy. And 
ihete 16 a ^erf beautiful moai at DalmellintOD, 
in Ayrshire. 

- In other parts, where these moo^ tower some- 
what higher, they are named " doons" or 
««duns." Thus, the « doon'* of Tymon— the 
" dootf' of Maxwelton— the « dootf ' of Bore- 
land. 

There are many old towers and castles in the 
country whose origin can be accounted for ; but 
these «« doons" or ** moats" may be consiSered 
as possessing more antiquity than even the cas- 
tellated mansions of Threave, Ruscoe, or Loch- 
rutton. 

Of these "moats'" the « doon*» of Boreland is 
very remarkable. Tis situated in the parish of 
Borgue ; and its situation is very commanding. 
Its form is entirely circular. 'Tis surrounded by 
a fosse ; that fosse is ten feet deep. At the dis- 
tance of a bow-shot there is another ditch^ nearly 
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eight feet broad at bottom. Indeed there seems 
to have been another moaJt on lower ground. 

Adjoining to these mocAs or docm^ there is a 
rockjr promontory : That promontory is 200 feet 
in height. It ajppears tfi have been^ atone time, 
fortified. The foot of the rock is washed by the 
ocean. On the side next the land are two strong 
€»treiiobiiieiits: part <^ these are now demoUsbea 

Such are some drcumstances attending the 
atQation of this aii^gular mound. The fortifica- 
tions can alone be accounted for; at least thqr 
may be accounted for as a fence against pirates. 

Although Boigue is now the comprehending 
name for the souuiennost parii^ of the stewart- 
ry» yet B<»^e is compounded of three ancient 
parishes, Saricaiidrews^ Leowick, and Borgue. 
Now, at oM tiine^ 'tia said (while Lenwick wajs 
perhaps the prindpal portion,) a quantity W 
plate was lodged m the churdi ci* Lenwiek^ 
The Fr^ich bad cooimitted phracies on the 
Qoast. They came to the c^rcb of Lenwick-^ 
they plundered it of its plate,-^*4hey got safe to 
asa with their booty, but they enjoyed it not 
long. A storm arose. The ship was dashed 
upon a rock. £vefy pirate perished ! 

The rock is ni^ of^site to Lenwick church. 
And that rock is yet called the << Frenchman's 
fock!" 

WUle the «DdOn c^ Borelaod" cannot well 
be expliuned, this tradition accounts, for the use 
of fortifications. 
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THE GUDBMAN OF BALLENGEICH. 



Thebb is a curious winding passage In one 
part of Stirling Castle. *Tis said that James the 
Fifth knew t'his passage right well. Through it 
he sometimes surprisea his courtiers. From this 
place he sometimes issued in disguise ; the place 
IS named, and was named BaBengeich> 

James V. used sometimes to go about in dis- 
guise: perhaps sometimes like a Atm/»man> some- 
times like a gaberlunzie man ; sometimes for bvef 
sometimes (or justice. In these incog, excur- 
sions he was not <<King James/* but <* the Qude^ 
num of BaOengeichn** 

He made his excursions in all parts south of 
the Tay ; but two of his rambles into Dumfries^ 
shire deserve to be recorded ; they were not for 
lawless love, — ^their drift was to distribute ven- 
geance. 

Before he left Stirling, an ancient widow, from 
the banks of Annan Water, complained to hiniy 
" that, in a late incursion of the English into that 
country, they had carried off her son and two 
cows, which were her only support and comfort 
upon earth. 

^* That she immediately made complaint to Sir 
John Charteris of Amisfield, Warden of the 
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Marches, informing him that the ravagers weri 
but a few miles distant, and praying Amisfieid 
to send and retake her son and the cows." 

She said, << that Sir John had not only refused 
the prayer of the petition, but he had also treated 
her with rudeness and contempt." 

So said the dame of Annandale, at Stirling. 
The king told her <«he would soon be in Annan* 
dale." He directed her to prefer her complaint to 
him in her natiye district; she then returned 
home. 

In a short time. King James set out on his pro- 
gress; when he arriyed at the head of Nithsoale, 
he remembered the poor widow's complaint ; he 
then left the greatest number of his guards and 
attendants behind him; he himselt advanced, 
with great secrecy, to the yillage of Duncaw; 
there disguising himself, and leaying all, save 
two or three favourite followers, he proceeded 
to the Castle of Ambfield ; to the seat of the 
haughty and repulsive warden. 

When James came to the brook near Amis- 
field Castle, he left all his suite : he proceeded 
alone to the warden's gate; he requested the 
porter to tell Sir John Charteris that he came 
express to inform him of an inroad then making 
by the English. The porter was loth to disturb 
his master : he told the stranger that ** Sir John 
was gone to dinner." The king, however, bribed 
the porter with a sUoer groatf to go and tell the 
warden ; the porter returned, be again told the 
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stranger that <* Sir John was gone todioner, and 
^oouMnot be dMurbed.^ 

The king then bribed him with two Alver 
groats; he desired the porter to teil his master, 
*^that the general safety depended upon the war- 
den instantly firing the beacons^ and alarnnng 
the country/' 

Sir John, (on this second message) grew into 
a great rage ; he likewise threatened to punish 
the importunate messenger. 

On this, the sovereign bribed another servant 
with .gold : he order^ him to tell Sir John 
Cbarteris, << that the Gudeman cf£ BaUenffeick 
had wttted a considenible time at his gate for 
admittance^ but in vain/^ At the same time, 
throwing off the mean garment whidi covered 
his rich attire, James sounded his bugle for his 
attendants to come up. 

Sir John, (as soon as he had received the 
third message,) came in a great fright, to the 
king. The sovereign reprimanded him sharply 
for refusing to see a stranger, i¥ho sent a mes- 
sage regarding invasion. But he reprimanded 
Him much more sharply for refusing the petition 
of the helpless Widow. At the same time, the 
King commanded Amisfield to pay the widow 
tenfold for her loss. And^^BaUengeich*^ fik&l 
wise added— <^ that unless her sdn was ransomed 
within ten days, be (Sir John) should be hangppd !^ 

Still the sovereign was not satisfied. To pu« 
ilifih Charteris more, foe the abusii. of trust com- 
mitted to hb charge, James billeted two thou- 
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'flttid knights and barons, (the royal retinue,) 
upon Charteris, during their stay in Auoandale. 
Sir John was even obliged to find their horses 
in provender. 

Such heavy expense brought incumbrance on 
the family of Amisfield. But «< Ballengeioh'' 
was determined to make an example. 

Were princes alw'ays, or oftener, to see with 
their own eyes, and to hear with their own ears, 
the complaints of the poor and the pride of the 
privil^gedt there is little doubt but that more 
substantial justice would sometimes be admms- 
tered. James the Fifth had his errors. Many 
errors he came to lamenL . But, in the earlier 
part of his reign, he was remarkable for love of 
justice. 

The " Gudeman of Ballengeich^' (though of- 
ten in disguise,) did not always act with such 
pndoely justice* The <*' Ballengeieh'^ amours 
wese not always conducted with sudi purity . as Ibe 
Widow of Annandaie^s vengeance. Often in^dis* 
guise he saw the rural beauties of his kingdom. 
Once, His smd, near Cramood Bridge, the << Gude- 
man" was bewitched by a beautiful daiiT'^maid. 
She was not the <* Lady of the Lake," but she 
might have passed for a NereidoS Crampnd Wa- 
ter- 

<< Ballepgeich^ was toying with the^^rl. Hear 
lover Was nigh, and resented the << straqgar's*^ 
intrusion. He set upon royalty, and royalty was 
nigh over-matched I A thresher from a bam 
was at hand^-T^bserved the conflict. He took 
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the side of the losing party— he assisted tii6 
stranger. That stranger made himself known, 
and rewarded the thresher with lands. Pef- 
haps, on this occasion, " Ballengeich'.' deserved 
his licks. Kings may come abroad for dispeo* 
sing equity, — not for debauching their innocent 
subjects. 

At the time when be chastised Chart^ris of 
Amisfield, James took a turn to the borders of 
Roxburgh. He had there another kind of war- 
den to chastise. This part of the Royal Pio- 
gress has been already related.* 



THE GRAVE OF CAMERON, 



In some parts of Scotland, where oppo^tioti 
was oflFered to tyranny in the times of Edward 
the First, in these same corners of Scotland was 
^resistance made to despotism an the day»>of 
Charles the Second. - 

' The resistance made to the councils, i^mmis- 
siohers, and Claver^ses of Charles and of Jatttes, 
was a stand for liberty both civil atid sacrad 
•—because there was no more Trial by Jkry 
awarded to the Presbyterians, than ther^ is' to a 
hare or a deer when At^n^ for its blood 1. • 

Among many who thought thetiiselvesji^i^li* 

"See Gilnoek Hal)> page 29. 



d by Google 



6C0TTXSU CHABACTER AND SGENERT. H 

fied in resisting prelacy in Scotland, Richapd 
Cameron was one. As Charles the S^ctind'had 
solemnly sworn to maintain Presbytery in Scot- 
land, Cameron, (and thousands more,) when 
ejected and persecuted, deemed it duty to preacfi 
JD the fields. On the 20th of July, 1680, Ca* 
meron was attacked by Bruce of Earlshall. He 
thought it a duty to resist. Assisted by Hack- 
slon of Bathillet, Cameron 'defended himself 
with bravery. He was, however, overpowered 
and slain. His head and hands were cut off, 
and sent to the Council at Edinburgh, who 
seemed to gloat over the amputated fragments ! 
To glut their cruelty the more, the Council sent 
the head and bands to Caimerons father^ then -a 
prisoner. The old man was insultingly asked, 
'< If he knew them ?" 

The headless body was thrown into a hole in 
Airsmoss. Upon a green hillock in the moss 
a simple tombstone marks his grave. And so- 
lemn recollections have often been elicited at Cft- 
meron^s grave, and sublime expressions have oft 
been uttered on the hallowed spot. Here (a 
little afterwards,) did Peden sit down on the 
grave. . He meekly raised his eye to heaven, 
and ejaculated — " 0, to be with JBifeAi^/"* • 

Peden had his full share of trouble. And 
when these troubles were over, it> ashes reposed 
{fljt lengthj) not far from Hichard's ! 

These evil days came to a crisis. The sword 

• Richard. 
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of persecution at last was sheathed. A ad but 

*f&t the siogle-hearted sufRH*ings of ihese Tirtuous 

•meB,— but for their resistance to tyranny^— 4he 

proudest genius amongst us, perhaps, might 

•have been clanking a chain, or adoring a wafer ! 

And sweet is the scenery at a little distance 

from Cameron's grave. Although around it the 

plover wheel hcy-flight, and the cry of the bit- 

'tern be heard,— *not fer the ruins of Auchinleek 

Castle seem to rival Roslin. And the wcM- 

* wooded Lugar resembles the rocky North Esk. 

Terrenzean is also near. And while nigged 

ruins and beautiful scenery spread around, let 

Us never forget that the beautiful scenory of 

modern- pro^rky is entirely owing to the rag* 

rged reai^anee nmrntained by our forefathers ! 



THE FIELD OF HACO. 



Scotland hath often been the scene of inva- 
'-sion, and often have her fields been the fields of 
triumph. 

Among these fair fields of triumph the Plain 

' cf Largs -makes one. On this fine plain, in the 

reign of the third Alexander of Sootl«mdi was 

-*>ught and gained amosttiecisive battle. The 

Danes and Norwe^ans had oft infested both the 

eastern and western shores of Scotland^ But 
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defeat. 

Important, most certainly, was the Cdedonaaft. 
TietcNry. And the niofe' important dtilU Ai.it 
frightened the Danish rdwen from the coast,, ere- 
the kingdom was ensanguined by the le^pandioi. 
England ! 

. And ensanguined it was—on the death ef ' 
Alexander. But here was torn the wir^ of th«i 
raven of Denmark. It flapped no.more on tbet 
ooastof Caledonia. 

Now, on that field, where many a ca«rtr:waai 
formed, rise beautiful buildings for the purposes 
of peace. O'er that plain, — where the pits were 
dug for the corpses of the fallen,-— o'er that plmo 
are now seen to wave the harvests of Autumn. 

The ploughshare now shines where once was 
found the Danish axe and the sword of Nor«^ 
Way. And where the broad utones covered the 
deep stone coffins and the bones' of Haieo^> now 
winds a turnpike for industry and comm^toe.' 
The rude stonesand the remnants^ of sculls have 
disappeared before the refinements of peace. 

And all thift is wdl. And few scenes boast 
mere picturesque beauty than the sweet vale 
of Largs. On one side the Clyde, with its beau- 
tiful blands : On the other, the gi*and and eas^ 
tern wall of rock. The sails of cooimePGe swell 
sweetly toward Arran, and the beauty-spang4ed 
tteann-boat smokes gaily along. 

And all this is well. And alt thi&aeeords with 
the season pf peaces But had no Datm been 
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witiifitood-— had not the invaders been driven t6 
their ships-^would such have smiled the Largs 
at this present day ? - 

> All hail, Independence ! thou blessed fruit of 
manly resistance ! But for the watcii-tow^s^ 
and castles, and broad-swords of Scotland, the 
shore of ** Largs" might have been a pirafee's 
nest. All hail, independence I May thy mo- 
ral fruits ever thrive in Scotland ! May thy 
fruits thrive where neither castles rise; nor beau- 
ty .burthened steam-boats ^' smoke" before the 
breeze! 



NELSON OF CORSOCK. 



\, Wl?en Sir James Turner, (an EiiglrsbmaOt) 
soon after the Restoration of Charles the Second, 
was sent into Galloway, fewjsuflered moretbaB 
John Nelson of CorsocL ; > 

* Nelson was a. man of excellent parts, and a 
most respectable country gentleman. He wasa 
nonconformist, however. On this account,. he 
was. delated by Dalgleisb (the curate of* Parte%) 
to Turner, the marauding Englishman. 
. Upon this, Sir James exacted 400. pounds 
Scots from Corsock. jEfe ha<l .Turner's promise 
*ViM)t to be put into jail". on frying sajd.tyim. 
Contrary, however, to this officer's pledge, Mr. 
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Ifeisim was «0nt pmoner to the jail, of Kirkcud- 
bright ! 

When released from jail, Corsock had soldiers 
quartered upon him. By these, and otlifer liard*' 
sliips and looses, he was compelled to leave his 
house, and to wander from place to place ! Du» 
ring his wanderings he lost an excellent horse— 
was again apprehended, and again made pri- 
soner ! J 

' This, however, did not satisfy his persecutors. 
For Nelson's lady and children were turned out ' 
of doors ! Even, this was not enough ! ! They. 
next fell upon his tenants. Turner obliged Cor-: 
sock''s tenants to bring in sheep and Iambs, and 
meal and malt to his soldiers ! ! Last of all— - 
they drove away his black cattle to Olasgow, 
and[ sold them \\\ 

What wonder, then, that Nelson (and others 
in the same predicament,) stood up at last on 
thelrown' defence ? Was it crime to relieve them- 
selves, if possible, from such dreadful oppres- 
sions ? On the 1 5th November 1 ^QQ Corsock and* 
Barscobe, and a party of countrymen, surprised, 
and took prisoner their oppressor at Dumfries.* 
Turner was taken in his bed. He called .for 
quarter. One of the company was about to stab 
him for his wanton cruelties. Corsock inter-: 
posed ; — ** If yon stal) Sir James (after asking, 
quarter,) you also stab me r So said the ge- 
nerous though injured Nelson. Tliey^ however, 
idade Turner their prisoner. They also difi- 
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amed his soldiers. But not a mail evaii cf 
these soldiers was slain! 

When this was done the whole partjwoit to 
the market cross, and drank King Gliarks^s 
health* They also prayed »for pioeperity to.has 
goiiwrnment. 

And what was seditious in all this ? Nor catf ! 
it be called rebellion, when Coraock joined the 
party who went to Fentland: Because £e and 
thq^ went thither on their road to Edinburgh to 
seek redress of grievances. And who shall dar^s^ 
tosay, *^ that Corsock, and such as Coraocky had 
BO grievances to^ redress ?^ 

Corsock was taken at Fentland. He* wascav«' 
ried prisoner to Edinburgh. Turaev tMedlw* 
interest to ^t Nelson's lite savedi And wtoUhft 
might Did not Corsock save tlie liie of lHvarimn 
at Dtjmfries ? This was one good attempty flow- 
ever, of the odd-blooded officer. The BiAop9^» 
however, (at the pessing of Dalgkish,) prevayed: 
more than all Sir Jameses interest* Thus^ even 
the sympathy of a persecuting, captain was^set. 
aside by the Christiamty of prelatic clergymen*! 
Sweet Caledonian prelacy ! 

On the 4th December the maltreated Corsock 
was pot to the torture. The Council suspected 
a conspiracy. They expected thus to elicit dis*- 
eoveries. But Nelson (though horribly torment-' 
ed,) had none to make. He had risen in self* 
defence. He had joined no foreign conspiracy* . 
The Council, in place of being moved by hm 
cries, only called for the other wedge in the oaoUl 
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Corsock was murdered, fear he had doiie no^ 
tbiBg worthy of death. EVen, after his death, 
tile (^rtrelty of demons seemed to pursue his Geu 
mily. While his lady was in Edinburgh, after* 
1^ execution, the Maxwell of Milton (with 30 
men,) came to Corsock. They took away every' 
ihkttg they could from' the house. They then 
most wantonly deslrDved the rest. A nurse, with 
a sucking child, made part of the family. The 
fximiiy of Corsock were turned to the fields, and, 
among the outcasts, was the nurse, with the child 
at her breast ! 

Some time after, Sir William Bannatyne took 
an inventory of all he could find — seized the 
growing cropland arrested the rents in the te« 
mmts' hands ! And because Arthur M^^aucbie, 
QHe of his tenants, had conversed with Nelson a 
few days before Pentland, he (M*Gauchie,) his 
wife, and young child, were carried off prisoners 
&r fieireral weeks 1 

To crown all, Lady Corsock lost her move- 
ables for merely conversing with her own son. 
T^hnt son. was intercomrauned and outlawed; 
and the mother was again fined in L.lOO for 
corresponding with an exiled son ! 

Now, what he^t would not revolt—what hand 
would not rebel against such hellish outrages. 
And who could bkss the prelacy of Scotland, 
which put forth a curate and Inshops to urge to 
all tftw ? Such were the hardships which have 
faeeD represented as trifling or self-sought — such 
the sufferings which have oeen stieered at as fa** 

c2 
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natical—^such the7»6era/|:Hety which some would 
bequeath to Scottish episcppacy. And such the 
beginnings of these risings^ which have been so 
branded as hlasphemous and rebellious F 

An innpcenty virtuous; generous gentleman 
was thus martyred, because his conscience for- 
bade him to conform to Episcopacy. Oh ! Great 
Unknown ! 



ST. JOHN'S CLACHAN. 



Every insurrection, rebellion, and even revo* 
lution, must commence at some spot ; and insur- 
rections, rebellions, and even revolutions, have 
often a small beginning. 

The good fortune^f Robert the Bruce b^an 
at Moss Raplock, a dreary morass, near the 
" source of the Southern Dee." Perhaps the eni>- 
bryo of 16S8 was, in/some considerable degree, 
started at Dairy, a small village in Galloway ! 

Frpm the restoration of Charlps the Second 
till 1666, the most of Galloway groaned under 
the exactions and barbarities of Sir James Tur- 
ner, an Englishman, but a commander of dra- 
goons. All who would not forego presbytery, 
and practise prelacy with all their might, were, 
by orders of coundl, to be harassed, imprison^, 
ed^ and exiled ! 
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• Yes, exikd ! For many were exiled from their 
houses and homes. ^ Families were dispersed. 
Even gentlemen of property were bunted from 
th^r homes, and 'compelled to wander amonff 
moors and mosses. They iled to the rock and 
the mountain, without harbouring thoughts of 
remtance. They sustained the ravages of mer- 
ciless soldiers, and thought not of rising in s^rms 
for defence. ^Twas a casual perpetration of 
wanton cruelty, and a casual resistance of bar- 
barity, that led to the '' rising" at Rullion Green. 

Upon Tuesday the 13th of November, 1666, 
four countrymen, weary and fasting, accide^^tally 
fell in with thre.e or four soldiers driving some 
country people into St John'^s Clachan. There 
ivas a poor old man in that village whom the 
soldiers had frightened from his home. They 
were now driving these people to thresh out the 
poor man^s little stock of corn, that the soldiers 
might make money to satisfy for his Church finjes, 
- The four wayfaring men were troubled. They 
.were sqrry to see their neighbours and country- 
men subjected to any such treatment. They 
passed on for the present, however. They en- 
tered into the hoqseof ilfuftoum^ a kind of tavern 
po$sessed by a John Gordon. While refreshing 
themselves quietly . there, notice is brought to 
them, " that the soldiers had caught the poor 
pld m£^n, brouglit him to his house, and were 
about to strip him naked." , 

At this the four travellers rose. They went 
to the poor man's cottage. They there actually 
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fonnd the old man naked, and th« sotiicn Ibr- 
dag bim down upon a f^-hot gridiroa i They 
were dmng more— -they were using inderendat 
tip0ii bim too sfaockkig to be mentioned* 

They <eanieHly intreated the sotdi^rsr to lettfae 
poor man go. They begged them with tears td 
desist from their severities. Two 8oldierfir<(wbo 
were with the old man,) refused to desist.— 
Words arose. On this, the other two soldiers 
rushed from an adjoining apartment With 
drawn swords they run upon the countrymen* 
Two of the binds were almost stabbed. One of 
the countrymen loaded his {nstol with a tobacco 
^pe. With this^his only bullet) be wounded 
one of the military. His companions disanased 
the two armed soldiers. The whole w«re maide 
prisoners, and the poor man relieved. 

Who caneidl thi» seditious P To ivscue^n 
fellow^sufferer from indecent and wanto&oturiq^ 

But theiie^ weretwelve other scMiers in a Afr 
ferent part of Dairy parish. Tbes^ wen em- 
ployed in mucb the same ooeopations as tbott-itt 
the village. Lest these twelve should get no* 
tiee, and come upon the countrymen, these bi»els 
get seven or eight to join them. Tbey then alt 
went, and secured tlie rest of the militaiy. All 
of them, save one^ quietly rendered thar wftmi 
That one was killed. 

Perhaps they should have stopt here. Bm 
they nowdreaded all the revenge which Sir Jtfmei 
Turner could inflict. They iberefiare' applied 
t0 Madellan of BarsocAM^9 aceMtry gmtieiBail 
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itMiO':grtat distftave. Maolelkn, akmg with 
tometothfiv country gentlemen, now joined the 
wunttymen. Tbej determined to mafc^i short 
work. Tbcy dedbded to march straight to Diiln* 
frits, and surprise Sir James Turner. On 
Thnrsdajr^ 16tJi November^ they marched to 
Dumfries, and actually took Turner in his bed ! 
By the intervention of Corsock, Tuwicr's life 
was spared* They then marched to the market 
cross of Dun^ries,< and there they loyally drank 
King Charles's health. 

Thus began the «* rising" wbidi . terminated 
at the UuHWd Green, — an occasional tumult, 
but no prenieditated' rebellion. The unhappy 
issue at Pentland is but too well known* Yet^ 
had tlie commander of the country army (Colol 
nel Wallace) improven his first - success, Hwas 
admitted, even by General. Daletel, tbit the 
asmy of tbeCouoril had been routed* 

In the ikaJteM of sosie who escaped from Pent^ 
famdy but'Who^ by proolamatbn, were forfeited 
or.-ciiitfaMred^ w« meet > with many whose necollec* 
tions fliay be^dear to^posterity : May be dear to 
posterity evtot in the district of Glenkens. Macf 
leikm of Baf8cob&--*<Ma€ieIian of Balmagaehan 
-^Gordon of Uohn*— Gordon* of Barweck— «• 
Caonoik <tf B«rley-*^annoa of Barnshalloch->^ 
Gordon of Gararrery«-*John and William Gor* 
dons in Midtown of Dairy : All these may yet, 
in 18S4, have relatives or descendants in Glen- 
kens or its vicinity* 

The ^UKctions<^tbe foifeitin^-^be shtetings 
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^-apd the fierce persecutiops'— were multiplitid 
and inultiplied again, through the south and 
west of Scotland. Resistance was sometimes 
made, though, alas, often ineffectual. The de* 
liverer came, however, at last ; and the Stuarts 
w«r& driven from their kingdoms by those who 
had issued from their own bowels! 

We have said, that, in some degree, the " be- 
ginning of 1688 might be laid in the obscure viU 
\agc of ' St. John's Clachan' in Glcnkens.'' 

The oppression — the ideot and wanton oppres* 
sion, of the Stuarts was hot and heavy in Gal- 
Ipway. It*waxed hotter and hoUerj till it in- 
iSaiped the whole of Scotland : and certainly, by 
}688, the most part of England. In twenty* 
two years from this casual aifray at Dairy were 
the proud and persecuting Stuarts driven. from 
all their. kingdoms! . , 

And cruelties, it hath been seen, were long 
inflicted ere resistance was attempted. Even the 
entire object of .the country gathering, at BiiUion 
Green was merely to enforce the redress of grien^- 
apoes. . And who that reads any book but 
>.' Old Mortality" shall dare to doubt if grievan- 
ces existed p And- who need doubt that, except 
for. the resistance raised at length, by our fore- 
fathers, our novellists and romancers now might 
have been eating wafers, or clanking the chains 
pf despotis^m ? . 

. But^Ji^ten to the. Stuart^ridden. and. courtly 
historian. — '» So absolute, indeed," says Hume, 
/^ was the power of the crown, that the precious 
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wpatksof Kberty had been' kindled and w&re pre^ 
served by the purUans dhne. And it was to this 
sect, whose principles appear so frivolous, and 
habits so ridiculous, that the EngUek owe the 
ivhcte freedom of their constitution!'^ 

If this hath been sak] of the puritans in Eng- 
land, the same may be justly said of the prefsby- 
terians in Scotland. Lning hath not hesitated 
to say, " Tliat the conduct of the Scottish Coun* 
cii was calculated to render the whole population 
of Scotland assassins." 

I hesitate nothing to assert, that the cruelties 
of Turner, Grierson, and Graham, roused that 
spirit in Galloway, and thenceforward through 
Scotland, which ultimately led to the 1688. 
And, although the English might, at first, brand 
the Scots for rd)dlwn% yet, ere the game of blood 
was fully played south of the Tweed, they them- 
selves were as tired of Stuart tyranny as ever 
were their Caledonian brethren. Even the 
** loyal'^ Suthrons welcomed, with ardour, the 
adventurer from the Netherlands. 

It may, then, be a proud boast for this poor 
nanieless village, thatAere, in its inud walls, did 
rational resistance fiSrst begin ! 

Yes; in a straggling hamlet, not seven mil^ 
frorti the scene of the Bruce's victory, began re- 
sistance to the absurd tyranny of his ill-fated 
dynasty. And the '«fi?male" Stuart hurried along 
the Ken to Barstobrick and Dundrennan. . . 

Almost in sight, then, of the Dee, where the 
Bruces fought and conquered, and not far north 
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finsm a field whekis a <« Di^ferAiie" defeated 4bK 
Danes, stands the straggling vUlage of «< St 
John." And, fn)m the northern kings iighting 
or falling on the Dales of the Ken, hath thia 
memorable parish got the naine of ^< Dale-Bojr*'' 

What a pity that the scene of such noble .re<- 
oollections cannot now be recollected for the mo* 
ralitj of its inhabitants! What a foul st^nl 
Must the simple <' cradle" of 1688 he poUtKed 
bj.any tiling disgraceful to our grand revolu-* 
tion ! 

Here yet, perliaps, stands << Midtown ;" and 
perhaps the house where the old man was^ prM* 
ironed! May vice and villany find, far aye, its 
*< gridiron" tere J 



THE CHRISTIAN* CAKRIEiL 



P1<»*l»«*l^»IWMW» 



CABRiEMSt both in mod^a and more anei^nl 
days, from constant exposure to vaiious Cen^tnr; 
tiooa, are seldom reckoned. religious meo. Much 
-eitposed to drunkenness**— much exposed to mvs.* 
ed society* — they are apt to tumsifea^rsj cura^ 
ers,; or drunkards* 

All, however, are not 00. Ev^ in rndde^mi 



• Brown was so mchrwmid* 
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dbys fDsmr carriers exhibit the staunchestteiiii*> 
pstaAceif fidelity, and* resolution. 

In the dnys when Rothes, Lauderdale, and' 
Macketme were dealing temptatioB and perse^' 
cutioH und^ Charies the Second,— even in these 
looae ^ys, some carriers suffered fbr religbn. 

€K th^se, John BroWn in Priestfield was one. 
John resided generally in the parish of Muiritirir. 
Frdin hit vocation of a earner^ however, he was 
often travetttttg to Ayr^ Glasgow, or Edinburgfai 
Being in different parts, and different companies, ' 
he knew well what was going forward. He khew • 
htim ^he cmmGit^in Edmbargh wei^^ aetvRg>>^he 
kiiewthe affair at Bethwdl:— ami he' knew v^elb 
where Oamercat lay dead and ba«ied. 

John Brown; mifact, from knowing taatiiUst' 
aelft'of villany, oppression^ and bloodshed, perc- 
petrated on Che presbyteiians, bad long been de-< 
termined, in his socil, to seek God tor the; utmost; 
He had decided to do so, though he should: seal* 
his devotion with his blood. 

And he did come to seal it with bis bloodrl 
In the mominff of the 1st of May, 1685, Johir* 
(Hfk^ family devotion) went out to his work, 
and WAS surrounded by Claverbouse, with thsee^ 
tnk»ps of horse, and brou^t baokto his bouse. 

After he had distinctly and pertinently ana-' 
wcK^-some questions, Clavefhouse saidto htm, 
«< Go to your prayers, for you shall immediately 
die P' Brown went tb his prayers ; bulv wfam 
in the fervour of devotion^ be was tbrioe inter- 
rupted by Graham. When he, 0oae fitrnt^ his • 
knees, he said to his wife, who was present (with 
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one child in her arms, and another at her side;) 
*^ Now, Isabel, the day is conie of which I told 
you when I Brst ptoposed marriage to you4^ — 
*« Indeed, John," replied the poor woman, •* if 
it must be so, I can willingly part with you." — 
^* ThiSy* said the collected man, <' is all I desire. 
I have no more to do— -but to die. I have long 
expected it.'' 

Poor Brown then kissed his wife and the 

children ** God bless you all," said he* " May 

all purchased and promised blessings be multi- 
plied.'' 

' *^ No more," vociferated Claverhouse. •« You 
six there,'' con nting past six soldiers, ** shoot him 
instantly !" . They fired — the poor man fell. — . 
*f What thinkest thou off thy husband noia^ wo- 
nmn ?'! fiercely demanded the ruffian Graham.— 
^*- 1 ever thought much good of him," sobbed the 
poor widow ; " and now more than ever^'' — 
*^ Wretch !" growled out Claverhouse^ " it were 
but just to lay thee beside him T — " If you were 
permitted, I doubt not but your cruelty woold 
go Ibat far,^ cried the poor woman. " But how 
will you answer for this morning's work P'' *• To 
man I can be answerable,'^ thundered out the re- 
negade; <^ and, as fbr Gody I will take him'm my 
own hand !" 

He then marched oflF, leaving tlie poor \ridow 
with her husband's mangled corpse ! She set the 
child«en on the ground. She gathered up his toit- 
tered brains — she tied up his head— -and cowring 
hisr body with a plaid, she sat and wept over him I 
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Sbe woutd not leave 'the bloody corpse. Sdi* 
bing and solitary^ bhe sat till some neighbours 
approached. 

•These neighbours buried John Brown at the 
end of the house of Pricstfield. A monument' 
was erected, which yet stands, on the spot where 
befell. 

Thus, without law or leave^ without even the 
sham of a soldier jury, was murdered in cold 
blood a peaceable and pious man ! Many lament- 
ed the carrier^ and none more than the ehildren. 
in the vicinity of Priestfield. The manners of 
Brown were bland and benevolent : No harsh-* 
ness, no growling austerity.*— And many a young 
soul he won to the Saviour, although Priestfield 
was' then moorish, and at a distance from n^gb* 
hours. Many a young foot paced many a, mile 
to meet with Jobh Brown on a Sabbath. 

These days and these doings are gone ; and 
Claverhouse also is long gone to his reckoning. 
But the savage assassinator hath been heard to 
deolare — nay, 'lis said that Claverhouse fre- 
quently acknowledged,—" That the prayer of 
Brown made impressions on his soul which all 
bis future bloodshed could never extinguish I" 

JESsre^ then, is tlie "gallant officer," ♦'so sweet 
in a lady's eye," as described by Waverky! 
Here is the man of mercy and of gallantry, to 
woman ! This kind-fouled captain Afts the man- 
gled corpse^ and presents it, with a bitter taunt', 
to a sobUng. widow-— to a new-made widoWy with 
an infant at her breast ! Here, then,, the ♦^ no« 
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btectiptain/' comniiB^oned by the couvtly Slu-* 
arte I Grod of rationality, where is the mighty 
minstrel who shall deify such a villain ? 

We are led, by witching descriptions, to var- 
nish tlie crimes of a court. We are led, by^. 
witching descriptions, to colour the cruelty of a 
captain. And the covenanted canaitte^ as, per* 
haps, they may be called, are cancelled with a 
neer! But, Aera^ in a moor or a moss, and in 
the most trying circumstances of hunHinity,— *< 
Aere, I say, stand exemplified, by a humble car" 
tier and his wife, more resoIution^-^^niDre ra«- 
tional piety— i-more virtuous love, and more sub* 
Hme submissbn than all the parasites in ./mnt 
Will be ever able to bestow on the last cvf the 
Stuartei 



THE PATRIOT OF JERVISWQOD. 



Among the families of. Scotland who have 
distinguished themselves for mil and religious 
liberty, few are more eminent than Baillie of 
Jerviswood. 

In those days, when the infamous council of 
James iVil. were tycantxiztng at Edinburgh, 
ameog many victims Robert Bailie of Jervi»* 
WDod* was QjBe» 
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On the 30th August, 1684, he was prosecii^ 
ted " for eorrespondiDg with rebels.^ And, in 
Sq^tenber followro^, he was fined in i?6000 
sterling. '< The ministers of state, (says Burnet,) 
were most earnestly bent on Baillie's destruc- 
tion.'^ Even though in languishing health, and 
decease likely near, their malice panted for bis 
execution. He was thrown into prison. Even 
his wife, and lady Garden, his sister, (who nursed 
him in prison,) were ordered to leave him ! Al- 
though denied all attendance and assistance, <* be 
appeared {says Burnet,) so composed and cheer- 
ful, that he seemed to have the spirit of the old 
Greeks and Romans ; nay, rather of the primfi- 
' tive Christians." The ministers, however, prac^ 
iised all their arts on Lord Tarras and others, 
fnenacing them with extremity of misery, if they 
vxndd not witness treasenabk matters againti 
BaOKef 

Jerviswood got his indictment on 23d Decem- 
ber. He petitioned for more time: This was 
denied him. He was then dying. He was car- 
ried to the Justiciary in his night-gown. Cordials 
had to be administered, and he could not stand* 
Tarraa was admitted evidence against him, 
though Tarras himself was under process for 
high treason I T%ere ivas no proof against BaiUie. 
Sir George Mackenzie, however, (after sham ex- 
aminations and sfWoUen surmises,) made a viru- 
lent speech to the jury; He aggravated eveiy 
' ttung to the utmost. Jwviswood (weak ns he 
; was,) kx)ked Mackenssie full in -the face.- When 
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.allowed to apeakr— *< I am, (saya he,) injured to 
: th0 highest degree. I am blamed for a plot, to 
cat off King Charles and hts royal brother, fiut, 
as probably, in a few hours, 1 must-appeal: be- 
fore the supreme judge : before Him now,- and 
before your lordships here, I solemnly declare*— 
that never was I prompt^ or privy to any such 
thing. I abhor all such thoughts and. principles. 
I was ever for monarchical governrfient.^^ 
: Then, (turning directly to Mackenzie,) he 
sfiid, ^^ My lord, I think it very strange yoa 
. charge me with such abominable things. You 
told me, when you came to me in prison, that 
3McA things were laid to me, but that you did 
not believe them ! How, then, my lord, come 
yoa to lay such a stain upon me, with so mudi 
vroleticep Are you noM? convinced, in your coa- 
science, that I am more guilty than before P you 
may remember what passed between us in the 
prison ! 

The whole audience fixed their eyes. on the 

advocate. He appeared in great confusion. At 

. length : " Jerviswood, I omw what you say. My 

.thoughts were then as a private person. But 

^what I sayA^re is by special direction of the 

privy council I" 

Mackenzie then pointing to the clerk, (Sir 
William Paterson,) added — ** He knows my 
. orders." Jerviswood replied, " Well, if your 
lordship has one conscience for yofur^elf and an- 
other for the comcily I pray 6pd may forgive 
you, I€IqS Then turning to the Justice-ge- 
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neral — *^ My lord, I trouble jour lordship nio 
farther." 

' Next morning the jury brought Baillie in 
guilty. The Loirls condemned him to be hanged 
at the market cross of Edinburgh that afternoon. 
liis head to be cut off, and fixed on the Nether- 
bow. His body to be quartered ; one quarter 
to be put on the tolbooth of Jedburgh ; another 
on that of Lanark ; a third on that of Ayr ; the 
fourth on that of Glasgow ! I ! . 
* When Jerviswood beard this more than Rus- 
sian ^ntence^ he calmly said: ** My lords, the 
lime is short. The sentence is hard. But I 
bless my God, who hath made me as fit to die 
as ye are to live.** '^^ 

He was then remanded to the. prison. Be fell 
on his bed, and, in raptures of joy, spoke of the 
prospect of a blessed eternity ! Being asked, af- 
ter a^ pause, «* how he did ?" " Never better ! ! 
and in a few hours I shall be happy beyond con* 
eeption. They are going to send me, in pieces 
and quarters, through the country. They may 
hew my body as they please ; I know assuredly 
that nothing shall be lost*' 
* He was npt able to ascend the ladder. without 
support. When on it, he began to say, " My 
fdint zeal for Protestantism hath brought me to 
this'' Here the drums interrupted him. ! He 
had prepared a speech for the scaffold. Me was 
thus hindered to deliver it. He left, however, a 
copy with his friends.. A few extracts shall* be 
added : — ^' I deqiare that I never encouraged any 
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|dot for subverting the govenunent In all my 
public appearances, I never had other intention 
.jbhan continuation of the ancient governfQent, — 
.redress of grievances, — relief to the oppresaed,?— 
.imd .putting a stop to the shedding of blood. I 
.die a Presbyterian--a hater of Popery and au- 
.perslition. I see all the engines of hell at work 
jto debauch the consciences of the people. Afan 
tAne compelled to take contradictory . oaths ; . and 
many things imposed that have a contradictjoii 
ia tliem. I go to Him who is .my joy and bride- 
gcoom: to Him- who is my Saviour and-Se- 
deemer." 

Thus perished Robert Baillie of Jervi^wood. 
His mangled qtuirters even lay three weeks ia 
the thief^s hok^ after his execution ! ! Thus was 
butchered a learned and worthy gentlemaUi .a£- 
4er twenty months' bard usage! The only ex- 
<;use ever offered for this infamous affair, waa, 
4hat <^'hei»t(^have known jof. a- plot, and would 
not discover*'^ All niethods, therefore, were ta- 
ken to destroy him 1 What a precedent indeed! 

Among.ailtlie ^* Lights and Shadowsof Soot^ 
tish Life,'* there are few more perfect picturea! 
'Tis a lecture of. tbe sanguinary government-^ 
^Tis a.pioture of a.wottby sufferer. And the fa- 
mily of JerviawQod hath lost none of its honour. 
The nme children of the injuned .patriot bavie 
borne his. worth to posterit^jr • Nor Jei it tbe. lor- 
:gQt,.that» but a few years since, ah acooni^Usbed 
•female of this family bath icuned her fortttiie8:to 
a.jnobIeman of every popular quality. 
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RATHILLET. 



Some there are who will tamely truckle to 4 
tyrant. Many will meanly sacrifice their reason 
to flatter an oppressor. So was not David 
Hackston of Rathillet. 

In those perilous times, when perjured princes 
and sanguinary councillors set themselves to ex- 
terminate worth in Scotland : in those perilous 
days rose Hackston of Rathillet. He was a gen- 
tleman by birth, and connected with many re- 
spectable families in Scotland. He pitied, now- 
ever, the persecuted of his country; and he 
drew his sword in defence of PresbyterianisoL 

Rathillet had attended a field meeting in Ayr- 
i^hire. He was at Airsmoss when Cameron was 
killed. But Hackston was no indiscriminate 
dealer in blood. He happened to be present 
when the death of Bishop Sharpe was proposed* 
This burden was laid upon Atm, but he declined 
to bear it. He had received personal injuries 
from Sharpe, yet, when he had it in his power 
to avenge them, he would hot. Does this scent 
oiikie assassin f 

He deemed it right, however^ to worship the 
Deity according to his conscience. And if people 

D 
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met at all for divine worship, they must meet 
in arms, as they were sure to be attacked. At. 
AirsmosSy the Presbyterians, (as hath been said^) 
were attacked and overpowered. Rathillct was 
wounded and made prisoner. He was carried to 
Edinburgh. The magistrates received him at 
the Watergate. They set bim on a bare horse, 
with his face to the horse's tail. They tied his 
feet under the animal's belly, and his bands with 
ix^s. The executioner marched before him 
eorered, and bearing Cameron's head on a hal« 
bert. Three other prisoners were conducted an 
feot, bareheaded, after Rathillet. The hands of 
these prisoners were tied to a goad of iron. 
Had^ston was to have no victukk except what 
were prepared for him by the master of the jail. 
None were permitted to speak to him. None 
w^epe permitted to convey letters to him. 

Some time after he was carried before die 
Conxioil. The chancellor read an indictment 
against him. First he was examined anent 
Smrpe*6 urarder. (We have seen he was inno- 
Ge»t «*€r€.) To thi« he answered, « That lie 
was obliged by no law, either of God or man, to 
accuse himself, or to impeach others." iBekig 
questioned ^nent the king's authority, RathiUet 
fepiied, <^ That there could be no lawful autho- 
nty but what was of <6od. That no authority, 
stated and executed in opposition to God, could 
ever be of God. That their fruits were kytfaing 
it; as murdereirs, adul tetters, sorcerers, were 
set at liberty teotn justice, that tbey aniglit 
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be employed in the Couiuurs service : And thftt 
^^r whole work was to oppress, kill, and de- 
stroy God's f)eople." 

At this the chancellor was highly earaged. 
•Bktiop Patecson began to jibe him anent the 
eovefiant* To which Hackston .answered, ^\ That 
God would own that covenant when none of 
them were to oppose it" 
" He was menaced with torture. But this he 
ikfele vegarded. For three or four days mat^ he 
maU -always Jed before the CounciL Intricate 
questions were put, and frank answers fearlessly 
]«turiied« 

On the 29th of July 168Q, the day before bis 
trials the Council, in a most unprecedented mao- 
oer, appointed the mode of Rathillet's execution. 
Oarthe 30th, b^g again brckight before the 
Council, he wa& asked, '^ If he had any joore io 
say ?'' To which he implied, «« That which I 
have said I will seal with my blood." 

He was then commanded to sit down and ire- 
oeiveliis sentence. When he had r^^ceived x^ 
lie said, << They were all murderers; for they 
had derived all their power from tyranny. That 
oppression, perjury, and murders were found in 
their skirts/' 

Rathilkt was then carried Snaa the hur to 
the. place of execution. None were suffered^ 
be with him save two bailies, the exeoudimerj 
and his servants. He was permitted to pray, 
but not to address the people. His rieht lumd 
I cut ^, then his left AU >this he poce <with 
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firmness and constancy. He was next drawn up 
by a pulley to the top of the gallows, and tJirice 
suffered to fall down a considerable way to the 
lower scaffold ! He was then fixed on the top of 
the gallows, and the executioner, with a large 
knife, cut open his breast, and pulled out his 
heart before he was dead ! It must have been 
so ; for it moved when it fell on the scaffold ! 
The brutal wretch then stuck the knife into 
Hackston's heart. He showed it on all sides to 
the spectators, and cried, «* Here is the heart of 
.a traitor!" 

At last he threw it, with the rest of his in- 
wards, into a fire prepared lor the purpose. Ra- 
thillel's body was quartered. His head was fixed 
on the Netherbow. One quarter, with his hands, 
was sent to St Andrew's, another to Glasgow, a 
third to Leith, and a fourth to Burntisland. 
. Now, can any rational being, reading some 
feigned cruelties of the covenanters, in " Old 
Mortality," and this *' tale of truth" concerning 
Rathillet, — can any person, I say, choose but to 
see how the balance stands ? God of Heaven \ 
can the first genius of Caledonia pollute his pen, 
by varnishing the villanics of Claverhouse and 
his employers, and then cast discredit and cari- 
cature on the cama^ec? covenanters .? Away with 
such laurels! Could Calmucks, inquisitors, or 
Turkish bowstrings outdo such barbarity ! 

Thus was literally massacred a brave and vir* 
tuous man. And let Hume and the author of 
Waverley rant away with their " gallant and 
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enterprising" CJaverhouse. If the decision be 
brought to the bar of Reason, let Reason decide 
betwixt Graham of Claverliouse and Hackston 
of Rathillet. 



THE FENWICK FAREWELL. 



In those days, wlien a spiritual connexion 
really existed, or seemed to exist, betwixt a Pres- 
byterian clergyman and his parishioners, — in the 
days of Presbyterian persecution, — was the fa- 
mous Guthrie expelled from the pulpit of Fen- 
wick. We say from the pulpit ; for possibly he 
was never expelled from the hearts and souls of 
his former hearers. 

The parish had been newly erected. The 
people had once been very wicked ; but much, 
much good had been wrought among them by 
William Guthrie's ministry. 

Nor was Guthrie a sullen bigot For sake of 
his health he was forced to use much recreation. 
An^ often, while hawking in the fields, did the 
reverend sportsman lure *' game to the church." 
In other words, the disguised clergyman invited 
numbers to church on the Sabbath, or while 
sporting on^week-days ; and the well-deluded ra* 
tionals w^re astonished to view their field com* 
rade as a clergyman in the pulpit. 
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BunMit, archbishop of Glasgow, in 16€4s 
determined to have Guthrie ousted fr^m Fett^ 
wick. His expulsion, indeed, badi often been 
tried before ; but many noblemen bad used in- 
terest to have this good man overlooked. Lord 
Glencaim, in particular, argued with the prelate 
strongly for Mr Gulhrie. But he received a 
short and supercilious answer. The answer 
caused the nobleman to exclaim, ** We have set 
up these men ; and now they will trample upon 
us." So much for the pride or humility of a 
Scotti^ bishop. 

No intercession then could prevail upon- th» 
prdtfte to spare Mr Guthrie. The geetkni wafr 
mttmated to take place in July ; and' itwas with- 
great difficulty that Buniet could pw-^ail on any 
of his curates to preach Mr Guthrie^s^ " churob 
Vficant." 

At length the curate of Calder wa^ bribed to- 
do it It 19 reported thai five pounds sterling 
was promised by the prelate for (^uthrie'^ejee-* 
tton. The curate came, with twelve soldiers, on 
the Sabbath appointed. For people, even m 
these days, were dragooned to church to hear 
curates, and dragooned from church when Uity 
wished to retain their Presbyterian paeilors. 

But, early on that morning, had Mr Guthrie 
preached h'l&fareweH to his dear people of Fen- 
wick. By five in the morning he gave sermon 
in the church. Yes, in that churdh where bis 
people were to hear him no more. And powar- 
ful was the sermon, and pathetic the farewelL 
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gation were cfrawn^ in tears. 

Giadtj would the people have withstood, with 
violence, tlie wicked work of the. curate; but 
their (briner pastor Jbrbade. None, however, 
save a few boys, attended the admonitions of th9 
carate. These boys, from some shrewd, but se- 
vere remarks, were soon driven out. Twelve 
sokliers alone took sermon from the expelling 
curate. 

Gntbrie behaved like a gentleman. He spoke 
civilly to the soldiers. He spoke with discretion 
to the curate.-—** But, my friend," said Guthrie, 
at partii^g, ** I fear some evil may befal you^ I 
was here at pains, and my labours were Diessed; 
If good of soub be the bishop's object, I ought 
to have remained. Perhaps, however, ymt may 
look for some stroke on yourself/* 

The worthy Guthrie departed. His people 
ran after him with blessiugs and with tears. Ho* 
lived little more than a year after his heart- 
breaking expulsion. His heart was with Fen- 
wick— his soul went to Christ. 

The curate never preached after that day in 
Fenwick. In a short time he died of an iliac 
passion. His wife and children died about a 
twelvemonth afterwards. Not a friend or rela- 
tive of the curate was left ! , 

Such a man as Guthrie was, indeed, a ** light" 
on the Scottish character. He was bright in li- 
terature, as well as in the church. His manners 
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were the manners of a gentleman : His principles 
the soundest in the Scottish church. 
. In the nineteenth century, the dragooning is 
sometimes us^d for ordaining a clergyman in 
Scotland. The ca$e at Croy is not entirely 
unique. Here, at Eenwick, a precious pastor 
was dragooned out. Very lately, at Croy, a 
minister seemed dragooned or bayoneted in. 
There could be no '* Fenwick Farewell" when 
a hcUed clergyman leaves his charge. 

If we consider the duty of a clergy man,--if to 
convert sinners — comfort the mourning — instruct 
the ignorant — support tbo feeble — perfect the 
faith — ^be the duty of a clergyman* then some- 
what else is needful than dragooning clergymen 
into churches to read sermons and receive salaries* 

If the genius and talents of a clergyman be 
not entirely directed to the regeneration of man* 
kind, he may be the servant of " Caesar/' but 
scarcely the servant of ^* Christ^" 
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THE STAKES OF BLAIDNOCH. 



A Lagg and a Claverhouse have often been 
called yiaUant; but the following " tale of truth" 
will mark the gallantry of one of these ruffians. 

On the 11th of May,. 1685, Margaret Wil. 
son and Margaret Maclachlan were cruelly 
drotvnedy at Wigtonin Galloway; this was done 
by Grierson's order, and a few remarks will 
prove his guilt the greater. 

Qilbert Wilson in Penningham was Episco- 
palian ; nothing could be said against the regula- 
rity of his wife; their children, however, would 
not conform. They were, therefore, compelled 
to flee to the caves, the lakes, and the moun- 
tains, to avoid the persecutors. Though scarcely 
sixteen years of age the eldest, and therefore 
not obnoxious to the laws even then in force, 
their parents were charged not to harbour or 
supply them ! They were not even to see them, 
or to speak to these poor children, without being 
informed against ! 

Their father was fined for their alleged irre- 
gularities. He was also oppressed b3^ quartering 
of soldiers, and other exactions, which reduced 
him from affluence to extreme poverty. 

His son Thomas had been forced to the rocks 
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near Loch Truil, in February last. He. wan- 
dered among the caves, the woods, and the wilds 
on the verge of Carrick, till near the Revolution. 
After that period, he served King. William in 
Flanders. He there saved some money; by' 
which he was enabled to stock the same farm 
where his father had dwelt before him. 

His two sisters, Margaret and* Agnea^ were 
obliged, in the depth of winter, to wander -ftirough 
Carrick, Galloway, md Nithsdale. On the death 
of Charles II., however, they expected some 
abatement of severity. They, therefore, ventured 
to Wigton to see some of their suiFering ac^ 
quaintances. They had known a Margaret 
Maclachian. On asking for her present resi* 
dence, they were betrayed by a Patrick Stuart. 
He oflVred them some refreshment. Under the 
colour of kindness, he requested them to drink 
with him. On their modestly demurring to 
drink the health of James II, Stuart went and 
informed against them. A party came and ap- 
prehended the innocent girJs. 

Margaret Mackchlan was also apprehehdbdi 
The two WSsons were thttist into the Tkiefi^^ 
HoUy as if they had been the worst of maiefhc^ 
tors. Some time after they were removed to the 
same prison where Margaret Maclachian was 
ponfincd. 

Margaret Maclachian ^^ls a widow. She was 
upwards of threescore. She was a woman of 
more than ordinary piety, prudence, and disere* 
txon. Nothing could ever be liud to her charge. 
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ssvenoii-coiiforniit^ ttnd refusal of some wieked 
chiAb, She was apprehended od the Sabbath ! 
A{^}refaeAded even in the act of (hmil^ devotion ! 
As exercise wfaieh, done by Sifemcde m the nine* 
teenth century, would almost east upon her the 
imputation of an ideot. 

The treatment of these iJaree in prison was tm- 
gaKkattwud cruel. They were, however, brought 
to their trial towards the end of April. Their 
judges and their jufy were, Grierson of Lagg, 
Cftplsin Strachan, Major Windram, and the ma* 
^Urates of Wigton. These poor women were 
indicted for rebellion— Both well- Bridge — Air*, 
inoss—and attending conventicles. The meet- 
ings for worship they might have attended ; but* 
who, save blackguardiy could ever have indicted 
two ehUdren and an old widow for provoking or 
assisting any risirbg whatever ? 

They were, however, condemned ! Their re- 
fusal o/t the abjuration oath might be the reason 
alleged; But why oifer such an oath to a girl of 
thirteen ? Agnes Wilson was, indeed, but thir- 
twn years of age ! 

They were, however, condemned. Condemn- 
ed to be tied within the Hde-mark of the Blaid. ' 
noch ! To be tied to two ^akesy and stand tilere 
t6 be drowned ! 

This monstrous sentence was received with 
composure, even with some cheerfulness. 

Even the youngest, Agnes, prepared for the 
sentence. This affair was transferred to the 
Counttl «t JBdinbivrgh. Its suspension was pro* 
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posed for an uncertain time ; and even remission 
wasf recommended. In this interval, the poori 
father, though now scarce able to do it, gave a^ 
bond for jE^IOO sterling to some ofthejudges^ for 
the reprieve of Agnes. 

The other two had, however, the sentence in- 
flicted. Windram, on the 11th of May, guarded 
them to the fated spot. The stake of Margaret 
Maclachlan was fixed nearest to the sea. She 
was first dispatched, the more to terrify the 
^other. They wished to frighten the youngest 
into such oaths and conditions as they had be- 
fore required. 

But Margaret Wilson adhered with unshaken 
steadfastness. When the tide was overflowing 
her sister martyr, her persecutors asked her what 
she thought of the sight ? — ^The dauntless female, 
replied, *« What do I see but Christ suffering in 
his members there f^ She then sung the 25th 
Psalm, read the 8th chapter of the Romans, and 
prayed. While at prayer the water covered her ! . 

Before she was quite dead, they pulled her 
out, by Windram's orders. She was asked, 
** Would she pray for the king?"— When she 
coM speak, she replied, '< She wished all men's 
salvation, and the damnation of none.'' One of 
her acquaintances, deeply affected, said, *' Dear 
Margaret, say, God save the king." With com- 
posure she replied, " May God save him, if he 
will; for 'tis .the sovereign's salvation I desire^" 

Upon this, Lagg cried out, "D — d gipsy; we: 
want no such prayers. Send her back tp the 
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water.**' She was instantly thrust into the water ; . 
and thus finished her course. 

Is there not something noble, in a young and 
beautiful woman- — for such Margaret Wilson 
was — thus steadily adhering to her " covenant" 
and her conscience ? While the one Stuart had 
sold himself and his country for French gold and 
French mistresses, while the other was a cold- 
hearted bigot and tyrant, here is a girl of eight- 
een fearlessly suffering for the " Covenant of 
Scotland." Yes, that " Covenant" to which 
Charles Stuart had, at one time, solemnly sworn : 
That covenant' which, in the most impressive 
manner, bound a kingdom of rational beings to 
the Parent of Humanity. 

P. S. — ^ince writing the foregoing tale, the 
writer had the following anecdote communicated 
to him by a reverend gentleman yet alive : — 

While Margaret Wilson and her sister were, 
some time confined in the house or fortalice of 
Machermore, their brother, wh6 was very strong, 
heaved off the iron gate, and threw it into the 
Cree I He was prcceeding towards some upper 
apartments, where he knew his sisters were con- 
fined. Some persons who were guarding them, 
called to Wilson, that if he proceeded one step 
farther, <* the women should be dispatched be- 
fore he could come to their rescue-" 

The sisters themselves called from an upper 
window, " That they would rather suffer the 
doom of the law, than have him murdered in at-. 
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temptiDg to save them, when it might prove in** 
effectual." 

He desisted. Their doom hath been recorded. 
But the iron gate was never re-hung on the war- 
der^s court of the house of Machermore. 



THE DEN OF HAWTHORNDEN. 



In 1666, when Dalziel of Binns, after break- 
ing the cessation of arms which he pra^red, 
surprised the country people at RulKon Green, 
there were terrible proclamations issued against 
such as could not be made prisoners. They 
were declared forfeit in their lives acnd fortunes ; 
and all people around Pentland were ordered to 
seardt for and apprehend them. 

Of these, Madellan of Bahnagachan was one. 
He underwent a series of sufferings during this 
infamous period. About eight months befiire- 
the aflkir at Pentland, a party of Tumer^s dm- * 
goons quartered upon him and confined him in 
his own house. He ^ras also most nmneretfuUy^ 
fined. Such things maddened him ; so that he 
joined the *« rising** which was terminated at 
Rullion Green. 
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In that onset by Butziei wln^ took place 
after sunset, Balmagachan, with othsrs^ was 
obliged tO'fiee. He was a stranger to this part 
of Sootkmdi; but he bad frequently heard of the 
cav^sr of Hai^homden. He had heard of the 
steep and sedaded banks of the North £dc ; and 
he fondly tlloughtj if he could reach the woods 
near Hflwtbornden, that, p^aps, he might 
ekidc the p^ii^uit of Ws enemies. 

The night was cold and frosty, the moon had 
retired behind some clouds, and Baimagachan 
did escape from the grasp of bis pursnet^. He 
bad observed, ere the battle began, the deep and 
close-pent woods in the valley beneath him« It 
now occuri'ed to him that the North £sk run 
among these woods, and that he might wander 
sriong to Hawthornden* He had lost his hatM. 
He therefore had the more freedom to steal into 
the thickets. He hastened along for a while, al- 
ways listening if any were pursuing, till, quite 
exhausted and overcome, be sat down on an oak 
tpank on the edge of the river. 

Hfe slept but litde. Alas ! he had many me^ 
landioly recollections. There had been many 
dieserCions ere they came to CoHnton. But Dal- 
xiel, surprising them while sinking with hunger 
and^ fatigue, had caused their disastr6us defeat 
He knew not who were prisoners* Hfe knew 
not what friends had escaped. And, alas ! he 
knew too welt-wbaft would be the consequence t0 
his own deserted family. 

On awakening on the morning of the S9th,— 
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for the battle was fought on the 28th NoTember, — 
he observed, in the grey light, the majestic tow- 
ers of Roslin ! They rose upon him as if by ma- 
gic. And, had Maclelian first observed Koslin 
Castle in days of peace and prosperity, and 
when the umbrage of summer hung green around 
it, the effect upon his mind had been talismanic ! 
For Balmagachan, as well as others who had 
joined the " rising," was a man of excellent 
parts, and had a taste for whatever was striking 
and sublime. 

As it was, and with all hi^ sorrows around 
him, Maclelian enjoyed the majestic sight. The 
insulated rock — the deep-sunk screens — the 
frowning battlements — recalled to his mind tlie 
days of romance. He had heard of the St 
Clairs; and he almost imagined they yet inha< 
bited the halls. 

But he durst not delay. He crossed the Esk. 
He scrambled along the south-east side. And 
aye as he struggled along, he took a back look of 
the more majestic-looking fortress of lioslin. He 
kept, however, within the woods; for he was 
afraid of pursuers or spies. 

At length, after mid-day, and after much em- 
barrassment and prying about, the dejected Mac- 
lelian espied the " Den of Hawthornden." Above 
the house — ^that is, west of the house— and not 
far above the level of the water, he discovered 
the opening of this celebrated cave. Balma* 
gachan entered timidJy; for^ had there beea 
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leaves to rustle, the rustling of a leaf would have 
harassed him ! 

He went into the one called the " King's Bed- 
chamber." For there was once a tradition, that 
these caves were strongholds of the Pictish 
kings. At all events, the fanaoqs founder of the 
Dalhousie family. Sir Alexander Ramsay, was 
wont to conceal himself occasionally in these ca- 
verns. In the contest betwixt the Bruce and 
the Baliol, Sir Alexander was famous. And 
here the young warriors of the day would ren- 
dezvous, proud of being initiated in arms by the 
redoubted Ramsay. 

Here lay Maclellan, for a day and a half, un- 
disturbed. On the second night, he thought he 
heard rustling or trampling of feet. No footstep 
entered his own cave ; but he fancied there must 
certainly be human beings at no great distance. 
At one time he deemed there might be more/ti- 
ffitives, who had followed from the field of bat- 
tle. In that case, he might recognize some neigh- 
bour or fellow, suflfcrer. 

In the morning, however, he was determined 
to see what had molested his retreat. He stole, 
softly to the mouth of the cavern. On looking 
all around him, he thought he perceived twa 
men, who seemed as if issuing from the " King^s 
Gallery." They seemed not, however, to be 
any of the covenanters. They appeared to be 
seeking for something, or somebody. 

Rather confounded at this, Balmagachan stole 
out of his own cave. He retired slowly and 
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ioMy tp some distaTiee. Concealing htmseif be^ 
hind a tree, he tried to mark the manoenvres 6t 
the intruders. They w^t into^ the *' Guard- 
room.*** Issuing thence agtiin, they even peeped 
into the « Cyfwess Grove.'** They then stoocF 
up, aud looked keenly around them. 

Maetellan, however, at that ttmedeemed hhn- 
self unobserved. The two men crossed to the 
ixypodtte side. Yet they often looked back, as 
if watching for some person. Maclellan observ- 
ed them till they went quite out of sight. 

He did not, however, re-enter his cavern. He* 
ventured a little up the channel of the Esk. He 
amused himself, for a time^ examining the novel 
And romantic scenery. The banks on both 
sides consisted of abrupt and broken precipices. 
Wherever a tree could stand, a tree was strange-' 
ly stuck. 

The river winded, or cascaded among these pre- 
cipices, over its bed of broken rocks. The mossy, 
corners or summits of overhanging freestdne, he 
saw projecting 'yond the branches of the trees. 
*• And oh,'" thought Balmagachan, " were this in 
the summer or autumn, tb^ trees fuH of leaves, 
^d my heart full of comfort, how could I i-goice 
amid this wonderful scene ! But, oh f I seem 
kiMtsd^ even amid fi^t and desolation V 

Such were the natural cogitations of a mind 
ftaturally strong and vivid. And, indeed, with 
the leisure and peace of a Drummond, perbapif 

* Kamet of the other ca?et. 
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tftis liamsscd anal nuillreaied GaMovtdiim might 
bave sung not izofwortky of the <^ Cypress 
Grove r 

But olber scenes aai trimls availed the op- 
pressed Bodma^cham He now demurred^ whe^ 
tlier be shouM rbttirn.to.thie e&ve^ or attempt to 
wandev a^raiy rato Galloway. But he had heard^ 
when tbej were dispevshig from Euition Green^ 
tbat a part of tlie king's forces were to reoiaini 
statimieci at Lintcm, as if to intercept the cov«»^ 
nanters from returning to the south* Yet, how, 
dauid be longer, remain about Hawtbornden ? 
He. Boight famish; or, it appeared, he might be> 
murdered. For sosae Beeni«d abeady to be dog*^ 
ging^ his steps* 

He reserved to remain for one night longer^ 
at least, in some one of the caves. But now he 
determined to change. As he had observed, 
that they had not entered into that cavern which 
be left, he wisely surmised that they might re- 
turn and enter it at night. He, therefore, to- 
wards evening, took up his abode in the cavern 
named the <^ Guard-room.'^ He bad retained 
some arms ; for a kind of carabine and a short 
sword were yet in his possesion. 

He sunk down in this solitary recess, and slept 
a little. Towards the morning, while, however, 
the moonbeam was flickering upon the water, he 
thought he observed the shadow of something to 
<nro6s the entrance of the cavern. Immediately 
afteTj the bttle l^t seaoEied obstructed by aome- 
tfting attesting tO' enter ! Mael^^ao i^ke not ;^ 
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but, creeping forward, made a push with both 
his hands, and drove the figure of a man almost 
headlong into the river. 

He staid no longer, however ; but arming him- 
self, followed out to the light. A stout- looking 
rustic stood at his hand. ^* Whom do you 
want.^" hastily demanded Madellan. " The 
rascally covenanter," impudently rejoined the 
man, '* Take that," said Balmagachan, and 
stabbed him in the side ! The creature staggered 
back, and tumbled into the Esk. 

The other, whom Maclellan had pushed out 
of the cave, observing thi», took to flight. Bal- 
magachan pursued. — And, as if the bard of 
Rokeby had seen the scene, the following gra- 
phic verses may here be well applied :— 

" Where trees to every crevice clung, 
And o*er the dell their branches hung, 
As bursts the levin in its wrath, 
He shot him down the sounding path. 
Rock, wood, and stream rung wildly out 
To his loud step and savage shout. 
Sure that the object of his chace 
Hath scaled the cliff, his frantic race 
Sidelong he turns; and now His bent 
Right up the rock's tall battlement: 
Now to the oak's warpt root he clings^- 

NoW TRUSTS HIS WEIGHT TO IVY STRINGS. 

See he emerges-~desp*rate now 

All farther course. Yon beetling brow, 

In craggy nakedness sublime, 

What heart or foot shall dare to climb ?" 

And, indeed, the object of Maclellan's pursuit 
was about to " climb the craggy nakedness," 
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very nigh to the house of HawthornAin ; and 
Maclellan himself was just going to fire his ca- 
rabine, when the soIdiQr-7-for it was a soldier— 
who had fled from him, missed his foot and hold, 
and tumbled, among rocks and roots, almost into 
North-Esk ! So^ well might part of the passage 
above quoted refer to the fellow, who had for- 
merly been dogging Balmagachan's retreat : — 

** Hid in the shrubby rain course now, 
You mark hira by' the crashing bough— 
And by the corslet's sullen clank-^ 
And by loose stones spurn*d from the bank— 
And by the bawk scared from her nest.'* * 

Maclellan, on recollection, was happy that he 
had not occasion to Jire. The report might have 
alarmed the inmates of Hawthornden, More 
people might have attacked or waylaid him, or 
dashed him from the summit of the rock ! In- 
deed, poor Balmagachan began to feel, that even 
among the dens, and dells, and caverns of Haw- 
thornden, his persecuted life could not be safe. 
How, indeed, could it be ? Not only were pro- 
clamations issued, to deter any from harbouring 
the persecuted, but 'tis strongly recorded in his- 
tory, that the country peoJ)Ie around were mark- 
edly savage on the Presbyterians. The inhabi- 
tants of the parishes adjacent to Rullion Green 
perpetrated much cruelty on the flying fugitives. 
They even made prisoners after Dalziei's soldiers 
had given up pursuit ! 

• Scott*f Rokeby. 
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It V2M owing to this, that some binds, on the 
89th November, the day after the skimoEiish, ob- 
'served and dogged Moclellan o£ Balmagachan. 
One- of these hinds thought be disoenied that 
Madellan was 4»rrying arms. It was for this 
veason that he got a dismounted dragoon ef 
SadziePs to accompany him. 

'Che resalt hath been described. BoorJUEac- 
lellan, however, now determined to forsake even 
this covert retreat. He scarcely knew, poor man, 
what road to wend. Often did his distracted 
family and distracted affairs rush across his mind. 
Butt alas ! even the caves which had once con- 
cealed kings, could not now conceal a cove- 
nanter ! 

He decided to flee into England. Zigzagging 
through the wintery woods, he bade a farewell 
to his caverned bedchamber-'-he bade farewell to 
the JBsk — and he bade a thrilling adieu to the 
towers of Roslin ! He wandered away towards 
Dalhousie Castle. Keeping that venerable edi- 
fice on his right, he was again happy to stumbk 
upon woods imd precipices! The romantic South- 
£sk now obstructed his path. Here the melan- 
choly Balmagachan again rested for the night 
Amid frost and snow, and hunger and rocks, he 
once more implored a precipi<^e to shelter him ! 
Next day he pursued his way Vp the ravines of 
South-Esk. He then passed the frowning mass 
of Borthwick Castle. And, aye as be looked 
back to the scene of his defeat, he saw the cones 
of the Pentlands ioverlookmg the melancholy 
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§ipoU ^ He soon ovi^oek the counse of the T«^eed. 
And being now removed from the faard-bearted 
iioora of Nortb^Esk, the pooi* BalmagncbAn ob- 
Imied flooDie lodging i^nd refreshment 

With what amazement or rapture did Mao- 
lellan survey the beautiful abbey of Meh-ose ! 
He lingei^di around it and around it ! He eyed 
the JBildon Hills, and again he viewed and al- 
most gioaied upon the saored edifice. Tearing 
hhuself ftway> however, he again wandered into 
the leafless woods of Dry burgh. And, again, 
be alumbled, as it were, upon its ancient and 
pieturesque abbey ! Again he lingered here. 
And often did he sigh to himself, '^ Oh, that my 
fiunily and Bdmagaehan were on the Tweed !" 

Next, the ruins of Roxburgh Castle and the 
abbey of Kelso attracted the admiration of the 
ousted Gallovidian. He even paid a visit to the 
field bf Flodden. And there did he weep ,for the 
multiplied errors of tbe house of Stuart ! 

Crossiog the Cheviot hills, he descended into 
the vale ^ the Tyne. He settled not far from 
thence, and remained privately nearly four years 
in £ngland. 

He retuned* however, at the end of these 
years, to kb native land. Scotland had charms 
far )iim iovindble. £v^n tbe persecuted cause 
had fiedottbled attractions in the heart of Balma- 
gacbcm. The ** Covenanter victory" at Brum- 
dog put' only too much coo^dence into the souls 
rfSiePxed>yt^iaQS. It wa9 all tbroMrn ^w«y 
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by the diaunion, treachery, or stupidity of the 
affair at Both well Bridge. 

Here^ again, was Macleilan among the beaten, 
the fugitive, and the forfeited ! His family was 
again dispersed. He himself was compelled to 
retreat, for the second time, into England ! 
Here he remained till the end of 1684 

Not so happy, however, in this second emi- 
gration, Balmagachan, with several other Scots- 
men, was apprehended by Squire Dacres, and 
sent prisoner to Dumfries. 

After iyin^ some time there, he was sent to 
Dunottar. He had his share of the sufferings 
there. And he partook of the troubles of such 
as were banished. While his wife and three 
children remained in Scotland, Maclelian, with 
other three, were sent to New Jersey. Here he 
set up a plantation. 

He contiqued, with the Rev. Mr Riddel and 
others, till June 1689, when, hearing of the 
happy revolution, they all determined to sail ibr 
England. They did sail for England; but 
were taken by a French man-of-war, and carried 
prisoners into Nantz. From Nantz they were 
sent to Rochefort. From Rochefort they were 
chained two by two, and marched to Toulon! 
Macleilan, now old and infirm, was unable to 
travel. He asked the captain for a cart; but 
was only answered by lashes on the face ! By 
this he lost one of his eyes ! When, after ax 
weeks, they got to Toulon, Macleilan, with 
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Others, was put into a large old ship. Here he 
ooQtinued for niQeteen months ! 

When the prisoners at Toulon were ex* 
changed, the French icing would not suffer them 
to return through France ; but he put them on 
board a ship bound for Genoa. Here Balmi^ 
gadian got a Hamburgh vessel^ bound for Ca- 
diz) in Spain. From thence he came in a fleet 
for Amsterdam. By a storm, however, they 
were driven on the back of Ireland. The ship 
which carried Maclellan was forced into Bantry 
Bay. Here Balmagachan, with others, was 
stn{^)ed of his clothes. The Irish kept him 
among th^n for eleven days. Owing to thisp 
and many, manv previous hardships, the poor 
old Maclellan fell ill. At length, however, he 
was released, and somewhat recovered : and he 
got safe home to his own house at Balmagachan, 
on the 31 st of October 1691 ! 

Here, then, is a list, a long list of hard and 
perilous adventures. Here, then, among some 
" lights,^^ must darken around us a long vista of 
saddening •* shadows." And they do darken 
around. Here is a man^i^a Gallovidian — a 
Presbyterian — a Covenanter — an unfortunate — 
an unfortunate for thirty years ! — who, had 
Charles II. left the Scots to that establishment 
which he had stcdrn to maintain, might have 
lived in Borgue, happy, comfortable, and re- 
spected! 

The " shadows" sit deep on the scene. Many 
were oppressed— many shot— many persecuted 
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-^^many imprisoned-— imany banisbed; but tew 
bore the shades of oppresmon and ^rseetition^ 
did Mactellan of BaltnagAehan { * 

'Tis no fancied tale. With all its ihils and 
hues: of the marvellous^ -the history of Madellan 
'mil be found correct. 

Ddes, then, the great and the gracious' God 
bestow doubts on the human conscience at nm- 
doni, and for snare? Did such as'Maeldkn of 
Balmagachan-— Maclellan of Barsodbe-^^he Gof- 
4doBa of Kn6ckbreck->-rush into '" risings" ttit 
nothing at all ? 

However branded with rebdUM^ let -H' iiever 
be forgot, that these were created by tb^ self- 
same Power who created Charles II. And if 
Charles chose to profess Episcopacy in Eib'gland, 
why not leave that Presbytery, " which 'he bad 
sworn to,** to be peaceably professed by Ms Keges 
in Scotland ? Could he get no " sootmng** from 
his debaucheries, save in the pains, peiudties, 
slaughterings, and exile of his once loyal Cale- 
donians ? 

♦-See "Wodrow. 
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DUNOTTAR CASTLE. 



• Ab the 8teem4x)at now snuJies along* from 
Leith to Aberdeen^ are seen, on the left, the 
disgusting ruins of Dunottur Castle. Yes, dia- 
gusting; for, however nu^ificent these ruins 
may be— however impregnable this rock was 
reekoned — ^what good-hearted Scot can sail along 
without recalling the reoollectbns of 1685 ? 

W}ien the news of Argy le's landing was known 
in>Edinburgb, the Council of James YII« seemed 
to redoaUe their severity. Not only were sol- 
diers continually marched through the south^and 
west, but above 200 prisoners: of the persecuted 
were suddenly taken from the prisons of Edin- 
burgh and Qanongate. Without knowing their 
fate, they were put under strong guard, marched 
to Leith, and next morning knded at Bumli- 
island. ' They were here crowded into two rooms 
in the prison. They not only, were not allowed 
to ha^e bread and water for their money, but 
were ^denied hberty separately to ease nature! 
Ef^n,' although tfaley owned their allegiance, if 
-diey denied the supremacy, they were reserved 
for farther-miseries. 

And farthep miseries they bad soon to under- 
go. They w^e marched to Dunottar Caatle^ 
and received by the sheriff-depute of'.Mearns. 
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This large company was thrust into a daiis 
vault underground. They had only one small 
window towards the sea. The vault was ancle* 
deep of mire. In this dreadful pla^ — ^like the 
black-hole, in the East Indies, eighty years af- 
terwards — almost one hundred were pent up, 
during the heat of summer. They wanted air — 
they wanted ease-— they wanted room, either to 
lie or to walk. Except the breath of.beaven bad 
descended to cheer them, where was their 
comfort ? 

f^rom man they bad so little consolation, that 
they were compelled to purchase the worst of 
provisions at extravagant rates. From stench, 
suffocation, and suffering, several of them died. 
If any were removed, 'twas only from one vauk 
to anotlier — ^'twas only from a small crevice al 
light to a crevice sdll smaller. 
- When hardships are intolerable, escape will 
be attempted. What wonder^ that twenty-five 
of them forced themselves out, one night, at the 
window, toward the German Ocean ! They crept 
along the rock, in hazard of falling into the wa- 
ter. The alarm, however, was given. Fifte^ 
were taken. They were inhumanly beat and 
bruised. When brought back to prison, they 
were bound, with their backs to the floor, and 
horribly tormented. Three men are mentioned— 
William Niven, Peter Russel,aiid Dalgleish 

^«-who were laid oh their badcs, on a form, their 
Jhands tied to the foot o£ it^ and a fiery match 
put betwixt every finger of both hands { Sir 
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toMiers waited^ b^ turns, to blow the match ! 
And this was continued for three hours, even by 
the governor^ order ! Two died of the torture; 
and the very bone was burned to ashes ! 

Such were their hardships, that two women 
presented a petition to the Council, represent* 
ing their grievances, and praying for redress. 
The Coundi considered their petition. They 
ordered the deputy-governor to suffer meat, 
drink, and necessaries to be brought to the pii* 
soners, at the ordinary rates. 

This so nettled the governor, that he obliged 
them, (who would,) to sign a remonstrance to ex* 
eutpate himself. But few, however, would at- 
test a falsehood. 

Towards the end of July, the Earis of Kin-* 
tore, Marischal, and Errol, accompanied by the 
President of the Court of Session, Were empow* 
ered to examine the Dunottar prisoners. Who- 
ever took the oath of allegiance were set at li* 
herty. All were banished, men and women, 
who refused the allegiance and abjuration. 

Thus terminated the accursed incarceration at 
Dunottar Castle. Thus were handled the free- 
born subjects of Catedonft. And, in a strength, 
where, some years before, were deposited the re- 
galia of Scotland, in safeguard from Cromwell, 
were crammed and suffocated the subjects of the 
Stuarts; — those Stuarts, whose ensigns of roy* 
alty were lodged here^ to preserve them from a 
usurper, which usurper, however, was a better 
public magistrate than the Stuarts, who came 
after biro, 
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Tbift rook was famous in the contest betwieen 
Bruce and BalioL Almost impr^nable, indeed, 
before the use of firearms, well was it looked to 
as a rock of strength. Better was it employed^ 
as- a nest of independence, in perilous times, than 
as A gkx>my' dungeon for Tirtuous subjects. It 
was onoe the seat of the Marischal family, though 
now the prc^rty of a private gentleman.* 
• Dunottarl Many ** lights and shadows of 
Scottish" history art thou fitted to recaL Thy 
rock, separated from the land by^a deep chaam^ 
was fitted to stand like an eyrie of. independence ! 
And, though tbe rich ^ howe of the Mearna^ 
mighthavebeenpossessedby the «&ive, yet thy 
rock seemed designed as the resort of fiberty; 
It was certainly so at times^ -Yet who must not 
weep, 'when the last public purpose of thy now 
majestic ruin was to suflbcate the last yirt»oui 
subjects of the unhappy Stuarts. ' 

• Mi^ Keith of IUir«1g|oae. 
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BARBARA GILMOUR. 



While Capsars, and Tamerlanes, and Baja- 
sets, and Bpnapartes, fill the pages of historians 
and poets, no celebrity has been bestowed on 
Barbara Gifmour. 

Indeed, the fortunate blackguards, who haye 
excelled in the arts of destruction^ have been 
much more spoken of than the humble benefac* 
teB|:Qf49i^ldiid. Yet, such as Barbam Gilmour 
8b$mid.)Pot sink to oblivipn. 

-B^fbara Gilniour was the wife of a farmer in 
^^hire. She either fir9t introduced* or brought 
to perfection, the Dunhp cheese : i?he manu« 
fiicture of which cheese hath been a spring of 
prosperity to the north of Ayrshire. Many have 
tasted^ and every body has heard of, 4hc cheese 
of Qiifik^pi; many who, perhaps, never heard the 
name of ^ts ingenious inventor. 

Barbara'was.tbe Jeanie Deans Of .her native 
plaee« . Not that she went to London to beg the 
U& of A condemned sister ; but from her meek-^ 
n^s, ! modesty, industry, and ingenuity, she 
bore .a. blessed resemblance to< Jeanie Deans. 
She bore a resemblance in something else ; for 
Barbai^a Gilmour actually emigrated to Ireland 
because she was a Covenanter, She certainly 
went^for a time,} to Ireland, to avoid theabfiura 
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persecution of the unhappy Stuarts. After the 
Ilevolution she returned to Ayrshire. She then 
introduced the manufacture of this precious 
cheese : A manufacture, which not only has en- 
riched Dunlop, but hath proved a source of 
prosperity to many parishes in Cunningham. 

She who now possesses the finest cheese portion 
of Italy, may perhaps leave no sweeter remi-^ 
niscences than Barbara Gilmour. She who is 
now titled Archduchess of Parma, was once the 
consort of the proud Napoleon—* 

** Th' imperial daughter, and th' imperial bride*** 

Napoleon himself will be immortal^ as ener^ 
getic in the art of destruction. The Ducbes0 
of Parma will be immortal, as being the heart, 
leiss relict of the modem Attila. But had she 
been a cheese-maker's wife in Parma, perbaps 
her widowhood might have been as comfortable 
as in being the state-stilted consort of a sanguin- 
ary empeitor. 

At any rate, let us contrast the two characters. 
Maria Louisa is the solitary relict of a man who 
never did rational good. At all events, the con- 
quering Napoleon never did good which was 
lasting. He died on a solitary roek, with the 
curse of England and the continent And she 
is a solitary thing— «the sacrifice of state and pa- 
geantry. 

Now, what was Barbara Gilmour? Bred ia 
innocence— << content and poverty her guard'^-* 
she bad no state ; but she was the prime invenl. 
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or of a manufacture which hath diffused pro8<»- 
perity through hundreds of happy families. Sh^ 
began a manufacture which enriched a country. 
She rose in serenity, and lay down in peace. 
The " sun of Austerlitz" neyer darted glory on 
her or her husband. But the sun of Caledonia 
saw her happy, in the circle of the seasons. No 
military trophies were laid at her feet ; but sweet 
grew the flowers in her morning pastures. She 
invented no engines of death ; but she found out 
a manufacture which hath blessed half a king- 
dom. 

Perhaps the husband of Barbara Gilmour sat 
happier in his farm than the husband of Louisa 
on the throne of the continent. He counted not 
the millions of slaughtered humanity; but he 
was happy to count the cheeses of his Barbara's 
manufacture. She had not the adulations of 
heartless sovereignty ; but she had the approba- 
tion of her oum hearty and the hearty benedic- 
tions of an industrious community. Shall the 
cheese of Parma be preferred to the cheese of 
Dunlop? 



e2 
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THE CRADLE OF KILWINNING. 



Who would have thought, that the humUe 
cottages of; Eilwianiug would have proiFtd* \lii« 
cnuffe of masonry in Caledonia? But so it is. 
From low beginnmgs rise m^hty eonaequences. 
From the humblest fount flows the largest river.^ 

And certainly the banks of the lowly Gar^ 
nock have borne those who spread light and be- 
nificence on the Thames and the Seine. Yes^ 
Ihe banks of Garnook have borne those who 
came from the Tay and the Spey. And the 
Forth and the Clyde have sought charierg from 
^he humble Kilwinning. 

Welly whatever may be the prid^orthe profit 
to the sons of masonry, it must be matter of ee* 
lebrity to this humble village, that, whilst 'the 
wier was almost extinguish^ in Eunope, ^H 
flourished in vigour and purity here. When 
masonry was denounced and persecuted on the 
continent — ^reduced, indeed, almost to its ashes 
— here was the spark preserved which was again 
to be fanned into a flame of radiance. 

Well, then, may this stand forward. Well 
may it be painted in the ** Lights and Shadows 
of Scottish Life." And let it be painted. How- 
ever mysieruma the assodation may be, here wat 
the nuiher lodge of Caledonian masonry^ 
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'. TherefliaveJscenEItosyiiiaamjrstenes. Tltaer 
have also been Dionysian mysteries. Both fbrniK 
ed a bond of union for a cbissof aitificerB. And 
theseMftStifioers possessed an^ exclusive right for 
eiyotiBgisteinples and theatres. Whether the 
>9%e^iiiattiftr\c»f:inodern times and these ancient 
tooietiieB were oonneeted) we know not. It seems 
certain, however,, that <^ associations,''. who dts-^, 
liaguished each * other fay secret signSf appeared' 
ia<£uKipe'aboat the days of the crusades, 
" T'exhujpB'tk^ might hie the foundation for mo- 
dem masonry. Be that as it will, there seems 
Htlie daubt, that parties from the great conti<> 
nental corporations were invited into Scotland* 
F^haps a detachment went to build the ^^abbey^ 
of KilwinningJ' . And,, if these foreign masons, 
accustomed to distant travel, had instituted sym^ 
fob by which they might be hiawn to each other, 
if accidentally, meeting in a strange land, why 
not .communicate these symbols in countries 
ttHiere they settled ? 

An association of such kind certainly had 
eatly been established. at Kilwinning. And, 'as 
certainly, this associatbu had become the parent 
of Scottish masonry. 

Whether more ancient than, th^ lodge at York, 
the parent lodge of England, we ask not But 
arSooktoh king, who had improved his mind in^ 
Bnglish exile-'.^ Scottish king, the first of the 
JaoieeesH'^tronised the lodge of Kilwinning. 
He appointed grand-masters, with powers to o^ 
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just all differences— all differences among the 
fraternity. 

. Npr was masonry neglected by his successor. 
The crown, under James II, appointed the £at- 
mous St Clair of Roslin, Earl of Caithness and 
Orkney, as grand-master, by a grant. How 
grand to view the famed founder of Roslin Chapel 
parading^ with humble masons, on the banks of 
the Garnock ! Yes, the famous St Clairs, in 
succession, held the office of grand-masters, even 
till the Institution of the Grand Lodge of Cale- 
donia. Hereditary grand-masters, they held their 
annual meetings at Kilwinning. And, from poor 
Kilwinning in the west, were constituticuis and 
charters issued to all other parts of the king- 
dom. All these lodges held of the lodge of Kil- 
winning. 

. These days are gone by. The famous St 
Clairs are vanished. The stately towers of Ros* 
lin are nearly dilapidated. The lodge of Kilwin- 
ning, as granting charters to all others, mostly 
superseded. Still, however, 'tis delightful to re- 
cur to these days of antiquity. For the stately, 
insulated rock of Roslin. yet remains. The ro- 
mantic side screens of the North-Esk are still in 
existence. Ay, and still, in all its garniture, 
stands the rich chapel of Rpslin. The knights 
of Roslin are dead, and buried in their armour. 
But the honours of masonry, they flourish and 
they spread. And the barons of Roslin are con- 
secrated to posterity. 

And, simple and salutary, let masonry yet 
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live in Scotland. To whom do we owe the 
palaces, fortresses, cathedrals, and monasteries, 
whose beautiPul ruins yet decorate our land ? To 
whom, itideed, do the European community owe 
these romantic fortresses, palaces, and churches, 
which every one admires so much, on the Rhine 
and the Rhone, the Arno and the Tiber ? Cer- 
tainly to the fraternities and the institutions of 
free-masonry. 

And, simple and salutary, let masonry yet live 
in Caledonia. Our mouldering cathedrals are 
covered with ivy— our towers and our castles 
are falling to the dust — but our Duplins, Drum« 
lanrigs, and Taymouths ^till stand. And our 
bridges and harbours are spreading through the 
kingdom. • 

And, simple and salutary, let masonry yet live 
in Scotland, For, whatever hath been dreaded 
from their meetings on the continent, certainly, 
in Caledonia, all'hath been salutary. Whatever 
theii* mysteries- and formalities may mean, the 
masons, in Scotland, have mostly been loyal. 
* And, long may they prove obedient and loyal 
to the Mighty Architect of the Universe ! To 
the Almighty Master of Morality and Truth. 
For, whatever masonic mysteries may mean^ cer- 
tainly the Infinite Architect sent Messiah to 
bu^id up the dilapidated edifice of humanity ! 
Can he he a true mason, who toils not with Mes* 
siah in the ever- rising edifice of rational Christi- 
anity.'^ 
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THE LAST OF THE SCOTS ! 



^ Parties, according to their ideas of rights oi: 
aooording to their yi^ence in maintiunii]^ thai 
right, designate, by epithets, their respective 
leaders. Thus, the Jacobites in Scotland, on 
the. dethronement of James VII, honoured the 
Viscount Dundee with that f< title," on< his death 
at Killiecrankie. «' There diiedi" said they, 
*« the Last of the Scots !'* 
.. But, if we regard probity and the libertiesof 
mankind, with much more reason we would give 
the epithet to Fletcher of Saltoi^n I 

That Dundee was intrepid, is granted. Bat 
he would sacrifice all for>a tyrant I But FletobaiP 
laved bis country and ^W her, preiDgatives. «* Ha 
was brave as the sword he wore, and bold as a 
lion. He would lose his life readily to serve hia 
^uuitry ; and he would not do a base action to 
save dtp' 

Fletcher was, perhaps, the pupil of Bnrnet^ 
But bis f' virtues were confirmed by mature 
study, travel^.pers^ution, and exile." He had 
with(b:awj:i from the oppression of the Duke of 
York. He engaged, as a volunteer, in the wara 
of Hungary. He disapproved of the expedition 
of Monmouth ; but, rather than desert a firiefi4« 
he accompanied him in that attempt In 1688, 
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he «iidNurked widi William of Orange. The 
Revolutioahad .his heart, though he afterwardi 
sefuaed to serve King William when establishecb 
Si^taun thought that the sovereign was intrusU 
ed with too mudi.jpowen He wished the first 
magistrate of millions to be severely restrained. 
He. wa» likewise disgusted at the massacre of 
Glencoe. He deemed an abuse- of power a curst 
to a. country. *' His mind/' says Laing, «< was 
fina ^md independent He was sineece and in« 
fi^blein.hi& Uriendship and resentments. Ih 
was obstin^^ in ^his a^esolves ; but unconsdous 
of 'a-flofdid motive im* ungenerous desire. Hb 
word, was 8acred*-bis probity never sullied b]^ 
the breath of'Suspicion—i-his genius was actuated 
by a sublimeeiithusiasm, and enriched by com 
v^fse with men and books. 

^ Hiseioqueace is chiyractieFised by a nervous 
and conetse simplicity<«-*always dignified, often 
soUime. His speeches in Parliament may be 
clasaed among the best and purest spedmens'of 
oratory which his age produced." 

In the Scottish Parliament, 1703, when the 
«• Act of Security'* was debated,—" Better," 
said Fktqher, " that a Popish ytnuee should suc^ 
cted tOfthe thnme, under mch limitations as may 
reader the nation, indqciendent, .than the bert 
Protestant wUhoui iimitSLUon. If we livefree, it 
is rindifierent to ^me, provided, these limitations 
ave enacted, ivhetha: a Hsueoessor from Hanovee 
or^St Gernmiis^be named to (the throne.'' 
.;.'8acb w^ffe his'&^i^ipatitkiticoptnmis. He 
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was bigotted to no sect in religion — ^he was swortl 
to no party in the state. "In a corrupt age, 
and amid the violence of contending factions, ne 
appeared a rare example of the most upright and 
steady inte^ty.^ He was qf the purest honour 
and patriotism disinterested* 

When the " Union"* with England was pro- 
posed, Saltoun withstood it. Withstood it, at 
least, till these laws were repealed, which brand- 
ed " the Scots as aliens^ and their trade as ilU- 
cit.^* When that business was pushed forward, 
by hook and crooks and commissioners, from both 
countries, agreed on the terms, Fletcher remark- 
ed, " That the honour and interest of the coun- 
try had been betrayed by the commissioners of 
Scotland." Explanation was demanded. He 
replied, " That treachery was the only epithet 
he could find for their conduct/* He wished, 
with the Duke of Hamilton, « That the union, 
if there was one, should not derogate from any 
fundamental laws, ancient privileges, offices, 
rights, liberties, or dignities of Scotland." 

When he understood all the tergiversation, 
intrigue, corruption, servility, " equivalents" 
that were at work in this affair — when he saw, 
likewise, the universal discontent which prevail- 
ed in Scotland against the union, Fletcher pro- 
posed a moderate and unexceptionable plan,— 
•* That the freeholders, of every descriptiop, 
should be invited to Edinburgh. That they 
should attend, in a body, to conjure the com- 
missioners to relinquish the union; or, at least. 
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to consent to a short recess, till the sentiments of 
the nation were represented to the queen.** 

Could any thing be more rational ? But Sal- 
toun and Belhaven saw their country subjected 
to a foreign yoke — subjected by the corruption 
of its own representatives. They were attached 
to no dynasty. They were firmly attached to 
the independence of Scotland. 

Tlieir souls sunk within them. They sawflie 
people deprived of all share or interest in the' 
constitution. They beheld the genius of Cale- 
donia bound and given up to' the English. Their' 
hard-won independence lost for ever ! 

There are no " lights and shadows" of SooU 
tish character more /nire/y painted than Fletcher 
of Sakoun. While twenty thousand pounds 
were divided, from England, amonj? mneteen- 
Boblemm and eight commoners, the character of 
Saltoun rises sublime^while that servility was 
began, which, for a century, hath continued, 
the patriotism of Fletcher remained like a rock^ 
And, while the Tay shall flow to the ocean, or 
the Grampans tower to the sky, let us reminis^ 
cinate Fletdier as — ^thv last of the Scots^ 
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MAR^S YEAR. 



u mi^mHif^it^f mfm 



Foa several ireasdast. the Uaion, which had 
hsen brought About betwepn Sootland and Eng- 
land, ia^l708, was qot prpdbctiTe of satisfaction. 
So little soy tbat> in .five years after, . Uuuu 9tU 
dissolved, because th<H?e were ;^r- votes aa ka 
fiwDur I . i 

. Among^ ihe Scottish ^nohteiienfwho.ifieie foikU 
eat'for the:vtni<Mfi, the £arl of Mar wastcertiunljr' 
one^ He wasey^a rewarded 'with a pennon 
for •sunporting. that affair. uSe soon- saw^ how^ 
ever, that his country had Jbieeii saerifieed. And 
he had joined with Seafield^^ Ai^yle^ and others^ 
in. a motion, in the JSrt^A Barliafflenl^ to haro 
die union) repealed. 

When the familjr of HanQversuoeeeded td tho 
throne^ .Mar waS) sincerely ^ disposed to acqniesoe 
in its accession. He was secretary for Scotland. 
He professed an early allegiance. He even pro- 
cured a loyal address, from the Highland clans, 
to George I. 

But when the new king of England arrived 
at Greenwich, and Mar had attended to present 
his address, he was informed, that it would not 
be received! He was told, that the king wv 
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asmotstl, << that U was:QiaiHif^tured at St Qeu 
laakis i" Now, the trqth sva^; itwas prepared by 
his brother, Lord Grange. 

The oojitumelious refusal of his overtures— 
the irejeetion of the Highland alleg^^ii«e^**j«¥itb 
scHiie ioipeachments and attainders of bis fri^nda 
-*-*reduced hifii to despair i He concluded bis 
ruin determined. He scrupled no longer to ac« 
cede to the terms of the Pretender ! 

On repwiog to the Highlands^ he was jpbiecl 
hj' ten thousand men. Part were dii;gust<^ -ait 
tne union->-^part were attached to the family of 
tile' Stuarts, 

Among. oth9rr noblemen ^ gcotlaad who acn 
ceded to Man the Viscount of Kemaure was^one. 
Desoendedj of. a father who hi^ rfavour^d :lbe 
Soeslnrterians and'mlcigftted pers^eutiQn^ it was 
fnty. tnat Keninure acceded. If somewhat dissa^ 
tisned with the union, his principal motive, per-i 
haps, W8s«lle^iai)cet0(the Stuarts. 

Dwelling Jit eaBe,^ on a beautiful rmou<it, at the 
head of a tovelyJake, 'tis pity that Kentn^ajre^KH 
ceded: to the: rebellion. His latids lay around 
bim« • His tenants revered bim. like their sire^ 
T^ sun shone on his steps !. 

<tHe was married, boweVer, to la Dalziel of 
i»^ ■ ■ I u His lady encouraged hin^ to go. Ken-i 
mure.TatiUated. Still#i^ encouraged. ,At last^ 
at '^6 foot of the hill, his boi!se was drawn out« 
Tbrioe l^jatterapted to mount-nfAnce his horse 
refused him ! It used to be otherwise. His steed 
Wflii wont to be tractable. Often« often bad the 
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Lord bf LochinTar mounted this steed; OftM^ 
when going to bis hills to hUnt, had his hcnrse 
received him with alacritv* 
" ** I cannot go/' said the astonished lord. 
** The errand must be bad when Diamond re» 
fiises." " O, my lord !" cried the persevering 
dame ; " The errand is good ; and I trust ycm 
shall prosper." 

Lady Kenmure threw her arms around h^ 
husband's neck. ** Go, my good lord I" The 
trembKng horse was compeUed to receive his mas- 
ter. He went, but he never returned ! 

Argyle marched out to meet his unhappj 
countrymen. At Sheriffmuir the contest was 
decided. Argyle gained but a partial victory. 
But though the victory was doubtful, the in- 
iiurrection was suppressed. T^be victor spared 
the clans. He permitted them to disperse. Un- 
Uke the result of Culloden ! 

Mar, Marischal, Kenmure, Kilsythe, and 
DuiFus, however, were forfeited. Kenmure was 
beheaded ! And, had Mar's honest allegiance to 
the new sovereign been accepted, the unhappy 
business of 1715 might probably have been pre- 
vented. Kings should be cautious. Both new 
kings and <M kings should be cautious how ikey 
irritate their subjects. After two reigns of le- 
nity — William and Anne*— the nobility Uius suf- 
fered from unknown laws. The scaffold and 
attainders had rested, for thirty years, in the 
realm of Scotland. 

JSappy was it tbgt BeUwven was now gone S 
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The generous, patriotic, independent Bel* 
baven ! After his sublime and pathetic perora^ 
Hon in Parliament, he was cast into prison* 
Along with other distinguished patriots, he was 
ordered for examination to the capital cf Enff' 
land! A needless insult to a prostrate country ! 
•« He had already," says Laing, « outlived his 
country. But, at this unworthy treatment, the 
generous patriot expired of grief and indigna- 
tion as soon as he was released I" 

Ab, maltreated Scotland ! Persecuted by the 
mak Stuarts — betrayed by the last female StQ^ 
«rt ! Ah, country of Bruce ! What meed didst 
thou win from the Stuarts ? 

The humanity of the present reign hath re» 
tooted the forfeits and attainders. The five 
attainted peers,* in 1823, will we restored to 
thar forfeited coronets. A century of attainder 
bath been reckoned a full sum ot punishment* 
Bat, Oh, for my country ! a ** shadow" sits deep 
4m the picture which the Union and ^^ Mar*s 
Yelir" exhibit to posterity ! 

^ 'Twas expected when this was written* in August 1829k . 



I if»..w<**«wty »»■»> 
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THE COVENANTER'S COMMUNION 
TABLE. 



Often, in summer, .on the edge of a kke^ or 
by the banks of a beautiful stream, halh the 
«« Lord's Supper'^ been dispensed in romantic 
Caledonia. But seldom hath titeoommuiuon been 
dkpensed under such peculiar cix€UHistances aa 
we now proceed to describe. 
' There runs a small stream^ in. the parish of 
Kirkpatrickrlrongray^ yet named: the " AiiM 
Water." It collects its feeders or fountains on 
the bleak and barren hills which, on the back of 
Stroquhan, Speddecb or Scaui^ oi»rlook, from 
the west, the sweet- wooded vale of the Cluden. 

Nearoneof the branches of this mossy stceam^ 
and on the side of a heathy hill, may yet. he 
marked a large broad stone, with smaller stones 
set regularly around it 

And what was the t^eof this broad, flat stone? 
And what were the uses of the smaller ones a- 
round it ? When Grierson of Lagg was hunting 
the Presbyterians fromr hill to hill, this large stone 
served as a communion tabk^ and the lesser ones 
around it served as seats for the communicants ! 

No parade^-no silken luxury was here. The 
bloodhounds of persecution were raging around 
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ihem. The persecuted were coinpeildd to ifuMk 
the *^ Bread of Life/' and, with a qmvtringhpf 
to taste the '< Gtip of Salvation I" 

And often had the communion beeapiataken 
of here. >^ And) sometimes in summer; bad the 
smaU Ixrds jraied the sacramentai melody; ' And 
the lapwing, as if enamoured, had willed 
sodtbly around. And the red-fa^own healb had 
^meiled sweet benesfth the commutncant^s ^t 
But, in' Febraary 1685^ no birds- were td sing 
anxind iheai, ? • and the yet wintery heath was^ to 
tedyed with commuiiicanf s blood I 

Lagg and his eompeers^ had hemd ofvthe sBh 
crament being soinetimes dispensed A«re. Al- 
thou]^ hehadtried^td surprise the ample- eom- 
nuiHeants^ 'hitherto faebad always ikited. 

In February 1665j hdW6ver, hid ^^ sue- 
eeededl THey succeeded in surprisitig the odm- 
nimioiiEfts^ and int almost mixing the* witte of the 
"Supper" with the partakers' blood ! 

The persecuted had watchmen. Bnt, at this 
^e^ the -dragoons under a cloud of mist,- were 
ahnost upon the partakers ere they obdld flee for 
thar lives. They did flee, however. Some to- 
^^ftrds the banks of the Cairn-'^-^oome towards the 
TJiuir^ of Lochenkit The ha«e, no doubt, fa^ 
soared the pursued, as, at first, it favoured the 
pursuers. Six of them were taken, howe^r^ on 
the Loch^kit Muir.' Four of them were shot 
«imdiately; ' The btble^ tw» were spared for Ir 
fittie, td be afterwitfds iiiin>gHpon a tree. 
Waiiatki^Herdii, Jbhn' Gt^otfi* l¥ilNaitf Stu^ 
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art, and John Wallace were the four who were 
ishot A simple stone, on the muir of Locben* 
kit, yet marks the spot where these martyrs fell. 

This was the last communion service on re- 
isord^whijch was dispensed on these sacred stones ! 
But the stones remain* And yet, even in the 
:ninete«ith century, have good men been seen, 
with haods uplifted to heaven, and knees bent in 
devotion, stretched on this '^ communion table!** 

And why not be seen 1 Lives there a Scot who 
would be ashamed to be caught on this << ocmi* 
munion stone ?'" He is, then, unworthy of the 
county of Wallace and of Bruce, of Fletcher, of 
Cameron, and of Jerviswood ! 

And shall not the sainted shades of these per- 
secuted communicants — even the disembodied 
spirits of the martyrs — revisit, at times, this 
<< table in the wilderness?'* And shall they not 
hover around these heaths, where their martyred 
dust reposes ? And, shall they not delight to see 
the forms of their posterity bent devoutly on the 
spots .where the Saviour was sought — where the 
Saviour was sought under privation and blood ? 

And let us^ indeed, revisit these solemn 
scenes! The blood was not spilt for nought! 
..The Redeemer was not sought in vain, on the 
rock and the wild { The blood of the martyrs 
proved the seed of the Revolution. 

Ye silken sons of luxury, servility, and soft- 
mess 1 Ye who scarce can partake of a commu- 
nion beneath a summer shower ! what think yt 
Df the watching, privation, and paia— of the 
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watching, privation, and pain, of the strangling 
and the bloodshed, which paved the way for 

Jour silken security ? Ponder and pause ! And 
e not ashamed to go, like him who is nick^ 
named *^ Old Mortality," to chissel out the names 
of the martyrs, or to bend the knee at the com- 
munion << stone" which sits in the wilderness ! 



THE CHRISTIAN COLONEL. 



Soldiers, in every country, are often reckon- 
cd rude. The circumstances of their profession 
make them callous to eveiy thing but military 
orders. As Dr Vicesimus Knox once said— and 
he was maltreated for saying so — ** The still, 
«mall voice of conscience is cilen unheard amid 
the shouts of the victors and the groans of the 
■vanquished." 

To say, that aU soldiers are rude and callous, 
however, would be false and unjust. The finest 
sensibilities of moral feeling have been found 
with soldiers. Even some have been observant 
of the strictest devotion. And the Christian 
soldier and the brave soldier may well be united. 

To eicemplify this, to. pourtray also some cir- 
cumstances peculiar to Scotland, is the scope of 

F 
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ibA piMiii fiketeb« Tike '' Lighfc$-wd SiMldaws 
oF Scottish life and Cbaractdr" nuiy «ieU be 
poartfaynd in the Ufb atxl ohiraoter of 'Colcwel 
Osidmer* * 

If thef e wms moe a deep gkaade In bis chdnHEtsr, 
-it was aaceeeded b^ ** li^t from heaTen." And 
one ckcomstanee, in this age of mtorbid boimiir, 
deserves a peculiar marking. Although Gardi- 
ner had fought three duels before he grew to 
manhood, yet, on being once, after his reforma- 
tion, provoked to a fourth, he coolly replied, 
*« I fear sinning, though, you know, I don't fear 
fighting." 

His lz»(1ldr gave faidi h CIIJiBtiaQ olUcation. 
This, when he entered the army, was soon for- 

£t. His father, uncle, brother, all dying sol- 
)i*s^ -what wonder that young Gantiiier np^uld 
be a mUier also ? When planting hid cohhirs on 
advulioed ground, and swearimg rudely at bis 
ooBirades to follow^ he was «het in the mowlh at 
Bamiilies* 

He vtoovered, through the care of the abbess 
ef a oonvent. He continued, however, very 
brave, but very dissipated, till his thirtieth jear. 
Often in dissolute compatiiea-uoften making as- 
signatbns with married wbmen ! Abpui JuJy 
ITiO^ however, When waiting for a feed faour 
to meet a nuartied womaa, a mbst aingtikr ctr^- 
dutastabee a^t aside both ihie and all futitte as* 



WUle MHling, Car a frolic^ die «< Christian 
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Ally chained GaidiiKer to a Ciristiim soleUert 
He Apprehended, that the Stvioiir hung fa^os 
him on the cross, and upbrmUd hunt ibr his 
dK»anaable yioes ! 

lo whAtev^ vajr this impression waa made^ 
the iii]|»vessioii vas lading ( Hie fell into At 
deepest nemonse. iSltoBg'COBvaotioM weoe •mid& 
The mb^sie ^nded m oowpl^e fefermatiDn. 

He tnarcied an aauahle lady--4iad tfairtaen 
obildfwn-^aad lived and died a goDuiae Chm*- 
Uan. 

He died, as is ^ell knoim, tA Prestcmpaiis. 
Had Me advice heett liaken, bath at Falkiric (a 
Utlfe hefom) and at PjFesteiopans^ the day hefeae 
the battle, them aeems littfe doubt bitt Ifae m» 
bda TBOf^ have been defeated ! The ^atiipidstor^ 
or ImbeciUt J .of ^neneoal Cope, and the shameful 
timidity of the ^alnt soldaers^ lost the batde.cf 
PreK0iqpaii& Tm xascaUjr tout was Ibe nsoik 
ofaiBoneiiti 

But, tb^ugh ^Gaadtner^A jrians <er adYioe wese 
not adopted^ he Famrred not from his'dntjr^ Al* 
tbomjli ibe pradieted vrkmt 'would happen, be 
stoodfirm to his charge, fie veened ncit, fled 
BoL Though daspemteljr wounded, and de- 
aected by bis t^gimest, be fought on, and .aifr» 
odaragad the few who stand firm. 

He was, at loigth, dcagged fnan his borse bjr 
a badnanaas Higfatedei:;, vr'jtii a aejAe on a pole i 
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Another, with a Lochaber axe, gave the mortal 
blow ! His horse was ever afterwards rode by 
the Pretender, who, some time after, entered 
upon it into Derby. 

From the moment in which Gardiner fell, all 
was rout and carnage. Notwithstanding strict 
orders, which the DuHe of Perth issuea to the 
contrary, the rebels entered Colonel Gardiner's 
house while its owner was in agony of death ! 
They tore the hangings of the beds, the fumL 
ture of the rooms, and threw his papers into dis^ 
order. The house itself was made an hospital 
for the wounded Highlanders. 

His remains were buried at the church of 
Tranent. Some persons of distinction attended 
his obsequies. For, though the country was 
overpowered by barbarians, many, on both sides 
of the contest, revered the character of Colonel 
Gardiner. Here, then, are the ** lights and 
shadows" of a Scotsman, a soldier, and a Chris^ 
tianf Loyal to his country amid defection and de- 
feat — ^hisloyalty was consummated by his genuine 
Christianity. In a most eventful period he fell. 
And, had his advice and example been followed, 
the rebellion had been sooner checked. 

Here, then, is a proof, that such a thing as 
conversion may take place! HerCt then, is a 
proqfy that Cnristianity can improve even the 
bravery of a soldier ! Even the politeness and 
urbanity of Gardiner was improved by his re- 
formation. 

The once mpral education of Qaledonia stands 
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here exemplified* The religious impressions of 
Gardiner's youth returned with tenfold ardour. 
That ardour bore him through daneer, defec- 
tion, and death, to the << Christian soldier's^ re- 
ward. There are few pictures of Scottish life 
more endearing than Gardiner's ! 



THE « SNAKE-BANK." 



SiK&uLAR things have occurred regarding 
veptiles. Even poisonous reptiles have been de- 
feated of their mischief. 

In the farm of Bogue^ near the banks of the 
•Ken, Kirkcudbrightshire, a singular circum- 
stance took place r^arding a snake. About 
fourscore years ago, a young shepherd, in Bogue 
farm, of the name of Grasme, had paid his ad- 
dresses to a young milkmaid. Mary R. did not 
reject him. It was supposed they were soon to 
be married. 

It was the custom in this farm, at that time, 
and for forty years afterwards, to milch the 
ewes. Doubtless Allan Ramsay had seen 
** Peggy *nd Jenny,'' or their fair prototypes, 
miiwg the ewes of Symoo and Glaud. Doubt- 
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lesfl^ ^ Patic^' often helped to bnsM the ewee to 
his fair mistress. Perhaps eiven *^ Roger^ did 
a» much for his mrfy Jenny. 

Many, however^ besides shepherds and sbcp- 
heidefises, on Gleneorse Born or the Narth-Sak, 
were employed in bughimg and mtttin^ffae ewea. 
In the pastoral part of Galloway the practice was 
frequent. 

Well, young Graeme had gone away to bring 
the ewes to the bught. He was somewhat longer 
than his wont in gathering them down. The 
sister of Graeme and Mary R., the young milk- 
ers, were thr^, aftd lay dowti. They lay down 
among brakens^ at the foot of an old thorn, near 
to the bught. They both^ fell asleep. The 
young shepherd, as, at length, he drew neir 
wil&bi»owes^ wondered that the '^ lasiEtti^' were 
not ready to receive bim. The two girb hsd 
generally assisted him to tfughi ibeeweis, l^av^ 
ing the fiook in a little MSbfOt near tl»e milking- 
nhoe, he stept hef^e the ewes^ t& k)Dk for the 
knda. He j^ied them, both lying asleep. As 
be was jiist going to call them, be observed 
something creeping intct tbe monfth of bi»favour«. 
he Mary I (It must be obeerred, she wai!» lying 
oil ber back, with her mouth open, as deep^« 
in th^ fields sometimes do.) 

Presaging some evil, he thundered out, ^ That 
tbey niiist rise immediately/' They attempted 
to do so; but Mary felt' herself very unwdt, 
and scarce could assist at the bughHng. Her 
terer, however, ordered ber to run and " wear,"* 
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As 80011 m.tbe sb«flp were incloaed^ Gwmme^ 
sQm^whftt fougbljTy osdered them tai milk, intmm^ 
dk4^. Mary. utoioH (Ugg«red ; and aonmljt 
wa»nble U» b^gio. Ha puiied the aUmp'^ from 
b^^ ami sat d^wn to milk. He ordered bit as* 
tar to tmlkMthM her might. The gbsla both 
wondered te;Aa^ Ae meant. When there was 
about; a Scotob pint t»k^ from the ewes* be 
siemfy imlored Mary R. '' to drink iu" She 
sQwned to hesitate* But, what waa onusual 
with htm, he eiirwd her to drink it up^ ** eke )w 
wQttkl fell her r 

She compiled. She drank it at the out^klecf 
the blight Instantly she siekaned much and 
voosHed I She thought her stomach was eamlai 
a weight I She could not tell what 

She vomited up a snabe I tirsBme drew it in^^ 
stantly away^ A moss was at hand, and he bu*.. 
lied it there* Even his own siator saw not what 
it was. The poor Mary was *< better^'' and be* 
gan to milk. Fer that evening there was little 
said abeut the oireumstonce. 

Not many months afterwards, Gneme and bis 
sweetheart were married. Sometimes she would 
ask him, <* Why he was so positive for her to 
drink the ewe-miik T He always evaded an 
explanation. Once, however, in a fretful mood, 
" Surely," says she, " you can have little reason 
to hold that from me now. Perhaps you are 
tired of me, when you won't tell me that much '^'* 

* Milking-pail. 
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Thus teased, he complied. Bat there was 
cause for both to rue that compliaBoe. The 
(Jwughtot having had a ^eypcfi^ within her prey- 
ed upon her mind. She oould not divest herself 
of the perilous idea. She soon fevered arid died ! 
Poor Grrasme repented sore that ever he had con- 
fided the fatal secret ! 

And, even till the present hour, the sUe of 
<< GrsBme^s Biight^^ can be pointed out. And, 
even yet, there are thorns bende it. And, even 
till this moment^ there is a brae which retains 
the name of ** Snake-Bank.^ Perhaps it may 
retain it for a centurv to come ! 

Hot let the tale be terribly disbelieved.-— In 
summer 1883, a woman had oeen podding peas 
to a gentleman in Kent — Mr Bailhe of Swans* 
combe. She had suckled her child, and laid it 
in a hedge. On returning from her work to 
o£Per it the brecLst^ she found it dead. Her 
neighbours alleged she had murdered it! She 
denied ; and the child was cpened by a surgeon. 
A sfuike was found in its stomach ! No aid was- 
nigh to the infant I 
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THE SMUGGLERS. 



tx spite of regulations and restrictions, some 
d^ee of smuggling will prevail in every com- 
mercial island. 

Britain has had its share. And round the 
southern and western shores of Scotland, till 
within the last forty years, a very extensive 
share of smuggling prevailed. Often have bran- 
dy, and teas, and wine been bandied about. 
And, towards the conclusion of the American 
war, perhaps many a Galloway and Dumfries- 
shire farmer was obliged to take brandy or tea 
for his wool. 

Argyle and all the western i^ore of Ayr and 
of Ben&ew were, at one time, remarkable for 
smuggling. And many a suppk trick lias been 
played in the Highlamls. We mean, at pre- 
sent, to trace some anecdotes of smuggling in 
Galloway. 

From its contiguity to Ireland and the Isle of 
Man, Galloway was long remarkable for smug- 
gling. From Loch Kyan, southwards to the 
mouth of the Orr, from that, perhaps, to the 
estuary of the Nith, the contraband trade ex- 
ceedingly prevailed. Many a creek and cave— - 
many a cleugh and Kaim ofDemdeugh has had 
f2 
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its a$ikers of brandy. The Clones^ Balmaes^ and 
Auchencaims of the Sol way shores were famous. 
And many a lonff-tmnding gang of smugglers 
have deft the narrow passes betwixt Stranraer 
and ThornhiU. 

They ventured, to be sure^ at all hours. But 
often these gangs, of thirty or forty eaph, tra- 
velled at mudnight They thought themselves 
tkm surest of shunning the gaugert Often, be* 
fore the present turnpike was made, have theie 
poor fellows left Newtonstewart— -winded round 
the crags at the mines of Minnigaff*««*and stnig* 
gled up Palnure, oq the road to New^Galloway. 

And, in m(x>nlight, the cavalcade was some- 
what curious 1 With a ksg of spirits duna on 
each side of a horse, or with a box of tea slung 
on each side, they marched along !««»sometimes 
in dead silence, when apprehending the gwu^; 
at other times, when no dread of an exciseman 
prevailed, they maifched on cheerily, cracking 
their jokes and cracking their whips. Sometimes 
talking of their Umes; sometimes of the terrSM 
drinks they had taken ; sometimes of the ** hair- 
breadth 'scaped' they had mule. 

It was on one of these sweet *< moony*^ nights, 
that a gang of smugglers were winding up the 
biink& oi Palnure. 'i hey had gained that mag- 
niiicent waterfall called Oreymare*s*Tail, ne^rto 
Crmgdewa* There had fauen some rain. The 
cataract was foaming and grand. Some of the 
sniugglc^s had stopped to look at it. They 
flapped a few of their haraea. A MoT wai in- 
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8l4wtljr benrd* It WTerberated long and de^p 
among the rocks and cavM which siirrouDd 
Criiigdetps. It seemed more, however, Kke a 
noke ^waming^. than as designed far exeoqtioii. 

And, in truth, it was a ** voice of wanung.'^ 
A shepherd^ well acquainted with some motions 
qS tk^ txoi»e, deeming that the amugglen were 
l9ggmg too long, gave this friendly report. It 
wae meant to hasten their pace. It certainly 
bad thii efifeot Part of the company, however, 
thought it no friendly warning. 
. TbeY resolved^ hoverer, we next time they 
came that way, to provide some fire^armi. Thie 
ei^cia^nan at . ■ . - ^, hearing^of the eoiUraband 
gai^ pamng al <ftta time, cktermined on inter« 
cepting them the next round. He guessed but 
too well when, thai; would happen. He took with 
hka some soidkrs; and, behind a steep rook, 
where he knew they must pass, be took hia 
stand. 

One of the branches of the Painure ia a moun'^ 
t^ torreot. It forms two beautiful waterfalls: 
The knoegt of these we have mentioned. The 
other feu over a precipice nearly half & mile far^ 
tber norths The road, at that time, ascended 
on tlie east side of the cataracts* ascending in the 
direeticm from aeoth to north, from the bwer tiK 
the' upper fall. This road Vas eiroiiitoua^ stsep^ 
and rocky. 

At the high^ part of the pasa was a sadr 
named Sedebup or Sedhpp. This i^aa exwtljR in 
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»ght of the upper falL Beneath thift rock HfM 
the exciseman posted. 

It was now near the dawn. The shepherd 
we spoke of had been early out. He guided 
the smugglers. 

When he descended' to a Httle green to the 
north side of the rock, he was instantly [fired ai^ 
by a soldier! The shepherd fell! He almost 
iumpt up on his feet agaiti [ then fell to rise no* 
more ! His name was Peter M^Narine. He was 
tenant of Tennottrie. 

The party of smugglers were panic-struck! 
Some, who were appearing on the summit of die 
^* Saddlcloup," instantly sprung back. Those 
who had got over scarcely knew whether to gal- 
lop away or to surround the dying man ! 

Even the exciseman and bis party were iir 
deep amaze ! The exciseman's name was Dun- 
can Henderson. He, 'tis said, had given no 
orders for shooting I A fencible of his party had 
Jired without orders ! 

Many of the smugglers, who had retreated, 
tumbled down among the rocks. HorseSy and 
barrels, and men were trampled all together! 
Those who were hindmost made what speed they 
could round that Alpine iVKsk which rises o'er 
the Palnure. The rest fell an easy prey to Hen- 
derson and his fencibies. 

Such was a ircntj some forty years ago, of the 
Scottish << character and scenery,^ in regard to 
** smuggling." 
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Mamt a ** Galloway nMui'' and woman hath 
crosBed the Nith on the ** auld brig o' Dum^ 
fries/' who perhaps don't know that this (now) 
" Auld Bri^' was built by a " Galloway woman !** 

This old bridge, consisting of nine arches, 
measures 400 feet in length, 13 feet and a half 
in breadth, and is, in height, from the top of the 
parapet to the water, 26 feet. 

Till the present spacious new bridge was built,' 
this " old bridge'* bore aboan the broo all the 
communnication betwixt Dumfriesshire and Gal* 
loway. 

This very " old bridge" was built by Devor- 
^la, third daughter to Allan, Lord of Gallo* 
way. She died A.D. 1269. She was wife to 
John Baliol of Castle Bernard. She was also 
mother to John Baliol, at one time king of Scot^ 
land. Besides building this bridge over the 
^&th, she built the beautiful abbey of ** Sweet- 
heart." 

She left a daughter of her oum namej whose 
daughter was mother of John Cummin. John 
Cummin, for his treachery, was assassinated by 
Robert deBruce^' in the Grey friars' Church at 
Damfries. 

The daughter of Cummin was married to 
Archibald, me fifth Earl of Douglas. Archi- 
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bald, by bis marriage, when the Baliols and 
Cummins were extinct, was lineal heir to Allan, 
Lord of Galloway. Tkoa did the DbogbaBes 
become fords of Galloway. 

When the Lady DevorgilTa built this bridge 
M Pumfriesi $he iix^iQsed certain toIU ftod ons- 
tqens to be levied on all cattle, fisb, d^r*^ amA 
mordiandise paesii^ tbeiv. To AjN^bibikld, £ikp1 
of Dougtas^ and Li»rd of Galloway, the bridge, 
tolls, and customs, by deaoeat devolved. Tbey 
are supposed to have oontbvi^d in bis faqulj mk 
149S4 when thoy were gnanted by Mmrg^nU « 
daughter of the Dougli^ses, to the Friar's Minor 
of Dumfries. Inde^ the stre^ wiucb passed, 
and yet passes^ from the eastern eiid of this 
bridge, is still named Friars' VemieL 

Margaret was very beautiful. According to 
the custom of the time» she was designated the 
" Fair Maid of Galloway," 

Thus the Nith and its beautiful neighbour^ 
hood presents many ^* lights and shsdowsi" e£ 
the fiunily of Galloway. Lincluden CoUege«m 
Sweetheart Abbey-^^the old Bridge of Sumfiiaa 
^^^l bring r^minisooDcea of the «< days that aie 
gone." 

Nor Is it biurtful or haplesa to reoal such 
nQoUectkMi& The '« Old Bridge" yet stonda. 
Linobiden yet t»afs Diaska of its ibnner gttaU 
nesfi. And the fine laiina of Sweetheart AUiey^* 
(at no distant vicinity), may long remain a i 
namoit of doniestid affection I 

* See page 2h 
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*< PATEHSON'' OF TINWALD. 



TifiiRB. aire some spote^ even hoafe^^ in Scol^ 
land^ wfaiah have sent ferUi a auocefisioii of omi- 
nent ni6n« 

Ev^ry inteiligem mam hath hemrd of ^* Paterw 
nam^** the «« planner of the bank of Englaodt'* 
and the propeetor of ifae. aettlcanent at the laUv 
niua of Daurien. 

This ptoject of Darien produced mneh fer- 
ment in Scotland nigh the era of the Union* 
Many had heard of it, who, perhaps, iieYer kneir 
that JhftBtBon^ the projector, was bom at Tiiu 
wald, near Dumfries. 

He more than anoe represented Dumfries in 
the SoaMsb Parliament. And, for ages to mn, 
millions will hear of the «« Bank of Englmd" 

What is really remarkable, the^ grand^nephew> 
of Paterson, Dr James Mounc^, was boim ini 
thescnne.Aoiesein whieh first saw the fight the 
prcgector Paterson! And, what may be consi* 
deim still remarkable, the brotheiwimlaw and 
suceessor of Dr Mouneey«^Dr BogeKon«-«waa 
born not very far from the parish of Tinwald^ 

Dr Mouncey, 'tis known, was, for many years, 
first physician to the great eospress Catherine. 
'Tis likewise known that Dr Rogersoa succeed^ 
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ed in being long a physician at the court of 
Russia. 

Thus, three Scotsmen, almost bom on the 
same spot, and successively allied together by 
descent, have made ^ remarkable figure in pub- 
lic life. 

Though the establishment at Darien failed, it 
yet exdted the ^* -commercial spirit" among the 
Scots. Though be was the author and projector 
of the Bank of England, he was defrauded of a 
recompense by those who adopted his plans. 
^< His resentment concurred with his {Mitriotism 
to confine his future schemes, to his native coun* 
try."* These schemes, though they failed, stir- 
red a spirit of adventure among the Caledonians. 

Dr Mouncey purchased land on the banks of 
the Annan. Dr Rogerson bought an estate 
near his native place. At length he purchased 
and resided at Dumcrieff, the beautiful spot 
where Dr Currie of Liverpool proved the con- 
versational powers, of our highly-gifted Burns. 

Hene, again, are striking ** lights" of the Scot- 
tish character — ^the spirit of advaiture, and the 
palm, of success. All the three went obscure 
fioim their native ^'houses." Th^re can scarce 
be numbered ^^ other three" as remarkable men 
from a humble dwelling : — remarkable fnen, ^nd 
all of a kin. Thus adventure, as well as genius^ 
may be sometimes hereditary. 

« Luag'i History of Scotland* 
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THE GASTLE OF DUNURE- 



tv the southern part of the county of Art 
exist the remains of dome cdebfated castles. DF 
diese Dunure is one. tloinantically situated nv 
the brink of a perpendicular cliff, in sotne p0rt» 
it overhangs the Frith of the Clyde. Benestk 
it is a cavern called the « Brownie's Cair."*' 
Though now nearly filled up with the rublish^ 
from the rock and ruins, perhaps 150 years ^Oy 
the poor and the persecuted hid themseiyes hae t 

This cavern is said to have formerly comuu-^ 
nicated witbihe castle.^ And, probably, it sered 
as a saUyport'from tbe castle to the sea. Sicb 
secret communications were possessed by bHhr 
the castles of Dunbar and of Tumberiy. 

What can exceed the sublimity of the seme 
which spreads around? The conical rock of* 
Lamiash-^^the Ben-Goill and Goatfell of Arlaa 
-*the rook of Ailsa— the coast of Eintyre — the 
coast of « Erin" — the islands of Bute and Cum* 
biaes-«and part of the bay of Ayr — all lie iu 
view ! 

An ancient residence of the family of ^^ Ken- 
nedy," tl^ence called Kennedys of Dunure, it 
gave a descent to the Kennedys of Cassillis. 
And| although the present possessor of DunurQ 
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be untitled and uncoroneted, be possesses a soul 
which no titles or coronets can bequeath ! 

United to a lady — ^the daughter of lamented 
Romilljr— ^< Dunure" seems to have received, 
with his consort, th« Kbecal views and philan- 
thropic policy of the great Sir Samuel ! 

Representing his native country, Mr Kenneily 
hath never ceased to bring fi^rw^rd 9v^ «»tippal 
plan for the melioro^iw o^ pur Gri«W9L codir* 
And, although dtb^^—ba^e^n dtr&n^-^^-Ja 
his recent attempt to unprawe the *^ J^ry TrisT 
int Scotland, yet the attempt ond paFtial smotcs^ 
mutt ever shed honour on tha houf^ of Dumiro. 
A *f coroiieted Scotsman'' had ppvmr to put it 
by^even after th^ Commons bad bcavely smosr 
ttoned it } And that '< comneted Scotanuw?' I^iiiIl 
votkia •* k>9ef' t» bis native land ! 

The soul of «• Dunure" seems, in morals and 

g Ikies, to amalgamate the soene wb^ch is seen 
m his castle : That scene— 4dl riob^ femantie, 
and liberal ! 

May such, in legislation and in policy, ever 
be' the " views'* of this castle's proprietor ! The 
sonl of Homilly seems to revive in his honounad 
relative ! And, though too many, whose bt^ws are 
bediecked with coronets, seem wilKng to retard 
our rational improvement, yet that " soul satis- 
faction" which a Kennedy must feel, can only be 
bestowed by that *• spirit of no paarty," before 
ttrhom all creators of coronets mast sink in the 
dust! 
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THE PLOUGHWLAN BAJUX 



'Tis a ebeeriag tbing to refloet, that wmr 
and then, even from among the dr«^ of mh 
eietj, a nuui of uncomiaor) genius starts imv 
It certainly shows, that even the poweat pap«9 
of the population are not unnoticed by the Ever> 
acting Divinity ! Such men a» Hogg and Burns 
in Scotland, and Bloomifeld in England, stand 
forth as beacons, that thsi tnens divinior is insu- 
lated hv no rank whatever. 

— ^ - ^^» 

Among the <^ lights" of th« Seottisfa cbaracter, 
well may we mark the «* ploughman bard.** Well 
may we trace the *' shadow'^ of the poet of Ayr- 
shire. Not all tbe monuiaciits and tripods which 
are raised to bis loejQQory can ioMnortaUse him 
more than his own prodooCioos i Who would 
not wish that strong and vigorous mind which 
was gifted so amply to Bobert Bums ? 

While all the pow«« of genius, and all the 
pith of wit, must be tbe bequealbment of Hea- 
ven, let us revere that omnipotent OEmufir, who, 
from the stilts of a plough, sent forth diis gifted 
and gigantic peasant ! 

We vindicate none of his aberrations. We 
justify none of Ins vices. 'Tis not his frailties 
that stamp hnn a genius^ But 'tis his thHU 
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of sensibility —- his eagle-eyed admiration of 
nature — and the independence of his soul — ^that 
ever must mark Robert Burns as the gifted 
child of inspiration ! 

How truly Caledonian was the mind of Bums! 
When only a child, he could not rest till he saw 
the Leglin wood !— -that wood whence the patriot 
Wallace cut the withes to make fast the doors of 
the " bams of Ayr.*' For the workings of his 
young mind^ we may quote the address of Coila 
to her favourite bard :— 

- « With future hope, I oft would gaze 
Upon thy little early ways. 
Fired at the simple artless lays 
Of other times. 

I saw thee seek the sounding shore. 
Delighted with the dashing roar ; 
. Or} when the North his fleecy store 

Drove through the sky, 
I saw grim Nature's visage hoar 

Struck &y young eye. 

Or, when the deep green-mantled earth 
Warm cherish'd every floweret's birth, . 
And joy and music pouring forth 

In every grove, 
I saw thee eye the general mirth 

With boundless love. 

When ripened fields and asure skies 

• Called forth the reaper's rustliog noise^ 

X saw thee leave their evening's joys, 

And lonely stalk, 
To vent thy bosom's swelling rise 
In pensive walk. 

I taught thy maAners-palnting strains 
Tkf lov«Pf the ivays of stippk 9waii»%'' 
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We may farther mark the <* lights and sha- 
dows^ of his Caledonian mind by his even spc^ 
ring the " thistle,** the emblem of his country, 
when he went a-weeding of com: — 

« The rough burr-thistle, spreading wide 

Among the bearded bear, 
I tum'd xny weeding heuk aside, 
And spared the symbol dear. 
N<;» nation, so station, 
My envy e*er could raise : 
A Scat still, but blot still, 
I knew DO higher pndse.*' 

After Bums's success in Edinburgh, when he 
was master of a little money, he made pilgrim, 
ages down the Tweed. The Roslins and Haw- 
thomdens-^the Melroses and Dryburghs— the 
Ednams and the Floddens-— had all a charm for 
him ! And, from his beautiful and griqpbic de» 
scriptions of Fyers, Breadalbane, and Aberfel- 
die, we may mark how he delighted to *^ trace 
great nature in her rudest grace." 

To use his own words : — " We have no dearer 
aim than to make leisurely journeys through Ca- 
ledonia — to sit on the fields of her battles — to 
wander on the romantic banks of her rivers— 
and to muse by the stately towers or venerable 
ruins, once the honoured abodes of her heroes.^ 

Are these the musings of a common mind ? 
Are these the throbbings of a vulgar peasant ? 
No. 

If, then, the mighty Genius of the Universe 
could anneal the mantle of Elijah, when cast on 
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the plou^man Etisha, m <eoHl4 ttae woo Ef^er- 
Jiviiig Fowier iaspire the musi^gist of an Aynabire 
peaMat» and %bt Ibe Jamp t>f geDlvs in the fit- 
trick Shepherd I The bard c»f (be mouotaioa and 
the poet of the plough can ahke be touched by the 
inspiration of DiTinity ! And the banks of Ayr 
and the banks of x arrow can rear the gifted 
minstrel as well as tbe Tyber» tfae Illissus, or the 
Jordan ! What '^ lights and shadows" for my 
native land ! Amid her arts and her arms, her 
orators and historians, she, toq^ can boast tbe 
bards of inspiration ! Who ever described na- 
tttn like tbe tt|<Bt of die «easoBg? Who ever 
4san^ the ftuBiam song itke RaoiNsiiy smd Bimis, 
«nd Hogg and M^iel ? 

Aiid, might tbe writer of these efipi«ai«Mis 
tMdre to mny tlmg t&t his country, be «ouki 
Mopt die breiitkiiigs of Burns in tbeee siBipIe 
finet^9-^ 

" Even rum a wUh-^iyee/ its^powar-^)* 
A wish, that, to my latest hour, 

Sball strongly heave my breast,-— 
That I, fi>r foor aiild SettlaiUl's wke, 
Some luefittl plan or book <mild make, 

Or sing a sang at least" 
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« JEAN'S WA'S.** 



TfiBHE are niios and Baked hhUU in naajr 
parte of Sootlaodi wbu^h bring reeMeo(Awm ef 
the tJaiea Ihat Mre gone ! There art 'iMt/b, even 
of buts and ^f otdiaBry babkatioiis^ i^hich often 
stadd ieoDOifMmied wiui nwaaotic itenmisoetiaeflu 

Of tbeae jBome es:Wt ki Gallowajr* One« io a 
Btna^ fituatioii» ia the parish of fiahiKieleUaa. 
It hath not been « baronial castle. It haih not 
heea a wanderV tower. Neither haib it been a 
brtaliee since the da^fe ef the Bruce, The wails 
and '&uttda6oQ6 tnark it only aa tfae ipeaeins of 
a private AotoicAe. 

And the site h«th bteQ highly romentic. And 
dfec0e are eomantic receUectiona yet foUowing ata 
fattiideri 

On the southern bank of the GWUcHiray Gaipal, 
rievifted, Iperhaps, one hundred &et aboi^ the 
hed of the etneam^ reiiiadn the relics of 4 houae 
yet aahied ^ Jem*$ Wa'a." The situation is not 
entirely niniike die more &moas Hawthornden. A 
hold» precifiStotts rodk, o^rerhiin^ (vith oaks aod 
«Aoinifcdn ash« «nd atuek fuU, m its lerevioea, 
vith wifiiari ahrubs^^^thia fofms the aoutbem 

• Walla. 
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bank oi the stream. The w(^it or walls, remain 
« few yirds from the brink of this wooded and 
precipitous rock. The Garpal murmurs plidn- 
tively beneath. An exceeding large stone, like 
» cone, tsurps the middle of the channel, almost 
directly opposite to the, wc^s. On this stone 
liath often sat the heron and the hawk. In the 
laaeiry months of spring, too, often, from its 
summit, does the cuckoo issue its April note. 

Another large stone stands farther up the 
stream. To the east, at the distance of ne^y 
a mile, stands the cast^ellated mansion of Bars- 
coob. Nearly at the same distance, and. nearly 
opposite to the venerable mansion, the Garpal 
falls over a rock, and forms the " Holy Linn." 

Directly opposite to the vestiges of " Jean's 
fVa^s^ rises, like an amphitheatre, a beautiful 
plantation of pines. In former days, 'twas a 
variegated natural forest. This wooa, or plant- 
ation, which rises amphitheatrically from the 
eastern or northern bank of the Garpal, hath 
long been called, and^ perhaps, may long retain 
the appellation of « Kate's Wood.'' To the 
north-west are seen the mansion and *< glen of 
Ardoch,'' and, far beyond, the mountains on the 
confines of Carrick and of Cumnock.. To the 
south (but unseen,) spreads the beautiful lake of 
Kenmore, with its celebrated castle perched at 
its head-^the ancient residence of " fiolm,''— 
and, farther souths the ivied tower of Shinnus or 
Skirmars, adorns the banks of the Ken and its 
spreading lake. 
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Such the scenery, and such the environs of 
the ruins named " Jeatfs Wctt!* 

And who was Jeak? Who was she who 
chose this retired and remarkable residence ? 

There are some such characters as ** Jeanie 
Deans.'* And there are some such characters as 
** Minna Troil.'* And there may be some per- 
sons, who, in some degree, unite the characters 
of both these beautiful creations. 

And some such character Jean Gordon was. 
We are not about to describe the character of 
the prototype of Meg Merrilies, or the mofiorcA* 
689 of tinkers and gipsies. The <* Jean Gror- 
don'^of Skirmars was a very different personage. 
Born to some fortune, and educated as a supe- 
rior female in the seventeenth century, Jean Gror- 
don, to all the softness of the sex, joined a supe- 
rior intellect She was tall and beautiful. Her 
Grecian contour, and auburn locks, sometimes 
made impressions not easily effaced. And alas ! 
these impressions did not always turn out to the 
comfort of the accomplished Jean. 

A youth came from Ayrshire. Lyndsay was 
his name. He fell deeply in love with Jean 
Gk)rdon. He, too, was tall and personable. And 
he wanted not the grace and the power to please. 
Somewhat like the " Darnley"' of Mary Stuart, 
Lyndsay was unworthy of Jean Grordon's heart 
But he won her heart — ^he won it — and he cast 
it away ! 

The marriage-day was all but fixed. Lynd- 
say went to Ayrshire, seemingly to prepare for 
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Ilia bride. He there met with another mate. 
Miss Crawford was certainly a dashing girl. To 
flutter in public was her aim and hev^orie. A 
superior, dowry seemed likewise, awaiting h^^ 
She flutteceil with Lyndsay, ^nd he forgot his 
Jean. He married Miss Crawford. He told not 
even the former misitress of his heart ! JeaD 
languished in. neglect. She wondered what had 
befallen her Lyndsay. But Lyndsay nerer. 
came. 'Twas only by accident that Jean Gor- 
don was made acquainted ' with the inconstancy 
of her Lyndsay* 

The tender toul of Jean was almost unhinged* 
Honest herself, she put full confidence in others^ 
Faithful on her part, she trusted to the constan- 
cy of Lyndsay. She trusted, and was deceived. 
She was deceived, and almost broke her heart 

Her friends would have her listen to the ad- 
dresses of another. But to this the deceived J esa 
Fould never consent. She had once been de- 
^ved-*-she was determined never to trust agiunf 
to man. 

She decided to build a cottage in . a solitary 
glen, and to devote the remainder of her days to 
devotion. 

There were sequestered spots in the Wood of 
Skirmars« A sweet lake expanded betvdxt the 
Skinnars wcxkI and the /^ Lowran" Hill. H^re 
she mi^ht have dwelt But she had a sistst 
wedded to Maclellan of Barscobe ; and i^e 
wished for a residence at a small distance fieom 
her sister. 
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As the ikmilieg at << Holm'* and Skirmant 
were ooitnecied, she obtained from the Gordons 
of Bblm a spot to her mind. On the southern 
bank of the Garpal she decided 'to dwell. And 
her domidle was erected near the brow of a pre« 
djMtous but well- wooded rock. 

Bsre^ then, somewhat after the beginning of 
the seventeenth century, did the lovely Jean 
Gordon take up her abode. She was little more 
than twenty. Her attendants were females, and 
few. Her Bible, and Shakspeare, and Spenser, 
composed her library. She often walked by her* 
self on th^ banks of the GarpaL In dry sum* 
mer«days srhe would cross the stream-— she would 
then lose herself in the shade* and thickets of 
the eastern wood< 

And oft, as if by prophetic foot, would riie 
wander by that hollow, which afterwards got the 
appellation of '* Society Holm/* Here she wouU 
nt on the shagged riicks. Here would she listen 
to the song of the blackbird; And oft would the 
^^ sooty blackbird seem to mellow his sad song," 
as if to please the melancholy Jean. And of- 
ten, when the mavis would chirp mournfully, 
would Jean rise and say— *« Alas, poor bird! 
thou also may have lost thy mate P' 

Indeed, the after-tidings of Lyndsay that 
reached the retirement of Jean, were not of a 
nature to compose her mind. He lived unhappy 
with Anne Crawford. They parted. He went 
abroad. He joined the levies of a foreign prtncei 
But a military mauf a relative of Jean's, who 
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knew his ungentlemanly conduct do his coasiir, 
challenged Lyndsa^, and stabbed him to the 
heiart ! When dying, the miserable man ex- 
claiined — ^* May God forgive me ! And O, beac 
my blood and my remorse to the injured Jean 
Gordon !" 

Jean lived not long. For deep despondence 
preyed upon her soul. In one of her evening 
walks she caught cold-— she fevered, and sickened 
— and died ! 

Some say she was buried on the bank of the 
stream where she delighted so often to muse. 
But there is an ancient tomb in the church-yard of 
Balmaclellan which incloses the dead of the joint 
houses of Holm and Skirmars, Perhaps in this 
repository hath mouldered the dust of the la- 
mented Jean Gordon. 

The domicile of " Jean" had now become te- 
nantless. The Garpal murmured by, but '< Jean" 
beard it no more. The cuckoo cried on the hig 
grey stone — but she cooed no longer for ^< Jean." 
The mavis sang sweet in the woods of Bogue-^ 
but ** Jean^ walked there no longer to hear it. 
The blackbird, in the sombre summer evenings, 
whistled his sad song, beneath the rock which 
supported *' Jean's" cottage— 'but alas ! the heart 
of ^* Jean^ was responsi venomore. The '* season" 
of the leafless woods succeeded, and the rustling 
of the sere leaves beneath the woodman's feet 
brought to his heart the flower which had fallen 
on the other inde. 

So faded the flower of the Ken, which had 
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thus been transplanted to the banks of the Gar- 
fA { Yes-— -the flower faded — the maid wither- 
ed — ^but her spotless spirit winged its way to the 
mansion of peace ! The Father of Mercy re- 
ceived that wounded soul ! He received and 
renewed it in the Land of Emanuel) The 
stream of the Grarpal was succeeded by the Ri- 
ver of Life — the woods around her cottage by the 
Garden of God ! The slighted bride of Skirmars 
was now united to the Bridefi^room of Immorta- 
%! 

The sister at Barscobe lamented her loss. All 
the poor lamented Jean Gordon ; for " Jean" was 
the sister of the poor. Her domicile stood te- 
nantless. But there was a new mansion to be 
built at Barscobe. Maclellan and his spouse 
were determined to rebuild even the stones of 
•* JeanV* cottage into their castellated mansion.* 

And they did rebuild their mansion. And 
they carried even the stones of their nster^s cot- 
tage <!^6.' ' Thefoundation, however, remained, 
as if to mark where had been the domicile of a 
lamented friend. And even in 1883 the ves- 
tiges remain* 

And the Maclellans themselves are no more ! 
But their mansion stands. And yet, above its 
door-way, and in other parts of the house, may 
be noticed the. arms of Maclellan quartered with 
those of the Gordons ! 

And the vestiges of " Jean^s" dwelling remain. 

* JSngrayed on the house, 164T. 
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And long hatb il been called, and may yet be 
longer named, by the country people-^EAK's 
Wa's I 

And forty or fifty yeara after the death of 
" Jean"^ did the hymn of devotion again ascend 
from the. sides of the Garpal. And wanderers 
and melancholy men besought the Power of 
'Mercy and Salvation! 

And while the persecuted hid themselves in 
the eastern woods by day, or wandered down the 
banks of the stream by the mellow moonligbt,^-^ 
Bometimeslifting their eyes to the «;a'#of^^Jean," 
would they sigh, and say— ^* The child of sorrow 
is gone ! But, had she remiuned, her roof wotfid 
have been our shelter I" » 



NoTB.*— If the present pn^rietor of <' Hc^"* 
aod *' Skirmars'^ would cause the south-west «ide 
of ^^ Jean's JVa'i'^ to be planted, it Would be lui 
ornament to the place. It might likewise convey 
the reoolIecUons of a- superior woman, and an 
ancestress, to future generations^ 
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THE "COURT'' KNOW. 



In many parts of Scotland yet rise little green 
tnoBsar «^ moats.'* They are certainly artifi- 
dal. And certainly they were raised, either as 
fioman stations^ 6r for the purpose of distribut- 
ing justice by our ancestors. 
: The «' Moat of Uri^' is well known. And not 
ttOf from the old Castleof Sanquhar, down the 
innk of the Nith, remains the <^moat," or an* 
cient "Court-hall," where the Crichtons were 
adctistomed to administer justice, according to 
the feudal system. 

In the farm of B<^ue in Galloww, not very 
fiur from ** Holy Linn," stands a little green 
amount, yet named- the " Court EnoIL*^ From 
the 4op is ^e&n Kenmore Castle, the burgh of 
New GraUoway, part of the Lake of Ken, and 
the fine plantations on the east side of " Lowran.? 
Lookii^ straight across by the head of Holy 
Linn, the ancient castellated mansion of Bars- 
eobe rises venerable among its woods. Here for- 
merly dwelt the M'Clellans. They took part 
against Turner in 1-665, for his oppresuons and 
exactions. Even from this little knoll or hnow^ 
mxy be marked the mountains at the head of 
Loch Truil 
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On the top of this knoQf then, did the barons 
of the KeniDore, — the Lords of Lochinvar, — 
before 1715, hold their justice courts. The Vis. 
count stood on the summit, his bailies or offi- 
cers around him ; and, ranged round the sides or 
base of the knoll, stood the^fatft^j^and defend- 
ants. Here, at stated times,.did the Gordons of 
Kenmbre, (perhaps the Douglasses before them,) 
dispense that justice which was craved by their 
tenants and retainers. 

Surely it was a noble sight to see a feudal ba- 
ron, accoutred in all the insignia of equity, dis- 
pensing justice, sub dio, to a crowd of kinsmen 
dependents. The sun of heaven shed its lustre 
on his head, and the wind perhaps waved his ve^ 
nerable locks. 

Sometimes momentous suits and grave debates 
would be brought before him» A^in^— there 
might be cases of a more ludicroits kmd«. 

A case was once brought before the Lord of 
Lochinvar on this little Knoll. That case par«^ 
took of both the tragic and the comic. An old 
woman, Eispeth ■■ . ' , was brought UmpwC he- 
fore the Lcyrd^ hy the tenant of Bogue. Eispeth 
dwelt on the western side of th£ farm. She was 
not far from the House of Ardoch ; and one of 
her neighbours was a tenant of Lord Galloway's. 
Eispeth was counted a toitch: at least every 
body said she was half a toitch f Most of her . 
neighbours, however, counted her "uncanny." 

Whenever Eispeth was refused any demand 
or asking, she generally contrived to take perso* 
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tial vengeance. She had a siAset from the ten* 
ant of Bogue. The cattle of « Tower," Lord 
GraIIoway*s tenant, were sometimes trespassing. 
She one day demanded butter to atone for the 
trespass. No butter was given. Elspeth was 
anery. At dead of night, however, she crossed 
a Tittle stream; she went into the '* Tower" 
bvre, and she milked the tenant's cows very com- 
pletely. This she repeated. The gudetvife of 
the <* Tower" began to see less milk coming 
from her cows. She scolded her maids. Her 
maidens bade her try for herself. She tried, and 
milked no more than the rest. She watched the 
next night. Something came in, and was whiz- 
zing the milk into a dish. The gudewife called 
out •< robbery!" and Elspeth disappeared. 

She ventured back, however. The gvdeman 
was on that night watching for the intruder. 
The intruder came, and was caught. The gude- 
man, bein^ a stout^ gurlp man, tore up a cow- 
stake, and broke the leg of the lawless Elspeth ! 

Elspeth was now compelled to lie. In this si- 
tuation she sent to Bcjgue to borrow meal* 
From a sense of some former UUreturns, the meal 
was refused. As soon as Elspeth could stir, she 
vowed to be avenged. The tenant had a beau- 
tiful young mare feeding at some hundred yards' 
distance. Elspeth pulled some long hair from 
the filly's tail. She then stroked the mare, and 
tied down her tongue to her nether jaw. 

The poor l)east could eat none naiv. It was 
some time ere the creature was obseinred* At 
g2 
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leagtb a herd-boy told Bogue, thal^ the young 
prey mare was always standing, and never eat» 
ing. Ramsay went to $ee what was wrong. He 
opened the mare's mouth. The hair had cut her 
tongue almost through ! 

From knowing the temper of Elspeth, and her 
tricks at the <' Tower/' he made little doubt but 
she had done it. He had her summoned before 
his landlord the Baron. She refused to attend. 
His Lordship ordered his attendants to bring her 
by force. Elspeth, after many a grin and Strug* 
gle, was carried to <^ Court-Anotf?." The Baron 
demanded-^^' Was it you^ Elspeth, that tied 
dbwn the mare's tongue P'' ^^ In troths Sir, had 
ye been as crippled as me, ye could hae tied 
down nae mares^ tongues.*^ <'A cripple cao 
Ump where she wants to go," cried a strong Toice 
in the crowd. '^ Bring forward that man,"^ cried 
the Baron. The tenant of " Tower*' came for- 
ward. He told all Elspeth's doings to himself* 
He then told, that, a week ago, he had seen EU 
speth limping oyer the dyke to where Bogue^s 
grey mare stood^^she seemed to be tying some* 
thing which was loose. *^ Base limmeip !'' cried 
Ramsay, " Can ye deny now f* ** Hoot, and 
be hanged fye,"' grinned Elspeth ; *' I was look- 
ing that the pickle hair wasna loose !" *' WelU 
confessed," cried Kenmore ; ^^ a cripple, it seems, 
eao; limp. You have been a very wicked wo* 
man, and 'tis time that justice should. overtake 
you. Murray and M^Naught," cried the Baron 
to two of his Uctors, *' bring her up to me.'' 
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i^My Lord,^ cried Murray, « I dare not touch 
b«!^^*^he'8 an arrant witch, and she Utes like an 
adder!" 

The Barron amiled. The whole of the court 
were convulsed with laughter. " Witch or not," 
saja the judge, ^ abe must come to justice. 
¥ou». tenant di * Tower/ hold her fe^a—Murray 
and M ^Naught hold her hands ; and j^ou. Bam* 
say^ tie down her tongue to her nether jaw I" 

«0 Lord, O Lord !" cried Elspeth, « O for 
a broomstick to flee to France I" " Ye's get 
neither broomstick nor cmt^stake^ ye base lim- 
mer," cried * Tower;' "What think ye now of 
mtHdog my kye f" « O mercy !'* roared Elspeth^ 
" Tm ta'en at last !" « Come, Bogue, man/* 
quoth *« Tower,*' " tie down her tongue T 

The wretch was held fast. Ramsay tied her 
tongue to her teeth, with some of the "grey 
mareV hairs. She was carried to a dungeon in 
Eenmore Castle : the^Amr^, after a week's ham^ 
pering, were removed. But Elspeth was never 
removed from the dungeon till she was taken to 
her grave! 

And she merited what she got. This woman 
was of such a devilish disposition, that, when her 
neighbours had cast their peatSy she would go by 
ni^t, or grey dawn, and harrow them ! This 
of course rendered the moss or turf for ever a& 
ter unfit for peat. She-would also fio by night, 
and throw down her neighbours' dykes ! 

If Elspeth was not actually a wttch^- she was 
certainly in coioapact with the devil f 
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Such characters are not now very rife in Scot- 
land. Neither with "breeks on their hinner- 
en*s,"nor wanting them, are such characters rife* 
There are still such characters on the Continent, 
however. Yes ! «* old women^' in men's appa* 
rel ! and, (what is worse,*) great Christian kings, 
who go, by day and by night, and hmrow the 
green but gracious reformations of their neigh^ 
hours ! Ay — ^and thefee potentates are^uch hor- 
rid " old wives," that they do the saddest work 
of Satan, while they pretend to league them- 
selves under the banner of the Saviour ! 

Many a " neighbour's dyke" they wish to 
throw down ! Yes — ^the hallowed dykes of in- 
ternational law and moral independence I 



THE SHEALING ON CRUACH BEN. 



The influences irf* Christianity were certainljf 
meant to benefit every member of humanity. If 
there be power in Christianity at aU, why should 
it not operate in a Highland shealing as wdi as 
in.a Galiovidian cottage? Why should it tiot 
deal its influences on a poor M^Dougal in Lorn 



d by Google 



8COT1M8H CHAllACTElt AND SC£N£^T. 157 

as forcibly as on the soul of an English metropo- 
litan ? 

And assuredly it does operate in a Highland 
glen, as purely perhaps as in an Irish cathedral! 
For the bumble heart may be soothed by Hea^ 
yen — strengthened by Heaven-^lifted to Hea- 
ven, where the ptarmigan alone inhabits. 

In a little shealing, on the side of Ben Cruach- 
an, at some distance frcmi Dalmally, resided poor 
Niel M^Dougal. He had been married to a de- 
cent woman, who (after losing three of her child- 
ren,) died, out of her reason, from excessive grief. 
Three of their children had indeed been taken 
from them. The eldest, a strapping lad, was 
drowned in the Urchay, in attempting to cross 
it, after a mountain torrent The other two, 
beautiful girls, had both died of consumption. 
This so affected the poor mother, that, with bro- 
ken reason, she also resigned her existence. 

With poor Niel M'Dougal, then, none now 
remained but his little Helen. Of son, daugh- 
ters, and wife, none now remained to poor Niel, 
but his youngest, — Helen M'Dougal. Helen 
was about fifteen years of age. Her father had 
taught her to read the Bible. She could also 
milch the cow, and dress her father^s victuals. 
Modest, simple, and single-hearted, her whole 
desire was to make her father happy. 
. Niel was a shepherd. Except going to Doune 
or Falkirk, he had seldom quitted his native 
mountain. The scenery in Glenorchy — the head 
of Loch Aweh— its wooded islands-^its tenantlesd 
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castle— *ali these were like th6 rehxHiM ot Nid 
M^Dougal. It soothed his mind to view the ide^ 
studded bosom of the lake. It elevated his soul 
to ooDtemplate the height of Ben Cruachan. 
. But there was something which soothed or ele^ 
yated his mind much more. He delighted toru* 
minate on the mercy of Heareik His wife had 
been removed in shattered reason-^-«-hi8 dear 
daughters had died of decay-^his son had been 
drowned in a mountain torrent, when be was 
becoming useful to his wistful father ;— all this 
was hard. But Niel hoped th^ were all sh»» 
ring the Divine Goodness. And his heart was 
elevated, when he reflected^ that, in a v«ry sboit 
time, he himself would be taken to join the hal- 
lelujahs of the heavenly. 

*^ What» indeed, would become of his dear 
Helen ?" And this,, at times, bore heavy on his 
mind. But he could only pray— that the Pro- 
tector of the Widower, anci the JParent of the Or^ 
phan, would never forget His promise V* 

One evening in autumn, Niel M^Dougal was 
very late in coming home to his shealing« He 
hadi been seized with a oolick on the hill— Jie 
had not even got forward to the house, when 
Helen, in sorrow, went out to seek himr After 
. tracing the usual track by which her father de^ 
eoended, she called, but got no answer. She 
prayed to Heaven — ^she went a tittle farther, and 
called again. She was answered by a feeble cry. 
She ran to the place, and found her poor fiither 
unable ta rise. >' What shall I do^ my dear fii* 
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ik» f-^Shtll I run to Daltnally for help r^ 
** Not yet, my good child," faintly breathed the 
feeUe man ; .^< not yet*-^tay with me a littie_I 
oaay turn better*«-you will then support me till 
we reach the shealing." 

The poor Helen knelt beside her father. << O. 
Heaven, aid my dear parent !" she ardently ut- 
tered. And Heaven did indeed send aid to her 
peor father. Two gentlemen, who had come a- 
Umring from the south, and bad been cUmbing 
Cruacb Ben, were now at Helen's hand. One 
of them was a clergyman. He was indeed of 
the Associate Synod. But that had not driven 
humanity from his souL 

«' What shall I do for thee, old man ?" said 
the minister of Christ ? " Alas !" feebly ut- 
tered old Niel, *< Alas ! I have but a minute to 
live P' " Shall I implore the Parent of Huma- 
nity in your behalf?'' " Yes— do." And the 
old man clasped his hands. 

The man of God, falling on his knees, suppli- 
cated the Father of Mercy. Helen knek. The 
other stranger kneeled also. Relief was implo- 
red from Heaven. And relief was obtained. 
" Father in Heaven ! — My poor Helen !'* So 
faintly articulated Niel M^Dougal ; and his own 
soul fled to its Maker. 

^< Ah ! and I am wna indeed fatherless I" sob- 
bed the simple girl ; and she threw herself on 
her father's corpse ! '* What a trying scene {•* 
said the servant of Jesus. ** Trying indeed,'* 
said his companion; ** but we must not des^t 
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them. Let ns try to remove them to the near* 
est shealing.'* 

The gentleman lifted the corpse in his arms. 
The clergyman kindly soothed the fatherless. 
^< Lead the way to the sbealing/' said his kind- 
hearted companion. 

. . Helen went on. The solitary shealing was 
gained. The clay-cold M^Dougal was laid 
on his pallet The stranger staid till dawn. 
Some neighbours were then collected. The bo- 
dy of Niel was then committed to the dust. The 
fatherless Helen was taken up by her late fa- 
ther*s employer. Attention was paid to her edu- 
cation and her morals. . And she never forgot 
the gentlemen who found her in distress. 



HEAVEN'S RETRIBUTION TO AN IN- 
JURED FEMALE. 



. In a certain retired residence, on the bank of 
a mountain stream, in the district of Galloway, 
once dwelt a sweet mountain nymph. She was 
elegant and beautiful. Like what Burke said 
of Marie Antoinette, this female seemed *< sent 
from above to adorn this world, which she scarce 
seemed to touch." 
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£liza ■ ' ■ was the daughter, the elder daugh- 
ter of a gentleman, not indeed opulent, but whose 
self and connexions were truly respectable. She 
received such education (somewhat superior,) as a 
small country gentleman generally gives to a 
daughter in Scotland. Having early lost her 
&ther, the care of Eliza and many other children 
devolved on an active and industrious mother. 
They grew up under her eye— the girls devoted 
to needle-work and domestic employments*— the 
sons to farming, or to manufactures. 

Eliza was pure as the daisy which studded the 
banks of her native stream. And often did she 
•stroll in the woods, and often did she walk by 
that stream. Often did she listen to the thrush 
and the blackbird ; and she seemed as innocent 
as the daisies, and as playful as the lamb that 
cropt them ! 
' So lived Eliza, till the specious tempter came 

near. And William was indeed a tempter. 

And William, though polished, was indeed a ruf- 
fian! 

William was the youngest son of a gentleman 
who once had landed property. There was 
.somewhat singular in the temtre of that property. 
.William's grandfather was employed and em- 
powered, by a presbyterian divine, to purchase 
this property. That is, the property of — — 
was to b6 purchased^ theclergynuin. But the 
cunning man of the world saw that the lands 
were to be a good bargain, and so he purchased 
them entirely for himself! The divine was 
wrptb.' He chid with the man of Mammon, 
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The man of Mammon alleged that <^ aelei^man 
had no use for land.'^ The presbyter predicted 
that the estate would never see the third gene* 
ration ! 

. And it did not become the property of die 
third generation ! It was spent by the scm of 
the iniquitous' purchaser The progeny of the 
purchaser's son were, however, innocent. But 
the array, the law, or the navy^ bad to supply 
the bread of the third generation. 

Well — William was youngest of four sons. 
William went to the sea. Being shipwrecked at 
onetime, he retuirned, for a little, to the home of 
his mother. Here employing himself for a while 
in ruraldiversions^ he loec with^ and fell in love 
with the beautifnl Eliza* 

William was descended of gentle biood-^^was 
tall and personable — and he joined to personal 
aocomplishfnents the talents of pleasing. He 
addressed Elisa. Eliza was fond of his company 
and conversation. She deemed his attentions 
honourable. He was welcomed in her brother's 
family. He chatted and flattered, and swore 
eternal affection. 

But alas ! the young sailor was not BtDcera 
He wanted not matrimony. The cares of do- 
mestic life were far from his heart { He swore 
- — betrayed— -and ruined ! 

His visits became now « few and far between." 
At length, when apprised of Eliza's pr^nancy, 
he slij^d away to desert her for ever! He 
went to a sea-port. He was preparing for sailing 
Immediately ; bul the brothers of Eliza, now 
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apprised of ber situatioD, got A warrant to appre. 
bend bim. \ 

William now denied every cnroumstance of 
criminal connexion — denied like a blackguard i 
Yes — the gay gallant youtb, and the son of a 
gentleman, denied, with eifrontery, like a ruiiian i 
He almost denied that he had ei/ser spoke to ber i 
On bare knees, and over the blessed gospels, be 
was obliged, however, to make oath. And he 
made oath that be was not the father of £liza'8 
child. 

Forlorn, deserted, aifronted, what were Eliza's 
feelings ? Ah, for the thorn of remorse !----and 
ah! for the perjury of a most faithless lover t 
No more did she tnp with lightsome foot among 
the aweet flowers oC^summer. No more did she 
pittdk the daisy by tbemountain streams Weli 
might she say-^ 



Widi lightsome brart I pullM a 

A rose from off* yon thorny tree; 
But my ftilse love has ta*en the rose, 

Bu%, ah t he*& left the thorn to me )*' 

Often bad Eliza tript by a stately castle to m 
certain church with ber Bible in her hand« Alas t 
that Bible now upbraided her ! Yet would she 
sometimes turn to that consoling passage^^«< Be* 
pent and live.** 

And Eliza did repent and live. A> few years 
ToUed by, but she was still beautiful.. And she 
happened to meet with one more deserving of 
ber heart. That one was not of gentle blood. 
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But he bad something far better. He had pru« 
dence, virtue, economy. He had risen from small 
be^nnings, but he rose by steadiness and appli- 
cation. 

. He paid his addresses to Eliza. And a sen- 
timent escaped him which was an honour to hu- 
manity. When told of her misfortune — *«'Ti8 
pity/' says he; *^ but she shall never suffer con- 
tempt from me on that account. We may all 
err. And she has been abused.*^ 

They were married. Eliza repaid the kind- 
ness of her husband with constancy and attach- 
ment. They lived in love, and had a numerous 
progeny. Their sons were clever — ^their daugh- 
ters virtuous. These sons and daughters have 
matched with the gentlest of the land. They 
are blessed with respect and competence. And 
Eliza is now not only a happy mother, but a 
happy grandmother. 

And what became of William ? — the gallant, 
gay, polished, and personable WiUiam ? Bven 
in this worlds in some degree, he bore his retri- 
bution ! . After mocking at oaths, prayers, and 
sermons, he lived a few dissipated years, and had 
a miserable exit by mangling and drowning I— 
His repentance was never heard of. Certainly not 
one of all that *^ third generation" now survive, 
not for many years, to have either a furrow of 
the land, or a shilling of the patrimony of their 
forefathers ! So the swindled divine hath had 
his «' fore-casting" verified. 
. So Heaven, also, hath been kind to the injured 
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Eliza. In bitterness, no doubt, she lamented 
ber error. But Heaven became pacified, and 
calmed her heart ! 

The hour of temptation may arrive to all ! 
But oh ! if there be truth in God,/tis good to 
repel temptation. The hour of temptation may 
arrive to any ; but oh ! *tis good, if we fall, to 
seek to rise again. And surely that blessed 
Being will at last relent. For the tear of peni. 
tence wins favour from His soul ! 

Such ** shadows" of human fndlty may arise 
in any land. And the frailties of females seem' 
deemed unforgiveable ! But here is an instance 
of the blessed reverse. Heaven forgave — a pru- 
dent man forgave — and virtue, and peace, and 
ooDSolation succeeded. 



• Note. — If any think they h«vef(mnd out the 
actors in this diversified drama, and if these 
should be relatives and disposed to be angry, the 
writer begs forgiveness. But he deems it no 
disgrace to any relatives whatever, to state, that 
iam narratives may operate most beneficially on 
society. And surely a fatiaypaSy which is suc- 
ceeded by endre reformation, is something bet- 
ter than a disgrace ! 
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THE TRIP TO LOCH KATRINE. 



'Tis wonderful ! For twenty or thirty years 
past, there are ten or twelve laKes in the liigb- 
lands, which have been duly and enthusiaatic^y 
visited by numerous tourbts ; while, for nearly 
six thousand years ft^/ore, scarcely any body 
either saw them, or spoke of them ! Well— 'Us 
passing strange ! and yet, 'tis true. For who, 
before 1790, (I mean anno Cbristi, 1790,) ever 
wrote or raved about Loch Ard, Loch Con, 
Loch Katrine, Loch Tay, Loch Tummel, or 
Loch Dochart ? 

Some tourists had seen and spoke a little about 
Loch Fyne, Loch Ness, and Loch Lconond. 
But, till Sir Walter Scott's famous poem of the 
<* Lady of the Lake," and his story about Bob 
Boy, who either kenned or cared about that chain 
of lakes formed by the Teith and the Forth ? 
And till Bonaparte, at one time, barred Britons 
jfrom thecontinent, what great things were heard 
about Loch Earn, Loch Awe, Loch Oieb, and 
Loch Lochy? Now, every body visits diem, 
talks about them, writes about them, raves about 
them ; and scarcely any one above the rank of 
a radical^ or a broken grazier, but would hepUiedy 
had he not gigged along the shores of Loch Lo- 
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liaoDd, or smoked away, in a steam boat^ among* 
its fairy islands i 

As the matter now goes, hundreds and thoui*^ 
sands have th^r journeys to the Highland ]akes« 
Loch Katrine certainly hath been often visited^^ 
Among the hundreds and tens of hundreds who 
have visited it, a small party went from Dum- 
friesshire. One of these was descended from 
the persecuted Presbyterians. Another almost 
deified such men as Dalzell, Claverhouse, and: 
Kennedy.* 

While travelling from the Clyde to Loch 
Katrine, one of the partjr observed — " We can* 
not be too'gratcsful to Sir Walter Scott for hia 
beautiful descriptions of many parts of Scotland.": 
" That is true," said the Presbyterian,-^" and 
we cannot but execrate his caricatures of the fae- 
roe& of the covenant." " Let us march on to 
the Trossachs," said the other ; — '• yxm shall see. 
what just and graphic descriptions Sir Walter 
has given." 

While winding up the side of Loch Audumy 
^^the Trossachs before them and Benveuue in 
the distance — their hearts dilated at the grandeur 
of the scenery. The Trossachs soon were en- 
tered; and the savage grandeur, on both sicks/ 
raised their hearts to Heayen. The lake soon 
appeared-^so(Hi they saw that lonely islet where 
the poet lays the icene of Eliea's retirement. 
On moving up. the eastern shore, %\l\ a full view 

* Kennedy of Golzean. 
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of the lake was obtained, what grandeur and 
beauty was extended before them ! " This," 
aajs the admirer of Claverhouse, ^< is a aoene 
which must last for ever. And for ever the men 
of Scotland must be obliged to Walter Scott fen: 
his immortal description." " This scene,'* re- 
joined the Presbyterian, << bears a Mrcng resem- 
blance to the Scottish covenanters ! The unri- 
valled grandeur around us reminds me of their 
inawntavnom severity. And if Scott's matchless 

Eourtraying of this sublime scenery shall entitle 
im to the admiration of Scotsmen, much mare 
may the mo^vtj^feen^ struggle, so to speak, of our 
independent forefathers ever einbalni their me- 
mory to the race of Caledonia." *< I am sure," 
says the adulator of Claverhouse, <* we may be 
thankful that you and I can view the sceneiy of 
our country without meeting with such fellows 
as Cameron,. Cargill, and Balfour of Burley." 
«« And I am sure," replied the champion of in- 
dependence, '* that you and I, and the whole 
south of Scotland, enjoy our present rational se- 
curity, onl;|r in consequence of the manly struggle 
of our spirited ancestors." 

Thus conversed a pair who had gone to see 
Loch Katrine. It may be thought far-fttched 
what a tourist once, applied to Loch Katrine 
He said, <^ that the savage and severe scenery 
of the Trossachs and Ben-An seemed to forbid 
all ideas of repose and of beauty ; but that, on 
passing the savage grandeur which guarded the 
lake, a scene of sweetness, security, and sublimity 
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succeeded. This, he averred, bore a grand re- 
semblance to the character of the covenanters. 
That austerity, severity, and unvarnished inde- 
pendence, which seemed to forbid all gentleness 
and enjoyment, was, in fact, the guide and the 
guard to all our present security. The Revolu. 
tion which followed the persecution was some- 
what like Loch Katrine in its placid beauty. 
We had passed the TrossaAs of rocky resistance ; 
we, in consequence, soon entered upon the sweet 
islets and fairy scenery of Loch Katrine secu- 
rity!"* 

And surely the sweet and sublime scenery of 
our native land may well be visited. And surdy 
we, in the nineteenth century, may visit the 
cave and the rock— the mountain and the lake 
^-under very different auspices than what our 
Others enjoyed in the seventeenth century. We 
go, in peace and pleasure, to skirt the shores of 
the lake, or to sail upon its bosom. 7%ey, in 
defenee of civil and religious liberty, were hunted 
into caves, and often purpled the heath of sum- 
mer with their warm hearts^ blood ! We^ as we 
journey to the lake or the waterfall, are sweetly 
serenaded by the song of the bird. That^ also, 
was enjoved by the persecuted. But, while the 
Uackbird and the mavis seemed to join in their 
p$almodys the plaint of the plover w^ often 
mingled with their dying groans ! 

We may visit the lake and the linn in peace. 

That tourist was the writer. ' 

H 
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But let us never forget the independence of oar 
forefathers, which rises like the rock and the TVo^ 
«acA around us. 



THE CARRON WORKS. 



Oh the north bank of the Carroh, immortal- 
ised by the meeting of. Wallace and Bruce, stand 
the celebrated founderies loQg named the «^ Car- 
ron Works«^ The company hath a charter for 
employing a capital of £150,000 a-year.. 3?hey 
draw their materials not only from the immediate 
neighbourhood, butfromalongdistanceinlandjor 
along the Forth. They have five blast furnaces 
for manufacturing cast-iron from the iron-stooe. 
They have also many furnaces without an arti- 
ficial blast. This cast-iron is melted for manu- 
facture of different goods. . 

The machinery is moved by the water of Car- 
ron. But. a lake or reservoir is formed of more 
than thirty acres, for a supply in drought. And 
a swe^ little lake it is. Artificial islets are 
formed, and stately swans are ever sidling around 
it. 

Many a tube of death hath been cast in this 
horrible furnace. Thousands have been bro- 
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therless or fatberless from the engines condensed 
here ! 

Among the " Lights and the Shadows'^ of Scot- 
tish life we may here mark the engines and << sha- 
dow of death !" 

But here^ indeed, rises a new trait of the Scot* 
tisb character. No Carron works were charter- 
ed when the fatal battle of Falkirk laid low the 
Graeme and the Stuart. And no cannon and 
founderies were h&re^ whan the hero of Bannock- 
burn sealed the independence of Scotland. 

The canal which unites the Forth and the 
Cl^de flows nigh to these works — another new 
*< ught" in the policy of Caledonia^ And now, 
cross the head of the wood of Callender, is scoopt 
that canal which runs to Port Dundas. 

From the ancient moor, above Callender wood, 
(where fell the Graeme and the Stuart,) when the 
shades of night sit deep on the scene, how is that 
scene enlivened or enspangled by the coruscations 
of these fire works! How grand b^ awful, 
'mid the dead of night, to mark the intermitting 
flashes of the ever-burnftig scene ! 

Men of warm imaginations have compared 
these coruscations to hell ! And not unaptly may' 
we quote the following verses from the gifted 
Bums. 

It may be remarked, that at one time admis- 
sion was strictly denied except to such as gave 
thdr names. The bard, not knowiiig, or not 
heeding this regulation, made attempt to be ad- 
mitted, but was refused. 
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At the Carron Iniv he wrote the foUowing 

stanzas : — 



*• We cam' i» here to new your warks 

In hopes to be mair wise: 
But only, lest we gae to b-II, 

It may be nae surprise ! 

But when we dried at yer door 
Your porter dought na bear us: 

So may (should we to h-li yet come,) 
Your bUfy Satifi sair us ! 



THE COMMUNION AT THE FOOT OF 
THE LAKE- 



The Communion, in Scotland, hath often 
been celebrated ont of doors. Doubtless, the 
Sacrament of the Supper, when solemnly admi- 
nistered, is an imposing ordinance, even in a 
crowded church. But in summer, during fipe 
weather, when all nature blooms around, the ce- 
remony, in my mind, acquires additionaJ excite- 
ment. On the edge of a venerable wood— in the 
bend of a beautiful river— in the midst of a flower- 
studded \awji — ^how delectable to receive the biead 
of life I But where river^ wood, and lawp com- 
bine—above all, if a lovely lake sweeps among 
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the mountains, ismd the church and thurch-yard 
on the bank of the lake^K»n fancy devise a 
scene more fitting for the blessed purpose ? 

In summer, 182-, an flngiish bishop and 
some travelfers happened to attend a communion 
in Breadalbane. The travellers wished to view 
the scenery round the lake-<-the prelate, along 
with the incitement of a touristy wanted to wit^ 
neaa a Caledonian communion. Although the 
Urk at Kenmore is ca^pcious, ^ey can some^ 
times celebrate the sacrament tmthout. And in 
fine dry weather the option is agreeable. The 
tables and firms were placed in the Jidd: and, 
aftmr an excellent action sermon^ the service be- 
fpsu The rows of communicants rose and re« 
tired, and still they were succeeded by another 
band. Ever and anon the breathing anthem 
was answered by the echoes on the lake. The 
has^g woods waved verdant around, and the 
infant Tay seemed to murmur a solemn melody. 
Many an aged Celt took the cup of salvation—- 
many a iartoaCd maid ate the bread of the Savi- 
our. Health, harmony, and solemnity pervaded 
the meeting-<^the birds carolled cheerily above their 
heads—the waves of the lake died softly at their 
feet. The blue sky on Ben-Lawers shed a richer 
hue ; and superior spirits seemed to look with 
rapture on the hallowed scene. 

When the more solemn service was ended— » 
« Let us," says the bishop to a friend,— ♦♦ let us 
take a walk by the lake. I want to relieve the 
avelling of my soul !" They crossed the beau- 
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tiful bridge— they moved a little up the wood^ 
skirted foad to Eillin. 

** And what think you of this scene/^ said the 
prelate ;— *' I mean this Scottish sacramental 
scene ?" *^ I have been in the fine churches in 
Italj,^ said the stranger—" I have seen all the 
solemnities of the popish worship ; but never, 
never did I witness a scene like thisP* 

" What with this lake and mountain-scenery 
around us — ^wljat with (he simple seriousness of 
these poo» Highlanders-^and what with the 
power and eloquence of this plain presbyter/ 
said the bishop, " I never witnessed a more so* 
lemn scene. We have, to be sure, our instru- 
mental music ; but here the birds of heaven «Dg 
chorus to communicants. A hundred times du- 
ring the service did I look up that sweet lak^, 
and fancied to myself I was on the Lake of 6e* 
nesareth ! I shall never again despise the sim- 
plicity of Presbyterian worship." 

*« And I," says his friend, «* never witnessed 
a more cordial communion. Alt here is frdm 
the heart and the sotU. And iCll here tends to 
anneal the heart and the soul. The solemnity 
of the sacred scene, and the sublimity of the na- 
tural scene, shall never be effaced from my 
mind P' 

They returned to witness the close of the so* 
lemnity. The benedition was bestowed— the 
assembly began to separate— «nd long did our 
English tourists stand at the foot of Loch Tay, 
alternately viewing the lake, the woods, and the 
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mouGtains ; but most of all did thej delight to 
mark the happy Highlanders stoammg up each 
side of the lake to finUh the Sabbath in their re- 
spective habitations. . 



THE « QUEEN'S HILL." 



'Tis now upwards of two hundred years since 
the battle of Langside. And the fair Queen of 
Scots travelled near a hundred miles ere sleep 
dosed her eye-lids ! She posted from Langside 
to . Dundrennan entirely without sleeping, and 
almost without stopping ! 

But in one solitary place did Mary stop a lit- 
tle. That solitary place swells to a hill in the 
east of Gralloway, about six miles west of Kirk- 
cudbright, and about twelve west from Dundren- 
Ban. Here^ after crossing the Ayr and the 
Kyle, the Deugh and the Ken, did the Mary of 
ndrfarhme refresh herself a little. 

After leaving the lake of Woodhall, a little 
black mount swells, round but rugged. On the 
edge of this mount sprung a crystal fountain. 
And here Lord Henries persuaded the conquered 
Queen of Scotland to alight to eat a crust of bread, 
and to drink a draught of water. 
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Bleak and forbidding, at that time, was the 
prospect around. And no doubt the melancholy 
view was more sombre from doubts and despon- 
dency within her soul. After escaping from 
Lochleven, and the defeat at Langside, what re- 
mained for Mary but to quit her kingdom? 
And that resolution she adopted. After a mor- 
sel of bread and a draught of water, she descend- 
ed from the mount, and, keeping the estuary of 
the Dee on her right, rode to the Abbey of Dun* 
drennan. 

Here she took the (perhaps) fatal resolution 
of embarking for England. She procured a litde 
boat, set sail on the Sol way, and soon was land- 
ed on the Suthran shore. 

Her fate, from Elizabeth, is too well known. 
But perhaps 'tis not generally known, that, while 
she was giving her fareweu to Sootla&d, some 
names remain to reminiscinate her Unaoary. The 
hill where she ate her crnst, and drank of the 
spring, is ^6^ named ^^ Queen's Hill,''-^-4iie place 
where she «tept on board to leave Scotland is jfei 
called << Port*ilfary,'' — and the spot where she 
first touched the English ground is yet named 
^* Mwy^Port !" 
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THE STEAM-BOAT TO STAFFA, 



What ** lights and shadows," indeed, suc- 
ceed each other in the Scottish character I Every 
one bath heard of the ^< Lokis of the Isles." 
Every one hath heard of the Somerleds, Aiisters, 
and Macdonalds* And who bath not heard of 
their patriarchal sway — of their rude depreda- 
tions — and stormy independence? For they 
sometimes defied even the monarchs of Soot- 
land ! 

The Castles of Dunnaverty and Dunstaff- 
nage— the Islets of Jura, Isla, and lona-— >were 
long unknown to the population of Britain. And 
'tis scarce ** sixty years since" the Pillars of 
Stafla were known to the Caledonian ! 

The scene is now altered. Where the Mac- 
donalds and Maodougals defied the sovereign, 
may now sail the meanest of the British subjects ! 
And where 'the " Maid of Lorn" stood alone 
conspicuous, may now be viewed the ruddy 
charms of a Lowland milk-maid ! 

Times, indeed, are altered. The shores of 
MuH and of Ardnamurchan are studded with 
un*Picti$h beauty. And even the pale lass of 
London is seen clambering on the basakes of 
Staffa! The inauguration-stone of Macdonald 
h2 
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may be ascended by a Nottingham frame- 
breaker, and the awful repositories of lona be 
traversed by a Yorkshire grazier ! 

And why not ? Wherefore should not the free 
subject of Britain behold ail the <* coast-views'* 
in tne island? /Who would not wish to view the 
ruins and relics of lona ? Who would not ad- 
mire the unrivalled basaltes of Staffa ? 

" Where, a« to shame the temples dcck'd 
By skill df earthly architect. 
Nature herself would seem to raise 
A minster to her Maker*^B praise ! 
Not for a meaner use ascend 
Her columns, or her arches bend t 
Nor of a theme less eolemn tells 
That mighty surge, that ebbs and swetis ; 
And still, between 'each awful pause, 
From the. high rault an answer draws,^ 
In varied tone, pcolong*d and high. 
That mocks the organ's melody. 

Nor doth its entrance front in Tain 
To old Iona*s holy fane ; 
That Nature's voice might seem to say, 
•< Well hast thou done, frail child of clay ! 
Thy humble powers that stately shrine 
Task*d high and hard— -but witness mine.*'* 

A Steam-boat can now sail from Leith, round 
by Aberdeen, Peterhead, and Fort-George — 
paddle along the Caledonian Canal, mnoke among 
all the famous Western Isles — anchor at the base 
gf the Giant's Causeway — and return with its 
gay cargo to Edinburgh, or take any sea^port 
on the shores of Albion I 

• Scott*s Lord of the Isles . 
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Amid all the ** lights and shadows" of my 
native land, none, to me, are more grateful I 
There have been manj flitting ^* lights and. sha- 
dows" in Caledonia. But to be Me to flit, at 
ten knots an hour, from port to port, and from 
islet to islet— this, this is magic ! 

To be able to mark with an eagle's eye — 
surely with a bird^s eye— all the varied, vast, 
and sublime scenery from St Andrew's to the 
fiiant's Causeway, 'tis more like the work pf a 
wizard than of gteam and paddkt What re^ 
collections ari^, in scudding along the Canal of 
Caledonia ! The Highland metropolis — the Fall 
of Fyers — the bastions of Fort-Augustus— the 
fairy land of Loch Oich— the Atlantic sur^je— 
the Hebride islets, with ten thousand remmis- 
oences — all crowd upon the soul. It looks as 
if these remote islands, covered, for a succession 
of ages, with a cloud of darkness, were again, 
like the fabled wonders of Aladdin, suddenly 
disclosed under the illuminating influence of 
some magic spell, ft seems as if the curse was 
removed fiom the Eden of earth, and Paradise 
regained on the Eden of the waters ! 
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THE « RUINS" AT LDfLITHGOW. 



Few ruins in SootUnd ore more superb and 
picturesqu4s than the palace of th^ Stuart^ «t 
Linlithgow. Few bring more deepened recoi- 
lections to a Soottirii mind. 

While the rugged ruin$ rise^around, sur- 
rounded by their ancient lake, every court and 
ooraer bring reminiscences of the hapless Stu^ 
•arts ! Wheuier we think of James II L lurking , 
to shun his rebel son and factious nobility— 
whether we recal that wn, with all the magnt&- 
ocBoe of James IV.— whether we recal that ap- 
parition which warned him from Flodden — whe- 
ther we recal the amorous intrigues of James V. 
and the luckless birth of his lovely daughter-*- 
all, all is interesting about the^e ruins ! 

Well, the recollections in Linlithgow Palace 
are remarkably interesting. To think of those 
tournaments which James IV. may have had 
here as well as at Stirling Castle — the assemblage 
of brave barons— -the bevy of Scottish beauty— 
the feast and the revelry of Caledonian chivalry 
—all these recal the throb to the Scottish heart ! 

But sorrow and suffering have also sat here^ 
Here pined Queen Margaret while Jamea IV. 
was dallying with Lady Ford ! HerCf while her 
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lord was planning his- foray into England — that 
foray which ended at Flodden — hert did his 
queen presage the perils of the project. Here 
sat the widowed Mary of Guise, ruminating on 
the fate of her hapless husband, and eyeing (per- 
haps with a tear) his orphan, infant daughter ! 

When the royal owners of this fabric were de- 
throned, 'tig strange to think that the « Stuart" 
ouUaw should return to revel b^e ! His revel 
WAS short . But bloody were its issues. The 
heaths of the Highlands were steeped in gore ! 

Bat dastard was the doing which turned to a 
ridn this palace of the Stuarts 1 The soldiers of 
Hawley, who could not fight the Chevalier, bi- 
vmtac/ted here to burn the building of his ance^- 
tois ! They who fled from a Pretender meanly 
set fire to a palace ! And thus a beautiful resi- 
d<»ae was converted to a ruin ! Shame and re- 
morse to their dastard souls ! 

Yes, the change and the chamce will take place. 
The prince and the palistce must decay. But 
one cannot think on the ^^ Stuarts/' and look on 
the rmns of their ^^ palace," without marking 
that retributiire justice which hath suffered even 
the roofless walls to remain, when tb^ penjured 
race are extHigtushed for ever ! 
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THE FAIRffiS. 



L0NG9 long were the furies believed in, and 
said to be seen by our forefathers. Except 
when they ran away with children^ or changed 
them, they seem to have been very pleasant little 
people ! Their green dress-*their gambols among 
glens and ^airte^— and their feats about Hal- 
loween — afforded much amusement to our Scot- 
tish ancestors. They seem, indeed, to have 
been a much more endearing race than the 
spunkies^ water-kelptes^ and sheUycoats! They 
were likewise much lighter-Jboted than the bravm^ 
ies ! And surely, in general, far s(ifer company 
than the weird sisterhood. 

'Tis almost a pity that the^irie^ have disap 
peared. They were very helpful to young poets. 
They gave also some very agreeaUe surprises to 
elderly gentlemen when returning, half tipsy, 
from fairs and weddings. 

By the by, I rather think it was from these 
funny little beings attending fairs invisibly ^ and 
tiien becoming visible^ in tlieir green drapery, to 
attend our great-grandfathers from the fairs, 
that they actuallv got the name of << fairies." 

I dare say, if any of our Dcdhousie forefathers 
ever had chanced to ride up from Dalkeith by 
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Hawthomden and Roslin, under the moonbeams, 
that thesejiTi^/tn^ little gentlemen would sweetly 
accompany them. They were known (the fairies) 
to be very fond of camSy and rocks^ and streamfi 
and wooded glens. Of course, they would get 
their fill of « fairyism" about the North-Esk. 

Our adventurous, romantic grandsires after- 
wards adjourned to the South-Esk, And, from 
Inveresk to Arniston, there are five hundi^ed 
beautiful haunts for fairies. Whether Sir 
George Mackenzie was ever regaled by the elfin 
race about the Shanky I know not« Some think 
he was as like to have the ^oz£7&^ of ghosts, or the 
shades of the Covenanters ! 

What a track for fairies, to have a gaUop up 
either of the Esks ! Sometimes jingling away by 
Newbattle Abbey, or Dalhousie Castle. Again 
wheeling up by the " Lion's Den"" — the caves of 
Hawthomden — and the towers of Roslin« No 
doubt the magnificent St Clairs sometimes saw 
their mock warlike mancrnvres; and what if the 
sweet soul of Drumrmmd was sometimes regaled 
with their minstrelsy ! Happy times, if these 
elfins really existed. 

Full many a night (by the tales of our fore- 
fathers) have the fairy raids been taken by the 
banks of the Garpalf Sometimes have they been 
s^id to dance round that Runic stone which 
marks the site of battle, in the Holms of Delo- 
raine ! Often have they rattled up the Ken to 
its confluence with the Deugh, then crossed over 
the hills to Loch Doon,and wantoned round the 
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hattlemepto of Balioch Ca«tle ! No doubt thf 
traversed th« Carrick earldom of Bruce, aii4 
4itaMed their coursers at Tumberry Castle I 
A|[ai)i would tb^y ** stray aud rove" up to Col- 
^ean. The romantic rows and ix)mmumcatiiig 
coves beneath its castle would prove a constant 
retreat to the lieges of Oberon. 

No fault but that the Doon should have its 
haunt of fairies as well as of gipsies apd witches. 
The fays might dance on <^ Cassils Downans,^ 
while Johny Faa was ** calling at Lord Cassils' 
gate." Or they might gallop about Skeldcm, 
while Tarn o^ Shant<er was " glowering^' at the 
witches at Kirk Alloway. 

And, what though the <* green jackets" should 
take a gambol on the Water of Ayr? From 
Craigie, up the Leglin woods, and all the way 
to Barskimming and Catrine. Fine haupts for 
th^ fairies ! 

But, (^ all haunts in Scotland, the Yarrow 
and Ettrick Forest hav# paaintained their cele- 
brity. The Ettrick Shepherd (an excellent 
judge) scarce deems them dislodged yet. In* 
deed, I should suspect there are few places more 
inviting for elfins than Bowhill and Newark. 
But I think they might have found excellent 
fim in gambolling up the Tweed, from Pinnade- 
hill to Asbestiel. And, though they ventured 
up to Nedpath and Prumebjer, they would not 
be disa[qx>inted* And ourjordf^ars were awace 
of this. 

Af^dt if s^b ramblipjs geptry did make th^ 
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Umrs, would they find a fitter moonlight traamqi^ 
than from Drumlanrig to Creighton Peel ? And 
though they sometimes took. 9. flourish betwixt 
the " Sbaws" and " Lincluden Abbey,'* there 
would often be fl^hrnnd-blood travellers, who 
could identify their elfin&hipa I 

Well, our forefathers were really fond of the 
fairies. There is little wonder. They had nei- 
ther Bonaparte nor the Holy Alliance to vex 
them. Why should they not have doated oa 
the fairies ? Our great-great^grandmothers some- 
limes grot* fcMP having a weanf " changed," or 
carried clean away ! Yet, I think, t^ gene- 
rally forgave the^V^^^^ if the right wean was 
brought back in any decent time. 

Except a few, that came from the Hebrides 
to make tbeir curtaey to Georm the Fourth, at 
Holyroodhofuse^ ^tis supposed we fairies are now 
almost extinct Even these handful, 'tis said, 
were nearly droumed in Loch Ryan ! 'Twould 
appear, indeed, they had journeyed little on the 
Mainland before. 

Some very religious, well^pensioned Toriea 
damn the notion of fairies altogether. It may 
be aa But I would rather have half a million 
fairies dangling through the dells, as have 70 
BinecUrists, or <£^900,000,000 of national debt I 

* Cried : shed tears. f Child, 



WKXIWil«»«»»W*K 
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WILL-O'-THE WISP, AND THE WA- 
TER KELPIE. 



Among the superstitioDs of Scotland, which 
even yet have scarce disappeared, we may reck- 
on Will.o'.the.Wisp;^ « Will,'' no doubt, has 
been seen in England as well as in Scotland. 
But Shakspeare hath not shed the witchery of 
his genius so strongly upon ^^ Will," as he hath 
done upon fairies and witches. 

*^ Will" has been, then, a Cakdcman creation. 
As such, we miay rank him among the ^< lights*' 
of Scottish life, though, alas! he has decoyed 
many to death or darkness ! 

A thousand stories have been told about this 
apparition. Perhaps a thousand have been be- 
lieved. He has been seen or represented as a 
dancing or glancing light — as a << lightf*^ that 
went out and m, among quagmires and morasses. 
The Scots have generally deemed Mm a delu- 
ding spirit, or something sent by a demon, to de^ 
coy people to their death. From this light con- 
stantly dancing among mosses and ponds, our 
forefathers firmly believed that U was sent to 
delude them to dfestruction. 

That many have perished by /(Mowing this 
winking light, is certainly too true. 
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« For oft the miscbiefi-nuJdog tpunkies 
Decoy the wight that late and drunk is, 
Till in the moss or mire he sunk is, 

Nae mair to rise." 

So sings Burns. And Bums was well acquaint-* 
ed with the superstitions of Scotland. As our 
prqfessed plan is to mark some << Lights and Sha*- 
dows of Scottish Life," we adduce no philoso- 
phical reasons for this ignis fatuus. For a thou<- 
sand years, perhaps, WiUro' -the- Wisp has been 
at the head of Scottish superstitions. And many 
a wight hath been he-mined or drowned by tra- 
▼elling after this delusive fire. The poor be- 
night^ Caledonians genendly, when. they spied 
it, believed that it might he light from their own 
windows. They often followed on, till they fell 
into some moss or river ! Well might they dread 
the WUM'the-Wisp! 

The *< Water-kelpie" was another kenspeckk 
oinect of Scottish superstition. He, too, like 
Will-o'-therWisp, frequented the banks of rivers. 
Our ancestors rather thought they saw hM at 
ih^Jbrds. ' When a river was much swollen by 
rains or meltiog of the snows, the <* Kelpie" was 
seen standing at afird, in appearance Jike a po* 
njf / This pony seemed ready, like a friend^ to 
carry one through to the opposite side. But al- 
though he suffered you to mount, he was sure to 
shake you off in the middle of the stream ! He 
then vamsksd with a wildish kntghi and left the 
deluded traveller to be swept away ! 
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The " Shelljr-coat^' was a more mysterious be- 
ing still. This monster was represented as a 
human being under a speU, By some spell he 
was metamorpbojsed into a furious demon, whose 
cruelty was insatiable, and whose power irresist- 
ible i Of such a mad and mysterious being 
our creduloua forefathers had much reason to 
dread. 

The ^' Brownie'' was also a mysterious raoo- 
ster. But although thought capable of levenge, 
when affixmted, the Brownie was believed a be^ 
nevolent and a helpful being. He was some- 
times known to cut com by moonlight. He win 
likewise known to thresh com in a barn ; and if 
he got a hiteand a brathe went away well fdeas- 
ed. ^Tis remarkable that few ^« Brownies'* were 
seen in Scotland after King William landisd from 
Holland. The BeWution of 1688 was also 
observable of working a revoboion among the 
Brownies! 

And however we may be unable, on rational 
principles, to account for spupdiies, ke^ne^, and 
skdfy^oats^ we need stand at little loss to exptain 
the appearance and dissohttien of the beowiueBl 
While the rascally 9p%mkies mired men in bogs 
or broke their necks over precipices, the bvowiMi 
wrought good in a Bogue, or issued from sylvia 
rocks to do his keeper service. 

While the mischievous keljne shook his rider 
cyff in a stream, the brownie issued from the banks 
of a stream to guard bis keeper's family. And 
while the «A6%^<x>a^.was under a spell for efltet- 
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iDg mafigmtj, the monster-imaged brownie seem- 
ed under a spett for exercising braevoience. 

There hare been more brownies, no doubt, 
than the brownies of ^80$^ and of Bodsbeck. 
There have been more brownies than those who 
frequented the Garpcdj or the more elevated and 
eccentric waterfall from Loch Skene. There 
might be hrommes^ after the defeat at RuUion 
Green, on the rocky banks of Northesk — ^by the 
towers of Roslin, and in the caves of Hawtbcnm- 
den. There might also be brotomes by the Cas- 
tle of Bothwell, or the Priory of Blantyre, after 
the misguided affair at Bothwell Bridge. 

With the bigotted and bloody StuarU^ how- 
ever, the brownies disappeared. And instead of 
the half-naked and hungry brownie, came for- 
ward the peaceable Presbyterian and contented 
Covenanter/ Since then^ superstition, and bi- 
gotry, and bloodshed, have been rare in Soot- 
mnd. May rational government, and rational 
religion, and rational freedom, be ever thence the 
boon to Caledonia ! 



THE WITCH AND THE WARLOCK. 



In attempting any picture of the " Sieottiah 
Life," 'twould be destroying a shade not to notice 
the witches. Our great-gcandfiithers and great- 
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^andmothers, and lA^^^ndfathersand grand*' 
mothers, believed as implicitljf in i^Uchcr€(ft as we 
of the present day believe the National Bebtand 
the Holy Alliance I A thousand and one stories 
might be told of this their belief. 

But the Witch of Caledonia was not always 
like the Witch of Endor. The Witch of En- 
dor seems to have been a harnileM bdng, except 
for disturbing the dead ! The witch of Scot- 
land was often a mischievous demon for inflict- 
ing her malignity upon the living. She was said 
to be in close compact with the devil ! She was 
supposed to get power from him to destroy peo* 
ple^s cattle,, corn, and good fortune. And even 
to raise tempests, and sink whole navies ! 

It was reckoned among the most harmless 
pranks of the Scottish witch to hinder the house- 
wife to have butter from her " kirn/' and to 
drive away even the milk from the co.ws ! 

Every body has heard of witches riding through 
the air on broomsticks, and of sailing over the 
sea in cockle-shells ! — Somewhat like paying the 
national debt by a sinking fund ! And our fore- 
fathers credited the flying and sailing of witches, 
as implicitly or explicitly as we believe ihatfmr 
and two make ten f Our ancestors likewise be- 
lieved that rowan-tree^ pickles of salty and John's* 
worty were eflTectual antidotes against witchcraft! 
Every one has heard of the « Witch of Fife," 
so well described bv the Ettrick Shepherd. And 
none can tell the tales of witchcraft better than the 
author of the « Queen's Wake/' The collector 
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of the ^ Minstrelsy of the Scottish Border'^ is 
also an eminent hand. 

But, in ransacking the serious records of our 
country, one is amazed to see so many laws 
against witches. And trials for witcbcratt have 
occurred at no distant date. In many parts of 
Scotland are places where tvitches have been 
burnt Even ** Witch-Knows" are pointed out 
in the vicinity of the ancient ecclesiastical metro- 
polis of Scotland. 

We ransack not ** Satan's Invisible World," 
to cast deepened ^* shadows" on the expiring 
superstitions of the Scottish life. That belief of 
witchcraft which so long rivetted the souls of 
our forefathers hath happily given way. A 
sweeter sort of witches have cast their cantrips 
o'er us — such witches as sometimes sail away at 
a Caledonian Hunt's Ball. Or such as threw 
their spell over our wUched sovereign in the pre- 
cincts of Holyroodhouse. 

A better sort pf witches have also arisen — Mrs 
Grant of Laggan, the late Mrs Hamilton, and 
Joanna Baillie. And long may their spells bind 
the race of Caledonia ! 

The " Warlock" was also believed in by our 
superstitious . forefathers. And what was the 
warlock but the male sybil or witch ? The Je-^ 
male was not always gifted with Jbrtune'telling. 
The warlock seems always to have been given 
the secrets of futurity. 

Many have heard of Friar Bacon. More per- 
haps have heard of Michael Scott — ^the Friar 
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Bacon of Scotland. The following storj may be 
inserted, as it exemplifies what was believed by 
our ancestors, respecting, both the witch and the 
warlock: 

<< There was one of Michael Scott's tenants, 
who had a wife that was the most notable witch 
of the age. So extraordinary were her powers, 
that the country-people bc^an to put them in 
competition with those of the Master. They said, 
that in some ccmtrips she surpassed him. Mi- 
chael could ill brook such insinuations. He went 
over on^ day with his dogs on pret&ce of hunt- 
ing. His real intent was to exercise some of his 
infernal power in the chastisement of Lucky. 
He found her alone. She was weeding lint. 
He desired her, in a friendly way, to ^ow him 
some of her powerful art. She was angry, and 
denied that she had supernatural skill. He 
pressed her. She told him sharply, << to let her 
alone, else she would make him repent it.^' 

How she perceived the virtue of MichaePs 
wand is not known, but in a moment she snatch- 
ed it from bis hand, and gave him three strokes 
with it. The knight was instantly changed to a 
hare! when the malicious hag cried out, laugh- 
ing — «< Shu, Michael! rin, or die !'^ and baited 
aU his own dogs upon him. He was extreooely 
h$ird hunted — was obliged to swim a river, and 
to take shelter in the sewer of his own castle. 
Here he got leisure to change himself again to 
9^ man I 

Michael, bemg extremely chagrined at having 
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been thus outwitted, studied a deadly reveaffe. 
He went over afterwards to hunt. He sent hit 
man to FaukMppe to borrow some bread from 
Lucky to fffv^e to his dogs. If Lucky gave tbe 
bread, he was to diank her, and come awf y ; but 
if she refiised,-«-4ie gave hun a written Une in 
red characters, which he was to iodge alwve the 
tantel as he came out 

The servant finind her baking bread, as his 
maBler assured him he would. He delivered his 
message. She received him most unc 
She refused to give him any bread, ailing sEe 
had too little for her own reapete. Tl 
said no more, but lodged the line as dipected^ 
The speU had the demred effect Lucky instanU 
ij threw off her dothes. She danced round and 
round the five, like one quite mad. All the tira^ 
she «»ng, with great gl^ — 

« Master Michael Scott's jpan 
tJaool* seddng iiicad, anA gat nane.** 

Tbe dinner hour ai«iv«4, but the recffers hok^ 
cd in vain for thm danie. The. gooAnan sent 
home a giil to assist her laistr^s, but nekfaer did 
9ke 'oome back I At kngdi he ordered tbexn 'to 
go«nddine at home, ^as be expected the^utfe- 
w^ iiad taken some 4yf her Hravees.'** 

All of them went madvertenUy into the house. 
But as soon as they passed beneath the mighty 
charm, they were seized with the same man 
hhs— they lul followed the -example of their >mis- 
tressl 
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The goodman, who had staid behind to set u^ 
some com, came home last; but hearing the 
naUe before he came in, he did not venture in^ 
bdt looked in at a window. There he bdheld 
all his peofrfe dancing naked round the fire, and 
singing <' Master Scott's man" with frantic wild- 
ness. His wife was, by that time, quite exhaust- . 
ed. The rest were trailing her round. Sbe 
could only now and then pronounce a syllable 
of the song, yet she seemed as intent on the wock 
as ever ! 

The goodman mounted, and rode to the mas- 
ter. He inquired — " What he had done to his 
j^ple to put them all mad ?" Michael^ bade 
liim take down the note from the lintel, and burn 
it The farmer did so, and his people returned 
to their senses. Poor Lucky died overnight; 
and Master Michael Scott remained unmatched 
in all the arts of enchantment and necromancy." 

Well — this was diamond cut diamond ! And 
this story may suffice to throw forward the ^' Sha^ 
dows of ScMish warlockigm r Many a tale has 
been told about hares he'mg hunted till they be- 
came o/^f ivives panting in a thicket! And 
moorfowl have been fihot at, which have beooDde 
old women picking the lead out of their Umbs at 
a dyke back! But seldom has the camtrip^ 
« warlockism'' set a whole band of reapers all 
mad together ! 

Such were the << warlocks" of Scotland, or such 
the faith of our forefathers. And 'tis sud, tbit 
even yet, in Ettrick forest, the existence fA 
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witches, and the influenced << warlocks^ is firmly 
believed in 1 << Many precautions and charms,^ 
says the Ettrick shepherd, ^< are used to avert 
tb^ influence. And scarce does a summer passi 
in which some gross incantadons are not prac- 
tised, to free ^^ks and herds from the blasting 
power of necromancy T 

Many still believe that the << Nick of Sandy 
hills," betwe^i Biggar and Carlops, was cut by 
the devil, in obedience to Michael Scott ! 

We are sure there lingers yet one magician 
amongst us— « the Great Unknown!'' 'Tis 
^brewdly suspected, indeed, that the << name or 
lineage*' of the Wizaard Scott lives in his sue 
ceasor ! The ^* warlock" of the day has also his 
wand ! He toaoee it with frequency and force. 
He meddles not with << old women;" but many 
a youth, and many a yoim^ witch, he keeps tkm- 
fin^ to his incantations! That he may long tc^it^e 
Inis wand is << devoutly to be wished.^ 
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THE GYPSIES. 



Ta^ pen of Wtmrl^hkik idnftottiliaed Meg 

tome of the gypbie^* From Kfrkyethtlfti to 
Kirk^Aiidrews-M^reiii the XkM to tfad Ciyd«— 
bath SdbtkiHd beeki, at tiiies, itifesled witfei jgf^ 
n€8» TntveHinj; it ^Mo^^tb^ tmflibry WajM# 
--•th«r biidgets fUted #itli f«NuAofli8^ JtefSfeii) a&d 
MwUirlofM-^tbeseadotiisiaycr^ «ip6bfi4ilakel:d, Itffd 
tMikardt^Kendnrs iratidtensd BMWt, 
The K^ei^taedies, thA Mardhiilft^ fcftd th« 13«»^ 

thnwigh tlurtj counties. A«d J^iOil Gt^fybH fe 
known to be the prototype e€ Mep likrf&ie^I 
Where fortunes were to be tpaed — spoons to be 
made^'— and ien-roasts to be rifled— the gypsies 
in Scotland were always the throngest Some- 
times pitching their tents in wicker booths in the 
fields — sometimes occupying an old kiln or a 
bam — these lieees of his Egyptian majesty per- 
ambulated Scotland. 

They had a slang of their own, not unlike the 
slang of pugilists and diplomatists. They were 
as fond of meddling with unsuspecting neighbours 
as the Holy Alliai4cb are with Spain and 
Naples. And the gypsies were almost as suc- 
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cessful ; for who can always withstand the gyp-- 
sieSj whether they attack hen-roosts or kingdoms ? 
And who can always watch the gypsies, in purple 
or in patcbworh i for they come, pretending to 
make spoons, and leave you nothing to gtq> ! 

With regard to their sumg, much may be found 
in the late Edinburgh Magazines. With re- 
elect to their principles, these may be found at 
Laybach or Verona ! 

This ambulatory life of tinkers and gypsies 
seems vastly agreeable. I mean only vastly * 
i^rreeable to themselves. Almost, indeed, as 
agreeable as French tinkers and Atft-makers tra- 
▼dling into Spun, or Austrian brcmers^ gc bra- 
aen-feces, ambling into Naples I 

There did not seem much morality among the 
gypsies. X always mean the Scottish gypsies. 
The Spaniards and Neopolitans alone can best 
fethom the purple morality of the French and 
Austrians.* 

*Tis thne, in ihrnntni^teenth century ^ that the 
Tiju^es and the traces o( gypsies were entirely over. 
♦* 'Tis devoutly to be wished." They have ever 
cast a dark shiide on the '^ Scottish life." Nor 
nre their pictures very pleasant at Vienna and 
Verona. May the race and the trace of gypsies 
be extinguished for ever ! 

* Notfaiag is meant save where gypsianism is prpfes$9d> 
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KENMORE AND LAGa 



DuEiNO the persecutions in Scotland, under 
the Stuarts, the family of Kenmore took part 
with the persecuted. 

Sir Uobert Grierson of Lagg, commanding a 
part of Claver'^se's troops, and of Strachan's dra- 
goons, surprised John Bell of Whitesidey Hali- 
day of Mayfield, Lennox of Irelandtown, and 
otners, in February , 1685. These gendemea 
were killed on the spot They had received 
quarter, yet they were not allowed time to pray t 
They were even left unburied where they fell 

Bell was the only son of a gentlewoman. She 
was heiress of Whiteside, in Kirkcudbrightshire. 
This gentlewoman, becoming a widow, was mar- 
ried by the Viscount of l^enmore.- Mr Bell was 
well acquainted with Grierson^ He only demand- 
a quarter of an hour to pray ! This, however, 
Lagff refused. Mr Bell had been at Bothwell. 
He nad been much harrassed since. On his 
asking a short time to prepare for death, Lagg 
said — " What the devil ! have you not had time 
enough since Bothwell ?" As was said, Mr Bell 
was instantly shot \ 

Not long after this, Kenmore, and Claverhouse^ 
and Lagg, happened to meet at Kirkcudbright 
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Kenmore challenged Grierson for his cruelty to 
Bell. He upbraided Lagg with his wanton 
wickedness, in not sufiering Mr Bell to be buried. 
** By G-d !" says Lagg, " you may take him, 
and ^t him in your beef-barrel !'' 

Kenmore drew in a moment << Infamous 
villain !" cried the Viscount, and made a pass to 
run Grierson through. The thrust would have 
^ken effect, had not Claverfse passed between 
them, and parried the point. "I miay^yet,** 
says Kenmore, "meet him again, when there 16 
not a Graham* to infe^rpose.'^ 

And would to heaven there had been no Cla^ 
verhouse to intervene. But these ruffians had 
Boldiers atbund them : And a worthy nobleman 
would have been sacrificed to the numes of a 
blackguard \ 

But what Kenmore was hindered from execu- 
ti&g on a ruffian— -a cowardly ruffian — ^was soon 
almost eflected by a faithful dog ! 

Kenmore retired to his stately mount. But 
he lost no opportunity of succouring his tenants. 
And some of his tenants and retainers had their 
share of trouUe. 

Lagg used sometimes to feign himself a devil ! 
He would name himself, in frolic, after some 
cursed spirit ! If accounts can be credited, his 
frolic was realized. Some time before he died, 
he roared with agony, and expressed himself as 
suffering, even on earth, the torments of damna^ 
tiouh 
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BELHA YEN'S APPEAL- 



I» 1708, when disputes in the ScoUish Jftajm^ 
ment ran hieh, and when the Scottish indepeD* 
denoe waa aBout to be extinguished, the patricK 
tic Lord Belhaven rose and exclaimed— * 

^' Methinks I see a free and independent king- 
dom delivering up the object of diqrate among 
natioiis. That object for which the world hstb 
ever been fighting, and for which all Europe at 
preset is engaged in war— the jMnrer to maiiag$ 
their own affairs without assistance and ccmtroll 
^< I see the fH^aent peers c^Scotlatid, who$e acn- 
oestors have exacted tribute through England, 
walking, like EngUsh attomies, in the Court of 
Requests : while, at home, an English excise- 
man sImiU receive more homi^e and respect than 
was ever pud to their greatest progenitors ! I 
see the estates of barons, the bold asaertors (rf'our 
liberties in the worst of times, setting a watch 
upon their lips, and a ^uard upon their tongue^ 
and the burghers walking through their desolata 
streets, drooping under disappointments, and 
wormed out of the branches of their former trade* 
I see the industrious tradesman loaded with new 
taxes — disappointed of the << equivalent''-— eatiflg 
his saltless pottage-— and drinking water instead 
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9f al^. I aee the incurable /diffieukiM of the 
landed gentry, fettered with the golden dmn of 
^ equiiFQ^Bt^-^thMr daoghtera pctitiomng for 
bu$bai|d«-*^tibeir sons for empIeymenU 

^^ But, abore all, I see our an^nt mother, Ca^ 
led^oia, like C«Mar, ntting in the midst oi our 
smaf^, lodung mournfully around, ooyeringher* 
a^lf with lier royal garment, and breathing out 
ker last WQrds<-»^^ And thou, too, my son !'' 
while she attends the fisital blowfimn our hands* 
FaUricide as worse than parricide. To offer rio* 
lence to our country is worse than to our parentSL. 
But shall we, whose predecessors have founded 
apd transmitted our monarchy and its laws en- 
tire to us a free and independent kingdoin--«4haU 
we be silent when our country is in danger ? ot 
betray what out progenitors so dearly purchased? 

^^ The English are a great and glorious nation* 
Their armies are everywhere yictorious-«-tbdr 
navy is the tervor ef Europe. Tbebr commerce 
encircles, and their capital has become the em«^ 
porium of the whole wcHrld. But we are obscure, 
poov, and despised, though once a nation of bet- 
ter aocount«—situate in a remote comer of the 
world, without aUiaaces, and without a name. 

^^ What, then, can |irevent us from binrying omt 
aJBimQsities, and unitmg cordially together, sinoe 
om ver)[ existenssv ^ ^ nation,, is $A stoke ? Tba 
enemy is already at our gates. Hannibal is 
within our gates ! Hannibal is at the foot of the 
throne ! That throne he will soon demolish--- 

i2 
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seize upon these r^o/ia— and dismiss us, never 
to return to this house again ! 

<< Where are the Douglasses, the Grahams, and 
the Campbells? Where are our peers add chief- 
tains, who vindicated^ by their swords, &om the 
usurpatbn of the English Edwards, the inde- 
pendence of their country, whvch their sons are 
about to forfeit by a single vote P I see the 
English constitution remaining firm— the same 
houses of parliament — the same taxes, customs, 
and excise — the same trading companies— laws 
and judicatures — whilst ows are either subjected 
to hew regulations, or annihilated for ever ^ 

« And for what ? That we piay be admitted 1x> 
the honour of paying their otd, and presenting a 
few witnesses to attest the neWy debts they are 
pleased to contract ! Good God ! Is this an en- 
tire surrender? My heart bursts with indigna- 
tion and grief at the triumph which the Englidk 
will obtain to-^y. Obtain to^ay over a fierce 
and warlike nation that hath struggled to main- 
tain its independence so long ! 

** But, if England should ofier us our own con- 
ditions, never will /consent to the surrender of 
our sovereignty, without which, unless the con- 
tracting parties remain independent, there is no 
security difierent from his who stipulates for the 
preservation of his property when he becomes a 
slaver* 

* Laing. 
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Did ever patriot of Greece or of Rome offer 
a more touching appeal? Pid ever orator of 
ancient days offer an eloquence more pathetic — 
more sublime? Yet all this pathos — all this 
fervour was offered in vain ! The Scottish com- 
missioners were corrupted into the Union. The 
independence of Caledonia was sacrificed for 
ever I And although some benefit, for the laM 
kiacty years, may have accrued from the Union, 
yet surely, for half a centuiy after its consum- 
mation, it was produc^ve of little but dissatia^ 
faction and rebellion. 

Ere 1708 was elapsed, the prisons of Scotland 
were filled with the discontented. Indeed three 
fourths of the Caledonian population weredissatis- 
fied. Suspected persons, alias patriots, of all 
ranks, were crowded into jails ! Among these, 
were Belhaven and his friend Fletcher of Sal- 
toun* They had expressed the purest patriot- 
ism, bnt they were opponents of the Union. 

Doubtless, a ** Union," having the cordiid 
concurrence of all ranks, and conveying equal 
benefits to the contracting kingdoms, was " de- 
voutly to be wished." But, from the pathetic 
appeal of Belhaven, and from the instant conse- 
quences of Sijbrced incorporation, it soon appear- 
ed, that the " Union" embodied not the sweetest 
<< Lights and Shadows" of Caledonian improve- 
ment 
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THE WITHEBINQ OF THE OAK TREE, 



f ff^t rn f fau mftmrtf* 



In 1685, when Bruce and GriersoQ of XidiCH 
were hanging and murdering wherever they 
plfi9i8ed, in Galloway and Nitbsdale, twp men 
had a remarkable exit near Irongray Kirk. 

They were surprised on X^och^kit Moor, 
along with other four. The four were shot^ and 
their graves may yet be seen on the solitary moor. 
The two alluded to were taken to Bridge of Orr, 
where Lagg was pressing the abjuration. Bruooi 
wicked as he was, would have these two (ried by 
jury. Grierson swore they should not. 

Accordingly, next day, the 20th February, 
the thumbs and toes of each of these men were 
tied together. They were then slung, on^ on 
jpach side, over a horse ! Thus were they carried 
^ ^ knoU near the Kirk of ]Lrongray. 

There was a very large oak tree growing Mer^ 
ff, that time. By Lagg's orders, they w^re bptb 
buo^ on that spreading tree. When they w(&re 
OQPimg to the tree^ a neighbour aske4 one of 
them,' Alexander M^Cubbin, — «< If he hac} imy 
word to send to his wife ?" " I leave A«r, and 
the two babes on God Almighty," was the reply. 

When the person employed as executioner 
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asked his foi|;iv«n6a9i«^'< Poor man ! I forgive 
tbee ! Thou hast « wretdi^ calliog upon earm P 
w«0 M^Cubbin's anawer. 

But BOBa^wbat remarkable was observed of this 
tiree. From thai hour it never bore a leaf ! The 
showers and sunshine of spring never more could 
^ve it vegetation. The first summer passed bj 
-.-40 leaf of this arose I The second came, in 
all its luxuriance— the oak tree withstood its in* 
fluence ! The third year it withered and died ! 
Befbrt this event it was noted as the healthiest 
oak in the forest None shot forth a fresher 
leaf— -none expanded a more grateful shade. 

There grows a little plantation of oaks, near 
the spot; at the present hour. Near the lower 
end of this knoll can yet be seen the rustic tomb- 
stone of the two steady martyrs. The inscrip- 
tion bears, that it marks the graves of Edward 
Gordon and of Alexander M'Cubbin, 

There hath been a ^* Jeanie Deans" beauti- 
fully pourtrayed by the author of <* Waverley,*^ 
That Jeanie Deans is fixed at St Leonard'&<«-and 
that Jeanie Deans is marked as a covenanter. 

But the rml Jeapie Deans, or the prototype 
of the uncommon maid of St Leonard's, lies, in 
her dust, near the grave of these martyrs. Yea 
-^)a the oburchf-yard of Irongray, lies tbe dusi 
of Helen Walker; and Helen Walker went to 
London, cm foat^ to obtain the pardpn of a con- 
deinned sister. And she succeeded. And often,- 
(rflbeu after her return, was she s^n to wander 
nigh tihe grave of thitse n^artyrs I 
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And these things are true/ And cSt hath the 
%rter of this tale journeyed along these sweet 
banks of the Cairn. For the Cairn glides gentlr 
by near the grave of the martyrs. And oft bath 
he dwelt on the days that are past And well 
may his reminiscence be here; for, while he drcm 
a tear o'er the martyred pair, he rejoices that the 
" Jeanie Deans" of Irongray was his distant re- 
lation ! 



CLAVERHOUSFS PACKMAN. 



As a proof of that " gallantry** and «• hero- 
ism," which so eminently disdnguised the " gen- 
tlemanly" Claverhouse, we may record the fol- 
lowing fact : 

On the 4th April 1682, Thomas Gregg, a tra- 
velling merchant or chapman, was stumbled on 
by Graham. The packman was travelling very 
inoffensively amon^ the Carrick hills. Claver'se 
asked him if he had any whig bibles to sell ? 
The man answered, that <^ he did not carry bi- 
Ues for sale, but that he supposed that both the 
persecutors and the persecuted must stand by 
one bible." Claver'se cursed him to lay down 
his pack. On the man wishing to pass on ioti^ 
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fensivelj, his pack was sieized. and his money and 
^oods taken violently from him. He was first 
carried to New Galloway, and then to Dumfries. 
He was then imprisoned ; and would have been 
starved to death, had not some charitable people 
supplied him* 

After eleven days' imprisonment, poor Gregg, 
without any trial or sentence, was, with others, 

Imt on board a ship at Leith, bound for Hol- 
and, and gifted away as a recruit there I 

Regarding the fate of Gregg, and hundreds 
more, by lake, moss, and mountain, from 16Sd 
to 1688, well may we quote the moral poet : 

<• A ^triot*s blood. 
Well spent in tuch a strife, may earn indeed. 
And for a time insure, to his loved land, 
The sweets of liberty and eqaal laws : 
But martyrs struggle for a brighter prize, 
And win it with more pain. Their blood is shed 
In oonfirmation of the noblest dUum,— 
Our daim to feed upon immortal truth^- 
To walk with God — to be divinely free- 
To soar-^«nd to anticipate the skies. 

Yet few remember ihem. They lived unknown, 
Till persecution dragged them into €une, 
And chased them up to Heaven. Their ashes flew^- 
No marble telLv us whither. With their names 
No bard embalms and sancUfies his song ; 
And history, so warm on meaner themes. 
Is cold on this. She execrates indeed. 
The tyranny that doomed them to the fire, 
Bilt gives the glorious sufferers little praise." 

Cooper. 

What would Hume, and the author of «< Old 
Mortality" add to this 9 JTiey who have dub- 
bed the blackguard a ^< heroT' 
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THE DEATH BEP OF « ROTIIE&" 



Th^: J)uke of Rothes is well known to have 
been on^ of the Scottish Council of Charley the 
Second. His conduct during th« persecution is 
coQimitted to historjf And history also takes 
cxignizanoe of bis death>bed scene. 

Rothes was one of the seven whom Daniel 
Cargill excommunicated at Torwood. When 
Cargill was examined, on 5th July 1681, before 
the Council in Edinburgh, he (Rothes) raged 
terribly against Cargill, and menaced him with 
uncommon torture and a most violent death. 
Cargill said — " My Lord Rothes, forbear to 
threaten me ; for die what death I may, your 
eyes shall not see it/' This happened to be ex- 
actly true. Rothes died in the ^nomi^— -Car- 
gill in the eveninff of the *' self-same day T' 

When Rothes found himself dying, he sent 
for some of his lady'^s ministers,-^lor the Duch- 
ess of Rothes was a Presbyterian, Accordingly, 
he had the assistance of John Carstairs and 
Greorge Johnstone, both Presbyterian clergy- 
men. They dealt with plainness and firmness 
to the dying Duke. They enforced with free- 
dom what wickedn^^s he had done. Rothea s^id 
to Carstairs—" We all thought, little of what 



d by Google 



SCOTTISH CHA&AOnB& AKO SCSNERT, 800 

that man Cargill did, in excommunicating us ; 
but I find that sentence binding upon me naws 
and it will bind to eternity !" 

Johnstone was asked to pray. While he 
prayed, several noUemen and jM^Iates were lis- 
tening in a neighbouring apartment A noble- 
man said to one of the bishops-«<< That must be 
a Presbyterian minister who is praying. Deil a 
aoe o^ ffou can pray as tkei^ do^—No^ though it 
WGve to keep a soul from bell 1" 

Many of the noblemen were mudi affeeted. 
The Duke of Hamilton ssid — ^ We banish these 
men from uii^ jet when we come to die^ we call 
for tbem*-Thi9 is melancholy work !" 

Melancholy indeed I For if prelates were 
good to live with» 'twas pity they were not good 
to die with I Not to say one word about the 
nreloteB of the nineteenth century. This death* 
Led of Rothes speaks volumes anent the bbhops 
of Scotland in the days of the Stuarts. The 
** hero" Claverhouse, and the << martyr" Shaipe, 
are excdlent samples of what the Presbyterians 
bad to deal with. Who did David Hume send 
for on iUs death*bed ?«**Charon ! Charon ! 
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DUNCAN'S PANTRY- 



Names of places are seldom given at random; 
And ir romantic or eccentric spots bear a mark- 
ed name, possibly something marked hath been 
the cause of the appellation. 

Not above Br thousiemd yards from <^ Holy 
Linn,^ on the western bank of the streaun ot 
Garpal, stands a singular and jn^cipitous ledge 
of rock. Several oaks seem as if studc in me 
crevices of the rock, with their bushy tops spread- 
ing over the stream. * Not unlike a wooded rock 
in Gowborrow Park, on the west bank of UUs- 
water. 

At the bottom of this brow of rocks there 
winds a kind of path. This path is paved with 
rock, and this pavement projects several feet over 
the rippling stream. Beneath this pavement 
which overshoots the water, there is a recess, 
den, or pantry. Beneath^the rock, and in this 
recess, a man could lie in summer, and not he 
laved by the water. And in this situation a 
person would lie safe from any missile** from 
above. 

In 166 — , when Turner's dragoons visited 
this sequestered spot, they found sight of a man 
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who had been seeking his Maker. A knot of 
Presbyterians had been waiting for a baptism. 
Sermon was also meant to be given. On the 
news of dragoons, the country people fled. One 
man was espied, as if lingering, by the infuria- 
ted military. " Have at him, cursed whig !^' 
cried a cruel dragoon. Two horsemen gallop- 
ped down one steep and partly up another. 
Their horses, however, stumbled and fell. One 
of the riders got clear, and swore " by Jehovah ! 
that the d— d whig should pay for this trick !" 

The countryman disappeared. He run over 
some broken rocks. The horsemen pursued. 
Ascending to the brink of precipitous rocks, the 
soldier saw the countryman as if falling over a line 
of rock into the foammg stream. The dragoon 
fired. The shot grazed the rock, and raised bub- 
ides in the water. He fired again. The bullet 
struck on the rock,; The other horseman, now dis-^ 
engaged, came to the first horseman's side. The 
countryman popt up his head, as if eager to see 
if the soldier was gone-— at that moment the se- 
cond man fired. The countryman, marking the 
fiaxh^ shrunk down in a moment; ^^ He is set- 
tled noWy^ vociferated the fiirst marksman ; let 
us go and look after our horses." " I thought 
the fellow had been a warlock^^ said the second 
soldier, *^ when you missed him so much.'' 

So sayingi the two dragoons retired. The 
poor Presbyterian lay still, as if dead in earnest. 
He prayed to his God, that his foes might be 
led away. His supplicatbn was heard. They 
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left the*8jpot entirdj. Tbi^y OMrdiod oflP by the 
village Qt Dairy. 

^er lying for tv^o bcrnn iQ thia y^y single 
lap recess, tb^ poor couptrymaq veatunedt to look 
upk He saw all was cdear. He fell iqion his 
kiiees«*<-he Ue^ed that B^ing who fpr t&s time 
I)ad saved bis life. He w&oXf and rejcuned the 
fn^ds who had fled away* 

The man's name was << Dmiean«" He be- 
longed to the parish of Balmaclellan. He was 
fond of Mr Vernor or Wamex, his ousted minis- 
ten He hated Rowe> the corate of BalmadellaQ. 
Andy in 1669, he wa/one of those who wassus* 
pected of diressing in womaa'a dothes^ sad beat« 
ing Bowe ont of bed. 

Whether or nett b« waa one of those who ca» 
sbiered the onrate, h^ lived, like Mr Veraor, 
to ^f^ the curatl9S driven fram Balmaclellan, and 
a Fr^byt^rian proa^ber again filling the pulpt 

Duncan outlived the Perseoutioiu And for 
every year, after I6889 he oame duly to the spot 
where he hid himself from the *< fire^ of Tar« 
ner's dragoons. He oame duly to the spot: 
and, the two years before be died, he came on 
the vg.ry day of the month in Whidi he eaoaped, 
and, prostrating himself on the rock above the 
stream, he there devoutly returned thanks to the 
God of Heaven. 

He returned thanks to the God of Heaven 
and Humanity : Not only to the Being who had 
saved his life, but to the Great Governor of Hu« 
manity, who bad brought about the Revolution. 
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THE ABBEY OF CROSSRAGUELw 



Abc>* t t#d ttiiles frdm Maybble, in the wutt- 
ty of Ayr, stattd* the Abbey of Oossragud or 
Ci^nuiregal. it was fotiisded in 1244 by Ihm^ 
mtk, nefh to Gilbert, then EatI of Carrick. It 
is tabte eet6»e than Atiy other Abbey in the 
Wfejit of Scoftltod. The ■situation is very low. 
T*he sittface -df the ground is irregular, swelling 
i&l^ iiiUs 'mM sides. The view fmn it is tfaete^ 
tme eittremety tionfined, ^taccep^g tbrwmis the 
eftsd, where thete is a 'small opening of the hiU. 
*rhe Walls «f the church ate aitnost entire— aboat 
^4 feet long and et feet high. 

Near the west end of the chtirdi, on the nordi 
side, is a door of a conic form, nine feet high, 
itid Sft the bcrttom five feet broad. Townrds the 
tAbt temains the nic^e where the principal titBt 
stodd. On the right of this is the vestry and the 
tabbot's eceleMiastical -cotirt, ^l entire and airched, 
much ifk the style of the cathedral at Glasgow. 
There are besides several vaults and cells, ^ 
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built of fine hewn stone. On the west side of 
the abbey stands the last house which the abbot 
inhabited. In this the stair is entire from top 
to bottom of a tower SO feet high, with several 
apartments all of freestone. At the south end 
a dovecote of a very sin^lar construction is still 
extant The shaft of it is circular, and sur- 
rounds a well of excellent water. About five 
feet from the ground is the floor of stone, which 
serves as a covering for the well. From the 
floor it begins to 6weli, and continues for six or 
seven feet, then contracts as it rises, till it comes 
to a small circular opening which lights the. whole. 
The sides within are full of square hcJes for pi- 
geons. Its height is sixteen feet, and its great- 
est diameter eight feet within. At the east end 
of the abbey stand the ruins of the abbot's first 
house, with only the outer walls remaining. The 
whole building stands in the middle of eight 
acres of land, commonly called the Abbots Ywrd^ 
or precincts of Crossragvd, This belongs to the 
chapel yard, and is set in tack to the family of 
EllKerran. It is subset to one of the tenants of 
the barony of Baltersan, the property of the iar 
mily, in the middle of which rich and beauUful 
barony of land this abbey stands. The above 
precinct has been walled in with a very stroog 
stone and lime wall, little of which is now re- 
muning. This ruin is preserved with great care 
and attention, the tenants not hekns ifiowed to 
take down and use any stone from the abbey it- 
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. Such are the statdy remains of the celebrated 
Abbey of Crossraguel. And the late ISir Adam 
Ferguson of Eilkerran could not bear. to have a 
stone disarranged. 

The descendants of the family who built it 
came afterwards to. the throne of Scotland. And 
' the dispute betwixt the Abbot of Crossraguel 
and John Knox is recorded in history. The fa- 
mous Buchanan was made pensioner of Crossm- 
guel before he died. The Castle of Turnberry, 
die Collie of Maybole, and the now famous 
modem Castle of Colzean, all he in the neigh- 
bourhpod of the Abbey of Crossraguel. 



THE EMIGRANT FROM SOUTHESK. 



The famous Sir Alexander Ramsay, who (in 
the contest lietwixt Bruce and Baliol,) so bravely 
stemmed the tide of servility, is known to have 
been the ancestor of the Dalhousie family. Af- 
ter the troubles of his country were composed be 
certainly settled on the Southesk, He got lands 
there, and some of his successors built the Castle 
of Dalhousie. 

The Ramsays spread around. Naturally 
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ionm eadets or retaiMrS) or hramcliefl «>f the fiu 
mUv woald lettle oa Southesk and its Vichiitj. 
A bmtiefa, it appeard^ had got poMsessioQ of the 
Mains of Arniston-— perhaps had settled ^Aere 
fespeotMy for a oonmerable time. 

In 1666) it am^Gre that *< Ramsay in Mains 
of Arabton" had joined the SYesbyteriam at 
Pentiand. By a Dommission on l^h AugnsC 
1M7^ he mafces one of a large list of gentlemen 
who were to be mmfnaily pursued «nd foifeited. 
Hovr be eamie to join the <* Galloway*' lisifig at 
that tiam^ may best be fiocoonted for from that 
hereditary hatred ^of tyraney whidi so eminentiy 
distinguished the *^ triple" hero of Roslin.* 

Be that as it may, the proclamations, after 
Bullion Green, were so severely executed, and 
the agents of the *^ Council" acted so arbitrarily, 
that^*Ramsay^determinedtoemignitefiomSouth- 
esk. He had become acquainted with many gen- 
tlemen firom tialloway. MacIeAuiof Bamobe, 
Gordon of Knockbreck, Gordon of Garary, Sec. 
were his compeers at B i iUib n Green. FromBars> 
oobe he found means to make inquiries ; and 
w^hen he heard of Turner and Bannatyoe dbung 
cashiered for their ixipressieiis, ftaaosi^ <deoided 
to. emigrate into Gallow^. 

But first he resolved to make a lonely ^grim- 
Oge. He^termiaed, in somectifeguise, to tn^ 
«el into GaHoway* If he oould findiany i 



* Sir A, Ramny thrice defeated the Engiiihln one di^ at 
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agdnfent, he Wduld return to Amistoiin, mA 
earry his family and shattered fortunes to the 
south. 

He did. undertake his pilgrimajge. He wan- 
dered along tUl be came to LeadhUls. If ere the 
progenitor of the pastoral poet, Allan Ramsay, 
was etigsged in the lead mines under the family 
of Hopetoun. The Ramsay of Arnistoun stopi a 
little with his kuisman, (for they were kinsmen^) 
to iiyqutre the state of the country m Nithsdale 
and Galloway. 

He found that, after Tumei^s trial, matters had 
been managed more moderately.' Ramsay of Ar- 
nistoun decided to travel on. He reached the 
hoU'^ of Dempster of Curridow. Dempster had 
bete at Pentland. The intending emigrant asked 
for-6arscobe. Some of Dempster's family readily 
became his guides. Groing along the course of 
theGarpal water, they soon came in view of the 
mansion of Barscobe. The guide led Ramsay 
to that Unn or waterfall, (^posite to Barscobe^ 
where Presbyterians had sometimes met to call 
upon Grod. Ramsay, earnestly viewing the wa- 
terfall, the woods, the insulated rocks, and pre- 
cipitous banks beneath him, cried out, as it by 
inspii-ation— " This is mine own Sbuthesk!"* 
*« And ( suppose they may be thine,*' said his 
guide. " How so ?^ rejomed Ramsay. *^ Be- 
cause," said the guide, *^ the farm, to the west 
of this waterfall, stands in n^d of a tenant. It 
has been lately sold to the Viscount of Kenmure^ 

* The Soathesk new AniiBtoun hM veif prec^tous'benkf. 
X 
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1^ i($ new proprietor mmt^ a ieoant for it,'^ 
f < I wpuld that I wQre its tQow t/'. mii H»amy i 
" but let us talk to Barscobe." 

Tbey crojssedi the stream to BarscQbe. Tbey 
fpiind MacMlan, and he engaged to get the 
pcjgbboyriQg farm from the Visepimt for Bam- 
997. Tbp &rgain . wa$ concluded, ^am^y left 
the banks of Sputhesk to spjpum pn the bfv^ks 
of the Garp^l. 

He b^d JJed from tymmiy* He and im fa- 
mily came to suffer some troubles wbere be ^apne* 
Though Tiilmer ajud Sir Wiljiam JBmnatyne 
were r^einoyfd, their pl^tce was supplied by .a If9gg 
4nd 9 Clavjerbquse. But RAfniay wag steady. 
Xbp principles of Prpsbyte^^iiisQi be npver.de* 
^rted. Till 145!^ be and bi^ fmi^y fPWte- 
napced apd cpipfort^ thp Cpv^n^i^s. Tlie 
persewted pfteQ a$^embl^d within his preniises. 
• And th^ S^ap^^ys were beV)yed by ib^ir pias- 
ter, the Ylsopi^i^. ^nd tbey wfre pf^ed for 
tb^ir inteHigeni?^ ^ lyell as their ip^^^jipp^i^^Qe. 
Ai¥i Ae.wbQfiied in 1767^ ^t.fl^fir «igbty y^rs,^ 
prfiserved i]W\y anecdotes of ^» i^lbqiji^'' a»d 
t^p ^< Cpveri^Qjters.^ And he <^/^ligbt^ >to tell 
these we^tes» §n4 spme c^ildr^n idi.bis ffnei 
delighted U>^ tfi^$i§urp th^P^ up- H^.h^^ «^ec« 
^oit^ from, his fatb^r^.a,pd tb^t f^tt^r 1^4 l?een 
an actor '^p sp^f pf the Irenes.. 

W^il^ 9 J^u^it of inteJLligf^e i^n^ indepepd- 

fjiceJkmH f vj?r gp .M«?k^.**»pth^>:» imy ap .af- 

t^ccMB^^ pf thp ^( Ba,nisf|y$'' ^yer be f^$l^f^^4 ^ 
wear the « pa/^ptl^" of tieir « Arnkjounf. and 
" Dalhousie" torefathers>| 
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CRAIGDARROCH AT " KILLICRAN- 
KIR" 



Among the respectable. geDtlemen of Niths- 
dale, who* cither joitfed the eatTse of the Cove- 
nanters or fought for King William against the 
Stuart, Ferguson of Craigdarroch was one. He 
bad been b^ed to a military fife. He had'Cdm- 
nuitid of a troop, and he went along with Gene- 
ral Maekay, in search of Visebuht Dundeei 

The meeting at Kiliicrankie, or father ifie 
torrent of Highland frenzy which poured down 
the pass on the forces of Mackay, hath often 
been recorded. Is it generally known tiiat Fer- 
guson was there unhorsed,— end that, among 
the savage Highlanders, he k)st hid life? 

Craigdarroch was brave ; but when his horse 
was stabbed, what could he do ? He went round 
for a little, defending himself with his sword. Hb 
exclamation, at this crisis, would remitidany one 
of Richard the Third. When Richard, at Bos- 
worth, had lost his horse, he is reported as call- 
ing, in agony—" A horse ! a horse !-^my kmg- 
dom for a horse f Craigdarroch actually cx- 
daim6d-^c< All the lands of Craigdarroch for a 
horse r I 

None, however, on the field of Eillicramkie, 



d by Google 



830 LIGHTS AND SHADOWS Ot 

could supply him. All was rout and ruin. And 
the unfortunate Ferguson was slain on the plain 
of Killicrankie ! 



MY LORD'S "CLEUGH.'' 



Oy the west bank of the Garpal in Galloway, 
there is a small ravine, yet named *^ 'My Loras 
Cleugh." Here^ according to a certain tradi- 
tion, was one of the Viscounts of Kenmure in 
danger of bis life. 

Tbcnre were, at that time, some deer in the 
farm of Bogtie. This farm had belonged to the 
family of Gordon since 1663. There was no 
deer parky but there was a small moraas dotted 
with Viid bushes^ and this place had got the sur- 
name of the ** Deer's Den.*" Either some deer 
had made their lair in this place, or else they 
had been seen sporting around it 

There was one very strong and nimble deer or 
roe, which was observed to lie frequently here. 
He had frequently escaped when others were 
taken. The Lord, of Lochinvar was sometimes 
told of this. **l must," says the Lord, *^ have 
that de^r taken.'* 

On a certain day, then, the baron and his re- 
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tiiiile went out to bring home this nimble deer. 
Some had bows and arrows— ^some had carabines 
and poles. 

The roe was found in his lair. *< Have himV 
now, Murray !" said Kenmure to a retainer. That 
retainer tried to knocic him down with a pole ; 
the deer, making a firm butt^ drove Murray to 
the ground. While he lay sprawling, some shot 
arrows and some shot bullets; but the swift- 
footed toe ran safe to the hill. <* Useless race,*' 
said the angry Locbinvar, *^ could all of you not 
entangle one poor, silly deer ?** 

*♦ Not yourself, my Lord,'' cried one erf the 
company, <« could entangle this same silly deer."* 
" That shall be tried," said his Lordship: ** ere 
four days more, he shall smoke on Kenmure's 
table!" 

Cs tJ;^ third dsy thereafter the Viscount goes 
again to bring home the «< Bogue" link deer. 
He took a carabine himself. He ordered a mesf i 
to be drawn round the den. He ordered Mur- 
ray to raise htm from his lair. Murray durst 
not; but dashing in a large stone, up rose the 
deer. 

The animal attempted to break the meshes, 
but iiiiliog, be leapt fairly over them, and fled. 
Dogs were sent after him. These succeeded in 
turning him towards the brows of the Garpal. 
The Viscount standing here, on the edge of a 
little rock, the roe drove straight against him, 
and pushed him to the bottom of a little gien. 
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Hie ftoimal. thenf boitfi<led dow» n «taep or Mair« 

The attendants nmo had to let the roe escape ; 
thckr pieaent business W9$ totake oace of tfadr 
masler. ^They tberefcure gathered aFoupd th^ 
glfiDi Some cried-*-^' Their 4ear mast^ was 
gone.'' Others, aoioog whom was Murray, said 
.-^H Deil a feora !" And Murray was heard 
whispering to a comrade-^** It's weel wiured a' 
he got^ But I can see a great lord's as. easy 
Cowpit as a. wee: man." 

Kenmure, howevw^ lay in water, among 
birches and hazels, at the bottom of the boUow 
glc& Tathoso wlw) first approached him, and 
nused Ws head, he said-— «* This deer must be a 
wwehadu I believe I mue^ bvtpga oIergy«aaii to 
conjure him !" 

His:iKtteiidaDU:helped.tha Viscdunftaffaia the 

dry grofflid. He said, he-Mridied his tenant? of 
B<^e was berev Ramsay approached. *<^Ram. 
say,^'' said the Baron, >* y:m may lull and* eat this 
d^r yourself. Take mc home, and give me a 
diy ^at, and a balsam of brandy. 'Tia dl I 
sbaH seek for this roe of yours." 

«< Come, and share my welcome, joiy Lord. 
My coat must be proud if it cover the back of a 
TiBOoiint. And that glen, my Lordy-N-^is long as 
my* race can occupy your land, shall henoeforUi 
be named ^ My Lord's Cleugh." 

So saying, the tenant led tbe way. The dry 
coat and the. brandy were provided.. The Vis» 
count went cheerily to his castle ; and the deer 
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was oob day shot by tbattewat^ and trnxt m 
venison to the Eenintire tables 



THE BANKS OP PAHARRA- 



Tfic Eule mountain stream Pabarra^ descend- 
ing froia a lake embosomed m the << Kells 
Uiimls,'''is fatoous for having been, at one time, 
the hidiag-plaoe of Robert Bruce. There is 
yet a farm named the *« Forest,^* on the north 
bank of Paharra, where the brave ^< Earl of Car- 
rick^' once conceated himself from his Suthfon 
foes* James the FilUi is also said to have hunt^ 
ed in that forest, after having witnessed a mar- 
riage at Sorn Castle in Ayrshire. 

But the banks of Paharra are also re^ectabk 
for being the residence of a gentleman who stood 
forth ibr the liberties of Scotland, when these 
liberties were attempted to be crushed by the 
persecuting Stuarts. Kennedy of Knocknauline 
staads honourably recorded by the historian of 
the Cbufch, for ledding bis aid to the perseout^ 
ed Presbyt^ans. 

Kennedy yomger did assist the Covenanters. 
>Nor in. Im absasce wtere these persecuted wan*- 
derecs; jQegleetedk . As Bannatyne kept a. gam- 
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son at Earlstoun in the neighbourhood, rainy 
Presbyterians were went to hide in the. woods of 
Knocknauline. They were often supplied with 
morsels by the family at Knocknauline. Perhaps 
they had conventicles on the banks of Paharra. 
On the 11th of December 1682, the younger 
Kennedy, along with Maculloch of Barhoim, 
the Hev. Thomas Vemor, Welsh of Little Clou- 
den, Thomson of Muncraig, and divers other 
Galloway gentlemen, were, in absence, declared 
rAeb. They were denounced as outlaws, and 
th^r goods and chattels forfeited. But this sen- 
tence was soon thought too mild. The mana- 
gers wanted to ** finger their estates.^ There- 
fore, on the 18ih December, all the above gen- 
tlemen, except MuQcraig and Knocknauline, 
were ordered, on their being apprehended, to be 
executijd as traitors ! 

However, 'tis not recorded that any of them 
were executed. Kennedy certainly was. not exe- 
cuted. He was repre^nted to the Council as 
being a cadet of the Earl of Cassilis ; and al- 
thougfa Cassilis himself, in days of the «* High- 
land Host," was treated, somewhat cavalierly, yet 
he was too powerful a baron to be always kept in 
the baok-ground. 

The younger Kennedy was restored to his fa- 
mily; but ^18 not recorded that he ever fore- 
swore the staunch principles of PresbyterianiaEm. 
^Tis not related, to his cGsgraee, that, like Can- 
nan of Moordroggat, he turned informer against 
the wandering and maltreated Covenanters. 
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Often did his father, (while himself carrying 
victuals to the people in his woods,) often did 
the old man put up his petition to Heaven—- 
** That, if so willed, his son might be spared.'* 
But as often did he wish, «< That his dear son 
might make no unworthy compliance." Hui 
double petition, it appears, had been heard. The 
young man returned to his father ; but he never 
relinquished the^ principles of Presbyterianism. 

And, looking from the east, how like a sweet 
Highland gleii spread the banks of Paharraf 
its woods and its waterfalls teere^ no doubt, aid* 
ing to theldevotion of the Covenanters. Its woods 
and its waterfalls may ^ be the. retreats of con- 
templation and philosophy. Yes^-4hey are beau* 
tifaf. From the " forest'** where •* James" hunt- 
ed, to the Ken, where Bothwell reared his ^Earls* 
toun" hunting-seat, the glen of Paharra is beau- 
'dful and romantic. 

While summer greens the grove, there is no 
Bweeterride. When autumn seres the leaves, 
there exists no sweeter sylvan scenery. And 
even- whcfn <* maniAc winter^' raves round the 
-*• Corseryhn,'** there ei^ists not a more kindly 
Telreat. And the bouse of Knocknaulihe, em- 
bosomed in its woods, seems a lovely ** shealing'^ 
in the vale of Olenmorrison,* 



« (Oat of Ae MiBinks «C tht M KiBlb Rhinna." 



&s 
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THE GLENS OF DUNDEUGJL 



.In the upper Comer of the* cpunty of Kirk- 
cudinrigliit is tMtuated a (arm named Dpndeugh. 
'Tis alioost insulated by t^o rvfers* The Deugb, 
descending from the confines of Cumnock, is 
projeeted over some singular linm on the west 
side q£ this farm ; it then flows on among woods, 
eacirclhig the west side of this farm, till its 
amflneooe with the Ken, near the ruins of Dun- 
d€ugh Oastle. 

- O^ die eastern .side^dif thW f^rm flo^s the Ken. 
Descending from the confines of Dumfiriessbire, 
the-^Keir desoribes^its pastoral course^ till) near 
.the h^ad'of ;Dttnd«i:^b^ it likewise falls o^eir r&- 
msdrkabte tinm. 

' It then tiows'ihiddmi wooMg woods and rocky 
coreeas^ till k joins lbe> Deugh near the^ fore- 
moBaed casiht. Many '.a woc^ed dell, maRj. a 
OMKave rock, and JBiaffiy a foliaged poqfl^ isinark- 
edduring this sylvan ciroiftit, , And) among, these 
dells, these rocks, these woods, and these water- 
falls, did the good Covenanters find, at one time, 
a refuge. Atid-oft,^ whett the ^g^eett lehf over- 
shadowed the rock, might the melody of psalms 
have mingled with the murmuring of the stream* 
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And oftea did the thtnsk and th# Uaokbiid join 
tb^ notes to tb« sacred hariooBy. 

Withipi the adjacent farm of Mcsitdi^ggat or 
Muirdrockety ptood» at that time, a houso. wh/^m 
the Presbyterians pft assemU^d. And^ from the 
cirouinfilance of their receiving instroctlon or edi- 
fioaUopL he^^ it acquired the cant naoie pf the 
*^ Old CoUege ;" aqd some precimtous ground 
in'k^.vioioity retains the name of <* Auld Col- 
lege-' at the present day. 

Amid these glens, these dells, and these, woods, 
then, on both side^ of Dundeugh, did the per- 
secuted Presbyterians very frequently bide them-, 
selves. And for a considerable, time they here 
found shelter undisturbed. When chased by 
Lagged Claverhouse, they \id4^ fa^ms^ here* 
And s(Hne, in the neighbourbocKly ^/^ a tini^ 
supplied them with mor-sels* 
. Among these neighbours, Robert Cannan, ia 
M^ntdroggat or Muirdroch^^ was one. He had^ 
at one time* been a professor. He hod assisted 
the Presby^rians. He had. carried them tvie«* 
tualf to the ^* Glen9 of Dundeugh." But he 
changed his colours^ He stood forward for the 
persecutorfk, And he, who, ai. one time, kneur 
so weU wh^re to carry bread to the persecuted^ 
nm^ kpew equally well whither to lead the emis-» 
sj^c^ pC a (jrrabaip and a 6rier$an* He became 
very vsefid to the, soldiery in discovering the 
birking-fi^ce? of the poor wanderei^s. And, about 
JIS^O, he was made collectpr of Uie pess and ex^ 
i;i$^Ja. Carsfaarn and (he vicwty*. A» Caqnar^. 
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i^as ptvtty well acquainted, when the soldiers 
seised suspected persons, he (viz. Cannaii,) wa» 
fieni for ; and the poor creatures were either de- 
tained or let go, as Caiinan dedded. 

Courts likewise were held at New Galloway. 
Those who fell into hid hands were sometimes 
ttied th&e. When the heritors were noi eov^ 
dial, — and sometimes they were not,-— the sc^diers 
and Cahnan took the w6rk upon themselves, and 
put many to their oaths, in a most arbitraiy 
manner. 

* Cannan, some time after, however, got him* 
self well soused in the Ken. He knew well of a 
pkiee within Artidarroch, on the eabtem brink 
of the river, where the Covenanters used. tx> as- 
semble. One Sabbath evening, when he was 
skfe sdine wanderers would be Mere, at worship, 
he had the confidence or contempt to lead acwie 
sddiers to the spot. There had been some IVes- 
•byleriiif^s there, but now they generally kept a 
watch. The^ watchman spied Montd«>ggat, 
with some soldiers stealing softly towards the 
place. He gave a signal to the rest They re* 
treated quickly into the woods. Cannan^and his 
followers came to the deU. They were pvying 
and beating about for the poor wanderers. When 
standing and looking over the brink, as if look- 
ing for people hiding in the river, fopr of the 
Presbyterians, as if by sudden impulse, rusb^ 
forward, and drove Montdroggat and his mti^ 
tary into the stream. The poor people, as if 
vexed for doing thia on the Sanbath-day, left the 



d by Google 



8C0TTMH CMAMAOnn AKD IMB^EBT. 290 

spot, and sought downwardsi towards the wood 
•r Earlstoun. 

Cannan and his comrades w^e dashed into the 
pool. One of the soldiers was driven upon a 
Mone. Cursing the Covenanters heartilyi thev 
. scrambled up among rocks and shrubs. With 
dripping attire, they sought the supposed perpe- 
trators for a considerable time. However, th^y 
sought in vain. They retreated towards the 
house of Mondroggat And Mondroggat him- 
self, rememberinghow he had used to spend the 
Sabbath while a professor, felt a check in his 
conscience for leading soldiers to molest thcf Pres* 
byterian devotion on the evening of a Sabbath. 

He never asain led soldiers, on the Sabbath, 
to the Glens of Dundeugh. And if the wander- 
ers ever met by either stream afterwards, thejr 
took care to plant spies. 

Now while, even in the nineteenth century, we 
wander by these well-known glens^ let us lay our 
hands on our hearts, and recollect the wander* 
ings of our forefathers. 
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THE LITTLE COOPER. 



Maky in Scotland, from poor beginnings, have 
raised themselves to eminence and to riches. 
Such was the Little Cooper, The little boy, 
who went from the banks of the Ken^ tp be a 
cooper's apprentice in Ayrshire, was the young- 
est son of a farmer, who was somewhat reduced. 
He was taught, however, to read his Bible-^to 
say his prayers — and to be faithful to his trust, 
Qften Old he tend the sheep on the hill abovQ 
EarlstoifUi^ Often did he visit the chapel (yet 
visible by its mouldering walls,), whi^l Lady 
Gordon (about 168-,) biult fpr the persecuted 
Pr^3byterian5. And ever,, when be went £»«jsi^ 
Hang, round the sacred 9pot, would J)e forget. faU 
pastime — and muse on the dayj^ that weD^ 
gone ! 

He had only hcdf-Orcrovm when he left his 
father's house. He was, however, patient, 
steady, and industrious. He always went to 
church, read his Bible, and never associated with 
idle comrades. 

His apprenticeship ended, he went to Paisley. 
He there commenced business on his own ac- 
count. He connected himself in marriage with 
a most excellent woman. She was alliai to a. 



d by Google 



SCOTTISH CHAJUeSESk^kNiP^aGBllEBY. 29^1 

respectable family. He was soon taken into 
partnership as a brewer. His earl^ good habits 
still continued. Hfrbegw^ toJ^oah^ some for- 
tune. He then adjourned to one of the busiest 
seaports in the west of Scotland. He there en- 
tered on business on a still wider scale. And 
he, who was bred a shepherd, and left bb father's, 
home with only /udf-a-crownt maj now be the 
master of forty thousand pounds ! H6, .who tot 
and mused beside the woods of Earlstoun, halh 
often exported his beer and porter to the West 
India Islands ! 

But what is beyond, and far beyond all praise 
of riches; this respectable man (in place of los- 
ing,) hath renewed and confirmed fiill the habits 
of his youth. He hath bred tand- eduea^-a 
somewhat numerous &mily in piety\ rirtue, and 
accomplishments. He hath helped taiany who 
could not help themselves. He hath assisted 
and encouraged many feeble relations. He hath 
timformly been faithful to his promise. And uni- 
formly hath he served his God in his faxrAij* 

His children all look up to him as ^eir jHend. 
Their friend and their father are blessedly blehd'- 
ed. And sobriety, piety, economy, and lUeM^ 
tttrcj all blend together in this domestic circle. ' 

Such is the ac^tcU sketch of a man, who, both 
in merccantik and magisterial pui'suits, is most 
respectable as a citiisen : and who long hath been 
an honour to his native spot. 
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CRICHTON PEEL. 



AmoK6 all the cpllections and recollections of 
Scotland, npne are more grateful than what ac* 
company. " Crichtoh Peer and its vicinity. Thc^ 
vestiges <^ the ancient castle of Sanquhar are. 
yet most venerable ; and the. reminiscences at-, 
tached to the name of <« Crichton," will not be 
easily forgot. 

The Barops of Sanquhar were known, at one 
time, to possess much power and property. And 
thjBse hills, a^d dells, and woods, which now are 
the pnmerty of another family, contained the 
flocks, the roes, and the vassals of the potent 
Cnchtons. 

But the glory of the neighbourhood was 
<< Crichton t|ie Admirable.'* And few names 
ooi\ve]^ more honour to Caledonia than this ac» 
complished and asjHring youth. The son of 
*< Crichton of Elliock," and descended mater- 
nally from tjhe royalty of Scotland; James 
Crichton derived yet more honour from the exr 
traor^inary t)owers which he inherited from 
Deity ! To hm precodous and marvellous endowv 
mei^ts„ not only Scotland^ but France and Italy, 
bore ample record. 

Well, indei^d, may we fpster reooirections of 
jonder pictui*esque and baronial ruin. Built 
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and fortified ere the days of Wallace, it endured 
all the assaults of Plantagenet depredation* Its 
possessors were in power at the era of James 
the Sixth. Sometime after, the castle and ba» 
rony fell into the family of Queensberry. But 
its deer-park, its bowling-green, and its <^ moat 
of justice'^ may yet be pointed out. 

But while the « Lights and Shadows*' of Ca- 
ledonia fleet from one feudal family to another, 
-awhile the storm-beaten turrets and dilapidated 
walls of andent castles only remain— we yet turn 
with pleasure to the woods of Eliiock. Here a 
cadet of the Crichtons dwelt And here, in the 
reign of the unfortunate Mary, resided the sire 
of the unfortunate but Admirable Cricbton. 

The genius of that remarkable youth seemed 
to rival the native mountains which rise to the 
north, or to expancj, like the vale of the Nith, 
which spreads so picturesquely to the east and 
tUe soutn. His career, indeed, was short. His 
race of mental superiority was quickly run. Bui 
he hath left a *• light" behind him, which all the 
detractors from mental ability will never be able 
to cast into the ** shade." 

And it refreshes the mind tp recollect such 
prodigies as. the Admirable Crichton. The days 
of the prophets and apostles are gone. The mi- 
raculous gifts and energies of Deity seem some- 
what to i>e stayed. Yet, while such men as 
Crichton appear, the finger of Omnipotence bears 
witness to itself. The energies of Heaven com- 
municate with humanity. 
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Akulit refreshes the titevellerwbo jouriie]rs 
fllong^ wbile^ im tbe one hand, he mark* theruiiis 
of haconial streogtb* on the other all die fbUage ' 
a£ beauty. And^ as if to ^xnirtray the difiereoee 
helUmxtJiiidal and mental energy^ the towers of 
the baron lie dilapidated, while the scoies which 
surround the birth-place of genius yet rise and 
revive With renovated lustre. 

Who, in passing along, can cease to *^ admire* 
the scenery of EUiock ? Who can shut his eye^ 
or the eyes of his soul, to the fairy garniture of 
the banks oi the Nith ? Adiid: the dells and 
fockf^ and windings and woods, whichperpetualiy 
▼ary, from Elltock to Drufxtianrig, what traveller 
of ima^aition but deems 'himself in Fairyland ? 
And. who, that reads the record of the winding 
and varied^ and vast powers of Crichton, but 
would deein ihem the magic gin of Omnipotent 
agency? So.&r the se^ery 'wbich snrnHinds 
the cradle of genius seems yet to vie with the 
energies of Crichton ! And thus would Heaven 
seem to commemorate, by extSeraal scenery, a 
sf)ot where He once deigned to communicate the 
insijfnia of omnipotence I - 
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GORDON OF CULVEIfNAN. 



In 1679» tW following fgentlemsn aod ladies 
in GaUovajr werei hjtbs ^* Council," stttouwpned 
for nonconformity :-— Gordon of Culvennan^ 
Gordon of CraieiilaW) and bki spowe — ^MacGbie 
of Drumbuy — Ratn^y of Bogue or Boghouse 
— MacGbie of ta^g— Heron of Little rark — 
Dunbar of Machermore^-Lady Casde Stuart — 
Heron of Wigg iand his spotcse-'-^nd Stuart of 
Tonderghie — and Stuart of Ravenston and his 
Lady— were all cited for nonGonfonnitya They 
not appearing, were denoiineed ^ and put to the 

horn/ 

Now, it is observable, that the episcopal in- 
cumbents, where these respectable people resided, 
sent lists of such to Bdinbujrgli. These Chriit- 
ian priests, likewise, very warmly, urged the 
«• Council" to prosecute them ! Thus, many of 
the best in Galloway were deqounced in absence. 

And many, even in 1823, of the successors of 
these Gallovidians, may be remarked for their 
respectability and regard for rational freedom. 

To instance but one. The Gordons of Cul- 
vennan now bear knighthood, and have^ long act- 
ed as sheriffs for their native shire. Male and 
female of that cespectahb fiunily have, shown. 
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and stiU sbow> a genuine regard for rational 
Christianity. 

Now, the << Blackwoods/' and » BuUs^'' and 
«« Beacons," if such yet survive, of the nineteenth 
century, would bellow off this into disloyalty and 
rebellion ! Perhaps this may even bedcnounced as 
irreligion and blasphemy ! But let us listen to 
tb^ coronation oath of Charles the'Scoond-Hind 
let us likewise listen to the poet of Christianity : 

<« But is it iit, or cap it bear the shock 
Of nitiooal diaeusaoooy that a man, 
Compounded and made up, like other meOi . 
Of elements tumultuous; in whom hui 
And folly in a^ ample measure meet 
As in the bosom of the slaves he rules, 
Should be a despot absolute, and boast 
Himself the only freeman of his land? 
^Diottld, when he pleases, and on* whom he wxHfl» 
Wage war with any, or with no pretence 
Of profocation given, or wrong sustained ? 

I Where find ye passive fortitude ? whence springs 
Your self-denying seat, that holds it good 
To stroke the prickly grievance, and to hang 
His thorns with streamers of continual pndse? 

ITe too are friends to loyalty. We love 
The king who loves the law, respects his bounds. 
And reigns content within them. Him we serve 
Freely, and with delight, who leaves us free. 
But, recollecting still that bf is man. 
We trust him not too far. King tho* he beg 
And king in England too, he may be weak, _ 
And vain enou£^ to be ambitious still x 
May exercise amiss bis proper |>ower% 
Or>covet more thanJrMmen choose to gnuU / 
Second thai mark is treason I He is ours, 
T' administer, to guard, t* adorn the state. 
But not to warp or ebaoge it. We are bia 
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Tq aenre him ndblj In Upe common cause ; 
l>ue to the death, but not to be bis slaves ! 

Murk now the difference, ye that boost your Iots 
Of lungs, between ymir loyalty and ours. 
We love tbe man— tiie paltiy pageant yon : 
We tbe chief patron of the commonwealth, 
You the regardless author of its woes. 
We for the sake of liberty— a king; 
You chaiQS and bondage— for a tjrtmnt's sake ! 

Out lore is principle, and has its root 
In rea8on-*is judicious, manly, free: 
Yourt a blind instinct, crouches to the rod. 
And licks the foot that treads it to the dust. 
I would not be a king, to be beloved 
Causeless, and dsiub'd with undiaceming praise."—— 

— " Whose freedom is by sufferance, and at will 
Of a superior, be is never fred. 
The sUte which strives for liberty, tho* foil'd. 
And forc'd t* abandon what she bravely sought. 
Deserves^ at least applause for her attempt. 
And pity for her loss.*' « 

Now, if this be sane doctrine, the Gallovidia^s 
and others who withstood the tyrannical exac- 
tions, manacles, and oppressions of Turner, Ban- 
natyne, Lagg, and Claverhouse, when, they could 
bear no longer, should be dear to posterity. 
Their consciences were superior to the meanness, 
ingratitude, and pegury of Charles II. 

And who was Charles the Second ? And who 
were the Scottish Presbyterians ? 

The heroes of the moor and the moss, as they 
have, been nicknamed, in point of moral dignity 
were far »ip?rior to tbe purpled patron of Nell 

• Cowper. 
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Gwyn and the fltows. The]f who oompro- 
mised not their Covenant, were, in rational 
worth, far exalted above him who sold his king, 
dom for a Frandi pension and m French strum- 
pet! 



THE " DOON OP TYNRON/' 



Of these romantic conical green hills in Scot- 
land, named <^ Doons," none are more £simous 
than the " Doon of Tynron." Independent of 
its own beauty, and the beauty of the surround- 
ing scenery, it must embalm the recellections of 
every patriot Scot to know that it Was the hid- 
ing place of the royal Bruce. 

Yes — hercy after he had stabbed the Comyn 
at Dumfnes-^here did the Bruce conceal himself 
fitnn the partisans of Comyn. 

The bottom of the hill, from whence the 
•* DooJi'* arises, is only now skirted with wood ; 
but^ when the Bruce wandered here, the steeps, 
the rocks, and'thecone were all surrounded with 
Woods. The Kilpatrick of Closebu rn; Atno great 
distance^ provided him. with food^ and'n^hatthe 
royal hider valued more, he conveyed him intel- 
ligence of the arts of his enemies. An old man 
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in tbe wood had n oottage. That cottage aoiae- 
times supplied a bed c? stmw to the houaeless 
sovere^! 

While his successors in Britain possess ten fa 
twelve palaoesy the restorer of the mdepenckmce 
of his native land wandered in a wood, and dept 
insecuvdj on a nei^sant^s straw ! 

Here did Kilpatrick commttiucate with the 
Bruce ; and even here did the humbk nNnuoch 
draw patriots to his icHrtunes. The chequered 
career of the Bruce throvrgb Lorn, tbjtough Car- 
lick, through Galloway^ is partly known. And 
his toils, his watobings, his adversities, were 
all cansummated at Bannockburu. From his 
hidings on the Seanr and tbe Sbinnal, till his 
" key-stone work'^ at Bannockburn, the Bruee 
never forgot bis kingdom, nor tbe rights of ra« 
tional independence. Ye monarchs, whose mur- 
derous work it is to mar independence-^-ye 
who blaspheme the name of Christ, by affixing 
it to your coalitions !«^how different the charac- 
ter of Bruce and your own ? Like you, he had 
his privations^and persecutions-f«-like you, be hod 
likewise his hour of recompense. But, like yoUf 
did be mar the march of mercy ? Like you, did 
he league against tbe risings of truth ? Like 
yath did be murder tbe moralities of humanity? 

To me shall every spot be dear that supplies 
recollections of our patriot king. Be it the cave, 
tbe cone, tbe lake, or tbe •' bear-stone," I would 
kiss tbe spot where be wandered or be fought ! 
While tbe " Rock of tbe Baplock" marks bis 
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Galloway victory— while the green << Doon of 
Tymoa'' marks the spot where he hid*-7tbat 
rock and that height shall remind me of the vin- 
dieator of humanity. 

And delectable it is, at the lapse of 500 years, 
to mark the haunts of a patriot king. And 
sweet is the scenery which ffet surrounds the 
memorable ** Doon«" Sweet is the Vale of the 
Shinnal. And from the <* Hall"* on the southern 
bank, may be marked a scene which can seldom' 
be outvied. To the west, the woody amphi- 
theatre rising from the river to the summits o£ 
the hills. The Shinnal winding through the 
peaceful vale. To the north a shivering and 
precipitous rock. And not many hundred paces 
to the east that beautiful and verdant *' cone^'al 
whose base the Bruce lay enveloped in woods. 
The mingled mildness and majesty of the scene 
assimilateswith the character of the worthy Bruoe; 

Among all the .** Lights and Shadows'^ of 
Scottish character, there can be no character so 
endearing as the Bruce ! The Baliols betrayed 
their country-— the Stuarts became a ciirse to the 
land which sent them forth-*-but the character 
of the Bruce should be embalmed, while Loch 
Doon lies embosomed among the hills of Carrick 
-—while « Tynron Doon" overlooks the Nith— 
or till the Bannockburn and the Forth forget to 
flow to the ocean ! 

Laadball, the Mtt of A. Smith, Esq. 
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THE MARTYRS AT LOCH TRUIL. 



Ik a sjtvaa spot, near the foot of Loch Truii, 
staiids' a rude grey stone. Around that stone 
BW€il the green, g^een graves of six butchered 
PresbyteriaDs. Being engaged in devotion, in 
the bouse of Cbaldons, then seven in number^ 
they were surprised by Colonel Douglas am} 
j^eiitenant Livingstone* There were three 
Dunns* two Stevensons^ a M'Cleod and M^Cau^ 
lay* Soger Dunn escaped. He ran through 
the wood of Chaldons, towards the bank of Loch 
Truik Two dragoons followed. He leaped 
over the rocks into the lake, and caught the 
branches of a bush. The soldiers shot. Dunn, 
marking thd flash, shrunk his bead beneath wa- 
tee. The pursoers, thinking him shoiy returned 
to their party. Sometime after, he swam to the 
aide, and wandered through the mountains to his 
native Carsfairn. And, ever since theih that bu3h, 
OB its offspring,, ' hath been named ^ Roger's 
Bash." 

Tradition says, and Symson's Galloway hath 
GOB&med it, that a Captain Orrard or Urquhart, 
who insisted violently on these good people being 
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driven forth from their devotions, was killed on 
the spot by the accidental discharge of a gun ! 

The Covenanters have been branded as ^BiUe- 
bosomed^ rebels. And many have sneered at 
their strictness and their scruples. But here are 
seven men; unarmeiii and unreusling, driven 
from their knees to their gory graves i No jury 
..no process ! ** You are worshipping Grod— to 
the fields and be shot !" 

One, indeed, escaped. But even that one was 
shot at when supposed to be drowning* Indeed, 
he was afterwards torn from the bed of fever, 
and shot betwixt the " Moat of Brockloch** and 
Dalmellinton ! His grave may yet be seen in 
the church-yard of Carsfaim.- 

Who, then, were molesting the govemmenif 
amid the woods and the wilds of the solitary 
Trnil ? Might men not retire from the rock and 
ravine to chaunt a psalm in a qrlvan cottage? 
Was the m^emacy of the »< Stuarts" to be 
wounded by an earnest address to the Parei|t of 
Humanity. 

This was in January, 1685* The floods lor 
the snows of winter must have driven these Chris- 
tians to the sheltered cot But the elem^ts 
were less merciless than the sword of persecu- 
tion ! 

And the glen, and the rocks, and the wopds 
of the Truil, hav6 proved the asylum pf the in- 
jured and oppressed. The Bruce, in his perils, 
** bivouacked" h&^e. And the woods and the 
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>»ilds whkb gave sheher to one king of Soothmdi 
eoldd give no refuge to the salgects of one of hit 



THE FIELD OF DALVEEN. 



EnBosoMBDM the ** Field of Dalveen** is, in 
the subtimest soeneiy, jet a poor man lost bis life 
diere^ whose sentiments were as sublime as the 
^cenerjr wliich surrounds it« 
"■ On 9(Mi January, 1685, Dalsiel of Kirkmi- 
dittel swpiised a few Covenanters asleep. They 
<dl escaped, save Daniel Macmichael. He, being 
sick, could not Irun. The soldiers wounded him, 
and brought him to Dalveen. The captain told 
him, that unless he swore the oaths which they 
^hose to tender to him, that he must instantly 
he put to death. Daniel said, << I cannot do that ; 
but cheerfully I submit to Ood's disposal of my 
life/' " Your life !" says Kirkmichael— « DonH 

Jou know that your life is in my hand ?'* <* No. 
fy life is in Code's hand; but he can suflbr you 
to take it away." «« Then," says Dalsiel, <<you 
shall die to-morrow." 

During the night, the poor man fek such 
strength and consolation, and spoke so impres- 
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sivdy ta the loldiera^ that dome of them wished^ 
** they could die b» dcetb*'^ At mani^ Meemi^ 
chael was taken to the field. The flttblime 
mountun-scenery around him, and his own situa- 
tion, inspired him with such prayers and expres- 
sions, that he struck a terror on the soldiers who 
were to act his executioners. Dalziel was ob- 
liged to deal them money, to stifle their convic- 
tions. 

Four of thdm then obeye A Oil tfar poor man 
^ving signal, they shot him on the field of Dal- 
veen. His corpse is interred in the church-yard 
oi Djunsdeesr* 

And^ with its mid-hill woed»— ita rocks aod 
its waterfallsr-^few scenes are more suUiaae tbiai 
the mountain-pf^ of Datveen* Y^l, the Maker 
<j£ these mountains cati inspite the jf^easailt aft the 
point of deaitb, with all the sublinteti^ of an iim 
mortal existence ! « 
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ENTBRKIN PATH. 



TwEKE sate tew plaoes in the southern coun- 
ties c^SeoCland more wildiy^vomantic and preoU 
pitoiis than «< Eoterkin Path.'^' There are other 
two defiles rfnom Dumfiie&»shire to LanaHcsfabe, 
dircmgh the' Lawther Hilis. Both, likewise, ex* 
eeedinglj romantie. But ** Enterkin'^ is connected 
widi some reeoHectHins which must be dear to 
the bosoms of Scottish Pred>yterians. 

Oa goiBg up the <* Path," from the south to 
(fae n(»th, may yet be jaaarked the remiuns of a 
corenenter's camp. Little encampment, indeed; 
it ims; but there^ for a tane, lay a few Presby^ 
taians, who deliv«i»d f«om the persecutors some 
cqptive friends. 

In Jul^ or August, 1684, out of the multi* 
tudes whicii were cast into prison at Dumfries, 
many were, now and then, sent into Edinburgh^ 
aa the managers saw good. In August, 1684, 
nine prisoners were to be escorted into Edin- 
burgh by twenty->eiight soldiers. There was no 
otbo* road than << Enterkin Path." And per- 
haps for a century before, and surely for a cen- 
tury afterwards, the patent road firom Dumfries- 
shire to Edinburgh lay mostly up the ste^ 
MpathofPnterkin/' 
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The length of the ascent may be a ni3e. 
With some windings at the bottom, 'tis certainly 
more. A brook, on the right, going northward, 
forms many a cataract over precipitous rocks* 
Wild ashes, as if stuck from the rocks, hang 
over these terrible linns. A path winds up the 
edge of a dangerous ravine. At the bottom of 
that ravine, the brook is heard thundering be^ 
Death I Green correis rise precipitous oa either 
ttde. And; among tiiese eorreu^ many a dell la 
fonned by the mountain rills. And, where the 
mountain rills have worn a deU,' may human 
beings easily coiiceal themselves. 

Some of the friends of the pr isoner s hmg in 
hiding here^ or in the adjacent glens, were reaol* 
ved to attempt a rescue. They had formed, as 
was said, a kind of camp in a dell. When the 
prisoners came up the '< Path," tied two by two^ 
upon horses, the Covenanters demanded tbemi 
These demands were aasweted by a shower of 
shot. That shower of shot was returned. The 
guard was scattered. Seven of the prisoners 
were unloosed ; and these seven were camad. off 
by the covenanters. 

One of the guard was killed— eever^ of them 
wounded. An Alpine track is j^<. pointed ont 
where two of the soldiers gaibped to the head 
of a oorrie. Some of them tiMnUadbeadiong Co 
the bottom of the torrent ! The oqptain, on 
being overpowered, cried out^ with an oath, to 
the victors,— -<* Had it not been for these d— --d 
*hilIS| you would have missed yourpurpose^ Yoift 
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may dbmA the hills forMtf." ^^ Rather we may 
thank Him who madQ the hills,''— -was insta|i% 
retorted by a keen Covenanter. 

The sokliers carried off one prisoner. Hi^ 
Dame was M'Eechnay, a native of Galloway. 
7he guard was ordered to shoot him. They 
vmssed his body, but shot him through the arm. 
When oarried into Edinburgh, his wound, 
thxough want of care, putrified and gangrened; 
and be died, in great agony, in thirteen weekB 
Ibereiifter. 

The friends. of the prisoners thus achieved 
their purpose. But this business brought much 
trouble upon Nithsdale. Orders came from the 
<< Council^ to seareh every moor, moss, and 
mountaiii, for those who rescued the prisoneiB. 
lotimationi^and exhortations were even given 
from twelve churches, nearest to Enterkin, that 
^rery one, above 15 years of age, should meet at 
JDaigemOi and answer, upon oath, whatever 
might be asked of them. Multitudes did assemp- 
ble. But, except the Laird of Lochorr^ none of 
the rescuers were ever found I Indeed Locharr 
was none of the rescuers* He was one of the 
maltreated prisonars whom the daring Covenanters 
delivered. 

W« may well conceive that the Pass of Enter- 

. kin bears much resemblance to. some of the Al- 

.pine passes in Switzerland. 'Tis ever among 

such passes as thetse that adventurous men must 

maintain their freedom. The brave Hoffer, in 

the defiles of the Tyrol, defeated so often the 
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French and Bavarians And who hath not heaid 
of the Helvetic Morgarten ? 

Even at this hour the Pacs of Enterkin is bold 
and romantic. From the summit of the Green 
eorrei, where the road yet wends over from 
Leadhills, how grand the prospect to the isoutb 
and west? We stand on the mountain-tops 
whieh have borne the wintry tempest for six thou- 
sand years t The springs of manv rivulets seem 
to issue from our feet. The white elotids <f( 
heaven seem to wreathe around our heads. We 
almost seem nearer to the blessed sun ; 'while, far 
beneath us, the very rivers but twinfcle in his 

And while standing 6n the summits of the 
Lawtkers^ where the <' Path of Etilerkitt" slopes 
far to the south, the faith of « Coveraarters^ 
comes rushing on our souls ! Their fidelity to 
their solemn engagements — their love for the 
laws of Caledonia — and, far above all, their un- 
spotted devotion to Heaven — ^who thinks not of 
these from this elevated region ? 

*< I to the hills will ^ft mine «ycs, 
From wbeBce dotb come miee aid; 

My safety cometb from the Lord 
Who Heaven and earth balb made.** 
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THE VTSCOUNrS MOUNTAIN CHAIR: 



Trb Viscounts of Kenmure have been com- 
piled to leave their romantic residence on more 
occasions than one. * 

' North from the Peak of <« Lowran," a moun- 
tain torrent descends from the heights. Whirl- 
ing round many a rock and root and Alpine ar- 
bour, and forming many a lesser cascade^ it 
dashes at last over an insufated cataract, and 
hurries away into the ]eke of Ken. 

Nearly in middle course of this Highland- 
looking torrent, hath Nature formed a wizzard 
and sequestered dell. And it is indeed a Wiz- 
zard and romantic dcll. The masonry of nature 
hath formed two walls of rock. And between 
these walls of rock sweeps the mountain stream* 
That to the south is near thirty feet high, and 
overhung with mountain-ash, eglantine, and 
prickly evergreens. That on the north is some- 
what lower, but more overhung with birches^ 
eglantine, and spreading ash. And much more 
wood, at one time, had spread thickly around. 

Betwixt the north rock and the torrent ifiere 
is space for a rustic seat ; and on an oaken chair 
in this ddl have Kenmure's *^loitdt^ sat down { 
l8 
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Her^ did Robert, the fourth '>^80ount Kiea* 
mure, oonoeal himflelf from his enemies.. Fronl 
his attachment to the Stuart family, after the 
death of Charles the First, his estates were for- 
feited by the parliament, and a price was set ott 
his heaa by Oliver Cromwell. 

When the Vistount heard of the troops of 
Cromwell being on their way to his castle, he tock 
horse and rode away through the rocky hills io 
the west. He wandered, for some time, among 
the rocks which overhang the Dee ; but, b^ng 
informed of English scouts in pursuit of bim, he 
deemed it safest to resort to some place of hid** 
ing. And the glen of " Lowran-' did be choose 
for his retreat 

A massive oahn^grew at hand. He caused 
the trunk to be sawn into the shape of a cAotir. 
The bottom was of one solid piece. The back 
was solid also. He i^t it in this wizzard and 
sequestered ravine, atid the brawling torvent 
swept by at his feet I 

On toe third day, the Viscount ventured to 
steal out from bis hiding-place. He stept back- 
wards a few paces. And, blessed Heaven I what 
did he behold ? He saw his beautiful castle all 
wrapt in flames ! The aght was distracting. 
He thrbw himself on the heath. He prayed to 
God — *< that the rule of Cromwell might be 
short" 

His romantic residence was indeed in flames* 
The txoojps of Oliver, after plundering and ca- 
rousing, were so irritated at not being able to 
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•f^wehend the baitHH tbat, in wantmmesii and 
^ndcedness, Ibey set fire to his castle ! 

What CQuld Lord Robert now achieve ? Hk 
lerid^nce was burnt — his lands were forfeitedr-^ 
and: even a reward was offered for bis head ! 
Some menials, who knew of his retreat, provided 
bim some victuals, and kept watch around bim. 
He returned to his melancholy den, and he con- 
tinued there, till he was certain that the troops 
of Cromwell had evacuated his roofless walls I 

But thede roofless walls had now no refuse 
for him. After wandeiing for some time in sight 
of his roofless ruins, he went farther to the south. 
For he had lands in the neighbourhood of the 
Cfistle of Threave, 

Thus, in about 20 years after the attainment 
of the peerage, the predided* burning of Ken- 
mure Castle took place. 

XiOrd Robert, however, outlived the vengeful 
usurper. And, one vear afta: the restoration of 
Charles the Second, he died at Greenlaw,-f* near 
the fort of the Threave. 

The <« oaken chaii^' remained, Jiowever, in the 
^< Lowran" Glen. It remained, indeed, till a 
woceeding viscount sat down upon it again in 
scditary conceahnent ! The same Stuarts, who 
bad been welcomed to their kingdoms, now drew 
the sword of persecution in the south of Scotland. 
John, descended from the Gordons of Penny* 
game, or more probably, his brother Alexuider, 

• Se$ Life, of Sample of CmfiOns. f In 1661. 
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Whiteside. 'Tk recorded in history, how Bell 
wm savagely murdered by Sir Robert Grierson 
-of Lagg. Kenmure, reproaching Lagg^ received 
inost ii^ent language. The viscoant drew his 
«woid, and would have finiibed the recreant per* 
jecutor. Glaverhoofie, being present, rushed 
between them. Griereon was saved ; but be 
iovgot not the gvudge which he thought he 4»wed 
to the viscount. 

Lagg made complaint to the Scottish *< CJoyn- 
■iCiL" He re[H'e8ented the Viseount of Eenmure 
as being connected with, and iriendiy to, die 
-Covenanters. Claverhouse, 'tis said, got orders 
to apprehend Kenmure, and to carry him to 
Edinbutgh. Tradition records, that Claver'se, 
scaisible of their attachment to the Stoarts, did 
not wish to execute his orders against the family 
of Kenmure. He wrote secretly, and \is said 
the letter yet exists in the archives of the family, 
Jie wrote secretly the purport of his orders. And 
likely, he gave a hint that Kenmure might un- 
derstand« and keep out of the way. 

Be that as it may, the viscount deemed it pru- 
dent to abscond from his castle. Having known 
of the hiding of his injured predecessor, he was 
also informed of the • * fairy" ravine. Thither be 
retired. The **ohaii'** was sHU sitting. -And 
-the umbrage of the overhanging wood was as 
/dense as ever ! 

Hither he retired. And 'tis in tradition, that 
hie remained in his predecessor's glen tor three 
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days and for as mMy flights. Thf Grahafli of 
GlAverhoose^ pertiaps, went not personally to the 
cattle. And if some dragoons^ were sent, acoord- 
ing to tlie labet of the ovders, they were certainly 
instructed to "search only for the viscount. They 
would be foHb»id ail spcniation ; and, as the barom 
was jiot thtm^ they would retire to their cott- 
mander. * 

* Whatever intermediate viscount had re-rooftd 
the castte, there is no doubt but that part of the 
Jrst viscount^s buildings were restored. And 
•Alexander, when informed that the dragoons 
were gone, had not the mortification to behold 
his sweet residence in flames I He returned to 
that castle, and that castle uninjured. There is 
no doubt, however, but that he gave both haibour 
afnd victuals to the persecute Presbyterians. 
And the rocks in Kenmure wood would often 
conceal them from the ruthless raids of Grier- 
son. 

And is it any disgrace to a successor of the 
family, that the " Lonis of Lochinvar** sometiitoei 
hid in a deep mountain glen ? And is it any 
disgrace to the family of Gordon, that the founder 
of their peerage should have been converted by 
Rutherford ? Or that a viscount of the race 
should have harboured covenanters? Were I 
ever the master of yon " lordly" residence, I 
would plant around the glen where two viscounts 
kept their ** chair." And I would adorn the 
highest rock in the vtooA of Kenmure with the 
statue of him who befriended the Presbyterians ! 
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And the*«' chair'' is no fanded tale. Withia 
the last 20 years, the remains of this *< chait^ 
have been seen at New Galloway. And few 
spots are more singular than the spot where that 
*< chair*" was set And, retiring fifty paces west- 
ward from that glen, a scene may be seen which 
liath seldom been outvied* For mountun, wood, 
and water, save in far Lochaber, the inland of 
Scotland scarce presents the like ! And the an* 
cient thorns — ^the moss-crusted rocks— and the 
silvery waterfalls— which chequer the northen 
declivities of ^* Lowran," revive reminiscences of 
the haunts of the Bruce. 

Nor is the residence of Kenmure, part rooflesB 
still, to be outdone by the baronial mansions of 
Scotland. Even the gay parterres, and the su- 
perb front of «< Gordon Castle," ue thrown into 
tameness by the wildlv romantic residence of 
Kenmure Mount ! The sweet expanded lake, 
and the Dunkeld-rivalling plantations of *^ Low- 
ran" may arrest the attentions of some future 
tourist 

And if, in the district of Glenkena, the aven- 
|;ers of the Gridiran* were found — ^if the woods 
of Kenmure and of Earlstoun supplied rither 
^mes or favour to the persecuted Presbyterians 
— may there be still, in this ancient district, a 
band to cherish the feelings of religious and tno^ 
ral independence. 

*Se«piig»60L 
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THE ARBOUR OF AIRDS. 



. .Thxek bftTe been some Sootamen, not volu^ 
ilmiotis.in tbeir writings, who ^et have left sweet 
<'Xifffats and Shadows" behind them. Theyef 
hove oe^n siHae, who, by a sweet << song," or a 
«weist << arbour,'^ draw after them the reoolko* 
tions^. of ^ar countrymen. 

Of ibese, John Lowe was one. And <f Mary's 
Dream," and tbe ^^ Arbour" in wood of Airds, 
still convey the memorj^ of Lowe to posterity. 

Who hath not listened to the sweet notes of 
^ Mary's Dream ?" But many who have done 
ao, perhaps, have not seen the beautiful (< Ar^ 
.hour" in the wood of Aird& 

The farm of Airds, the southernmost poinlof 
the. parish of Kells, is triangkd by the ooniuenoe 
of the Ken and the Dee. In the very point. i^ 
this triangle, but spreading rather fullest <m the 
Ken, hangs the beautiful and romantic wood of 
the Airds. In the centre of this silvan scene, 
luader the brow of a mossy rock, with woodbine 
and fairyJooking shrubs twining gaily around^ 
had the poet Lowe formed his sylvan seat 
Therte was a descent by steps, and birches ai^ 
mountain ash,' with perhaps some hazels, were 
the €Utworh of this most endearing ^' arbouc I" 

Endearing, we well may say. For here, at 
« morn, hot noon, or dewy eve," did the bard 
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retire to meditate on nature. Here, perHkps, 
did he write his << Mary's Dream," and harcj 
without doabt, did he dRjtn caress and betrothe 
himself to the beautiful sister of *< Mary/' 

The Ken spread wideinra lovely sheet beneath 
him. The confluence of the Dee was visible to 
the south; and the woods dP t^fttton^ Md the 
tfweeps of the lake of Dee, spread for beneaith 
biiD, to the hilly southern shore of the SplwaT. 

Here^ doubtless, man^ a prayer was- breathed 
to the Author of his being. And h&e many a 
sweet line was penned to the fiister of ^ Mary ;'' 
and here did that sister listen to the vows of a 
youth, who, at that hour^ surely meant to be her 
deyoted husband \ • 

" But who can tell the changes and the chances 
of this mortal round P The yoothlnl pair had 
been deeply ^enamoured. Lowe was boautifttl in 
features and in person. He had all the attrae^ 
tions to engage the heart of a feeling female. 
And die mster of ** Mar3r'* was surely enamour- 
ed. Fortune, on his part, was however awant^ 
tng, and the luckless Lowe went to America to 
seek it. 

They parted. They plighted vows, however, 
with a strong resolution t« keep them. These 
vows were exchanged in the beautiful ** arbour." 
They parted— but aks ! they parted to meet no 
more i They {lighted, with a Arm resoluticm to 
ktep them. The sister of ** Mary^ did keep 
them. But ah! lor the heart of the now-distant 
Lowe I He forgot his « first leve.^' He fefgot 
his dear object on the banks of the Dee ! And 
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he paid bis voirs to a ladj an die banks of a far- 
distaat river^ 

Befoise bis heart, bowoTer, bad forgot bis ^* first 
love," he penned the beautiful *^ lines" which ao- 
eompaay this memoir. And mrho mnould have 
de^Q&ed thdt the writar of sudi inipasnotud 
** lines^" could so soon itare fooffot the tweet sis- 
ter of ** Mary ?" 

But here retribiition arrived. HiHi Aineriean 
spouse had indeed deceived biiii. laCdelity to 
bis bed» and otlier disappointments, made Him 
ieel the wrath of Hearen for bis treaoberv to aa- 
other ! Kemorse gnawed bis souL Often did 
he oiuse on the sister of ^ Mary.^ Often did 
-be pray for her distant icKgiFeness. ^ Bwt befo^- 
.sook his Amarican ooniort Hefled|toli^down 
his dicit at the door of a Sootsnian I 

fiia American DuloBea re&sed him. She 
had a sts^, howler, who preimded to yidd 
him afiectioo. From gratitude, we ixmy say, be 
gave hb hand to that sui^. But he gave tffe 
band, if not the heart, wfaidi he plated, to the 
sister of '< Mary." 

. AikI what became of the sister of *< Mary f** 
She held constant till she beard* of his marrmge 
in Ameiica ; smd who can bhime her, if she then 
-was wedded to another ? 

Even in America, however, poor Lowe forgot 
not bis favourite grove. He forgot his << first 
love," but he forgot not his •< arbour.^ He^wrote 
to a friend, inquiring if bis << arbour^ was still 
in existence, and if any person now took the 
trouble to dress it." 
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It surely fell into decay. The hands of the 
happy lovers did not now twine the bnuaehesw 
The language of a£Pection was not now heard on 
its seats! 

The grove did decay ; but the site was long 
noticed, and may yet be Men, where Lowe plight* 
ed teve to his dear Miss MacGbie. 

And even now the scenery hatli improven 
around. Additional planting is raised round the 
ttte of the " arbour." To the west, the brows 
of *< Lowran" vie with the h^cfhts of Dunkeld 
For the firs now rise from the snores of the Ken, 
to emulate the pines on the banks of the Tay. 

To tlie souto the Dee sweeps more lovely 
than ever. The mansions of Parton, of Dane- 
valei and Glenlocher, since the days of Xiowe, 
dedc the sides of the lake. A grand Gothic edi- 
fice has risen as by magic. And the turrets of 
Tamorra rise dose on the Dee. . And more 
innes may yet arise. - And in wood, in water, 
and in mountain scenery, the mansion of Aiids 
stands almost unrivalled. 

Such, then, is the scenery which surrounds 
the sweet "arbour'* of Lowe. No living poet 
n&w sits on its mossy seats. No love-ack swain 
speaks of love in its shade. No lovely MacGUe, 
and no love-stricken Lowe, twine ivy and ^Ian- 
tine around the birch branches. 

But the shade of the poet may yet revisit it. 
The spirit of Lowe may perch on the rock, and 
bis soul feel remorse for the sbter of " Mary/^ 
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As the poem called *< Lowe's Lines^* hath now 
became rare, and as even ^* Mary^s Dream'^ may 
be wearing to oblivion, can it be a crime to add 
them both to this simple memoir. AmcHig the 
^ Lights and Shadows'* of our dear Calecbnia^ 
let it not be deemed unworthy of reminiscence, 
to recal whatever belongs to the memory of 
Lowe. << Glenkens^' is not deficient in romantie 
beauty, and the scenery of Lowe's «' arbour*^ 
deserves commemoration. 

MABY^S DREAML 

Ths moon had cliimb'd the highest hiU 

Which rises o'er the source of U^, * 

And dear on th' eastern summit shed 
Her silver light o*er rod and tree. 

When Mary laid her down to sleep. 

Her thoughts on Sandy far at sea, | 

the thought she heard a whbp'ring voiee ;1| 

Sayingu.-*' Mary weep no more for me l** i 

She from her pillow gently raIsM . j 

Her head, to see who that might be» j 

it%A thtar^ sIvM BOW liAi* fiam/lw etowtd. * 



And there she saw her Sandy stand, 
With Tisage pale, and hollow e*'e. 

** O Mary dear, cold is my day. 
That lies beneath the stormy sea; 

Far far firom thee I sleep in deaths* 
Sweet Mary weep no more for me I 

^ Three stormy nights and stormy daya 
We toss'd along the raging main. 

And long we strove our bark to save- 
But aU our efforts were in vain. 

« Even then when horror chiird my blood» 
My heart was fiU'd. with love to thee-^ 

The storm is past, and I*m at rest— 
Swefit Mary weep no more for ma I 



1 
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" O maidm fair, tbjstlf ptfiwre. 
And we will meet on yonder abpre, 

Where love ia free from doubt and care, 
And we wtli meet to pnt no-morel'* 

Loud crow*d the cock, the shadow fled, 
Ka more of Sand j could ahe oc e — 

But aoft and lQv,.tke spirit SMd^r-P 
** Sweet Mary weep no more £»r JPe !*' 



LINES TO A LADY. (MISS 7£SSI£ MACGHIE.) 

sr xax LAXB john u>wjb 

Thsss lines I send thee from a distant shores 
But know that love shall be ray theme no more. 
When first thine image in my iiiDcy rolled,- 
tn sprightly strains my glowhig flame I told : 
Kow far from thee, from all my favourites there. 
My mournful muse a graver dress must wear* 
When, worn by grief, our softer passions ^, 
Something like wiadom must their place suf^lf • 
A stranger here, quite friendless and unknowQi 
I smile in public but in private xnoan. 
Yet though my heart has still its foriher spring. 
My anxious sou) is ever on jChe wing. 
The busy sp*rit, when balmy sleep descends. 
Flies o'er the deep, and visits all her frtends :' 
Then, only then, I see my charming dame-*> 
Ah ! must we never meet but in a dream ? 
What hindered me, when first thy fondest alav% 
My hand to give thee, as my heart I gave ? ■ 
Wedlock itself would need no charm djvJA9» 
To fix its stamp upon such love as mine : 
A love so pure, so tender, yet so ctrong, 
Might last for ages, could we live so long ! 
Fate, truly fate, o'er human minds presides, 
*Tis passion drives iis$ but 'Hh fiite tjiat gnldea* 
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I saw thee first, emat tkou IbrgM tli# iMttr ? 
Fair, fresh, and fragpnot aa an April flower* 
Thy voice was sweeter tbaa tbe s o ft e s t afkut§$' ■ 
Thine eyes like lightning g«re my heart new wingsw 
We loved too weU,-<-4Uas ! 'tia net to say 
How long we loved i^mmH Waa nDt for a day. 
*Tis not ^ river, nor * maimtaio's biow. 
But seas and Idagdoms that divide us now. 
Where are the wiabet that our saula emplo>^ad P 
Ah ! where tbe Btoneata thai we dnee enjoyed ? 
'Tis vain to ask ;^->or i» my fisir one'a miad 
Still fixed as iate, or wav'riag aathe wiifd ? 
Of thee, of thine, alas ! no more I know. 
Than those who died a-hwidred yean age s 
From all those {toiuees that we fondly sought-^ 
From all we saw, er askcd^ or Mt, or tfaottgbt*«» 
Nor joy, nor faepe» ner eomfort we derive*— 
Ye gods ! how strange I and yet are both alive ! 
On the same moon af eece We fix euv eyes^ 
And.the same sun lAvitcs u» both to rise. 
Now, shall we lest^ by adverse fbrtune crossed^ 
Dead to tbe world, and to each other lest ? 
Forbid it Heav'n ! th| faoBour felt no- stain. 
And beauty still must tenipt thee to be vaia. 
Whatever afflictions totich tby heart, as yet. 
Are such as all tme Gbristiaiie can forget* 
With me life's id&e Midays are o'er^— 
Ease I pursue but aim at joy no mote« 
Wedlock for thee her mingled ft uits preparer*** 
Ten thousand pleasures^ and ten thousand cares ; 
Love will decoy thee to the native bower. 
Or there allure thee with a golden shower. 
Fair youths must die for thett resistlese channs^ 
And others te«Be tlwe with Ihehr flocks add farms ; 
Abashed the proud wftl thy Mr form bebeld. 
And wettkhy miaere tidek thy hair ia gokL 
Fortune is still to^ nature's friends sever^^ 
And who» alas I are happy that are fair ? 
Suppose a youth more gentle tbaa the rest« 
Had the same cfaavma wkicb I had once poasessed. 
If to some fool thy partial mind indioie 
Thy doom is sealedf and *!■« in. vain to whine. 
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Saj, shall the blood fonake'liiy bttateons cheek, 

When the grim paraoa tpeakfl, aod bids thee speak? 

I see thee trembliog, between grief and fear— > 

I see the soft, the sad eonaenting tear. 

The words are said, the lofely bride is wed» 

And all remembrance of our loves is fled ! 

Go, be the slave of some ill-natured drone, 

And mix bis words and meanings with thy own ; 

Expect no moi^ with sprightly muds to roam, 

For worldly cares will keep thy thoughts at home ; 

Nor dare to flutter at the approach of spring— 

A pale, a wedded, a fbrgoCten thing ! 

Whate*er you be— -be poor^ or rich, or grant, 

Ah { still be mindftil of thy future state. 

Though now-4fay charms the fear of time defy. 

And young* folks fancy they shall never die; 

Tears, sickness, death, BUHt einfc that beauteous fimne. 

And yet all nature shall be still the same. 

The busy world will take its usual round, 

New passions spread, new vanities abound, 

New charms aris e n ew wits those charms adore. 

And lovers love— 4B we had loved before. 

While these reflections in my boaom roU, 

An awful sadness preys upon my soul I 

The fair food sex with honour I behold. 

My pride is humbled, and my heart grows cold* 

But ah ! when wandering on my native plaoe^ . 

My fancy rests on thy enchanting fiice, 

With grief I view the joys I left b^ind. 

But now, alas ! my wishes are but wind. 

Can ought relieve the sad reverse of fiite f 

Must we repent, and yet repent too late ? 

So long to woo— so quickly to fisign^- 

Was this, O nymph ! thy lover's fault or thine ? 

What friend deterred us fhim the sacred ties ? 

Ah ! what friend snatched us from each other^s eyea? 

No more we meet on some appointed day— ' 

No more in sighs our sweetest thoughts convey. 

The hours of all our intercourse are flown, 

And all our loves must nevermore be known. 

Tet while we live, let friendship l>e the sam»<— 

Wear the dear reUc of our yottdifBl''flame. 
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Lore growi with youtb— wtili age it vfltn away ; 
But friendship lasts even wiien our iieads are grey* 
Sure thou wilt smile at love's romantic rage« 
When these lair locks are whitcn*d o*er with age. 
Oh! should we meet, should I, like thee, decayedy 
Scarce know the lace that I so oft tunreyed. 
Some friend, in whispers, will disclose thy nanw ; 
*» Is this the lady whom I loved?*' « The same.*' 
Then will our fetters, when resigned with tears, 
Recal the rovings of our youthful years. 
Without a blush we freely may complain. 
Accuse our fortunes and our friends again ; 
And still with sighs run o*er our former sdiemes, 
Like children talking of their morning dreams: 
What sighs, what cares, what anguish clouds our day ; -y 
And thus in folly*s pleasing fiel£ we stray, C 

Till youth's fair season softly steals away. > 

And then, too late^ our idle pranks we quit^ 
And deem that madness which we thought was wit. 
No more of Celia's.aiiver locks we dream, 
Nor are our features, nor our hearts the same. 
Of age, of sickness, how can I complain ? 
Yet grief inclines me to the pensive strain. 
Loat to my friends— 'from thee for ever tom^ 
So 'tis my fate in foreign lands to mourn ! 
And thou, peehap^ in some ungrateful arms, 
Uulov'dt unblesa'd, must bury all thy charms I 
Two years have passed^«-remember, gentle maid?— 
Since thy bright cfaarma were to my eyes diaplay'd ; 
Yet still thine image ia my bosom dwells ^ ' 
Against-my reason still my heart rebels. 
With this vain world a constant war 1 wage; 
New cares surround me, new pursuits engage: 
Yet, spite of fate, I must be constant still- 
Sigh always, on, and sigh against my will ! 
Fair faces here I meet, and forms divine^ 
Bnough to shake all constancy but mine. 
These gentle. nymphs I praise^ caress, adore:* 
From them, sleep wafts me ^ my native shore;. 

• Heiiglwdtoinsny,thorbtkyfidbiitooet 

And that fair aM,aJMlfi0uU9c^er be his l-*-r--.£iyr0M. . 
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Where» loner in tears, toy DeMrtetes maid I yimr. 
Like a Hit lily, sprinkled o'er with dew ! 
Locked in my arn>8> she tells me all her care ; 
I wake, alas ! bat fiad ao charmer there 1 
My soul pursues the visionary dream. 
And her last accents tbriU through all my frame* 
^With lasting hopes all soft desires are ilsd--* 
Sleep me sustains altho* my hopes azie dead* 
Against my love with aU my force I strive, 
But the vain vision keeps the flame alive 1 
With lasting joys less constant hearts are paid | 
Must mine be wedded to an empty shade: f 
Fly ffx>m my thougbts, decekfid pbaateanft! fly ! 
Nor break my sUioabers with-, that meefiag tje* 
lihe curtain's drawn, all iatenaeuKse must eeoai^ 
And a long silence lull ouv seals- to peace. 
Talk not of (mr»— forgive and be forgives,. 
And think our union was forbade byheannea^ 
Again shine forth against thy greener daya^ 
And let the world behold theewftbaaaaa^f 
Let that fair passion which we thought to grow. 
Shed all ite sv^eets on some accompUsbed bean.; 
Learn to reproach him with n taodac tear. 
And breathe bacLsigh for sigh, and tear for tear i 
Let joy conduct thea lo thehndal.bed. 
And, if thou think'st on me^ oh! think Tm'dead} 
A time will come whan all my earns will end. 
And death approaeh, not like a {00^ bnt>-^aend I 
What tbo', by fiite» my flrst desirea were evassed*^ 
In dumb despair shall all my days be lost ? 
The strongest passion is by absence worn; 
Each gentle dove must cease at length, to moom 1 
Not always loofcaa pensive mind can ease. 
Nor woody groves, nor lofty mountaina please* 
These joys are tasteless while we share with none: 
Hermits can /«»«, but who can 2oor alone B 
Fortune, perhaps, may make aome slight amends 
For what I*ve ldst*-«<my mistress and my friends. 
No post, no pdl^ by servile means I son^^ . 
Nor e*er was rich a moment, but in thought. 
But, in compassion- for my snff *ring» past. 
Kind hanvan may gram m wifo jmd vrenlth at last. 
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Think not, fair maid, whate'er my lot may be^ 
That I will never fondly think on thee! 
Whoe''«r shall meet me with a wife's embrace. 
Let thy fond heart still hold a sister's place; 
Possess a part of what is still thine own. 
And take the tribute of a silent moan. 
The mus«, whose voice was softened first by thine^ 
Once every year shall mourn her nymph divine ^ 
Old age itself, if old I Kve to be, 
Without a tear shidl never mention ihee ! 
The flowing tresses which tby neck adorn 
Will draw soft sighs from youths as yet unborn! 
Toung maids shall listen to my mournful tale, 
And Ihat fair blush make others* cheeks turn pale — 
Make envy weep— >ill-nature's self complain— 
And curse those cares which fired my heart in vain ! 

Such the sweet rhapsody which Lowe sent to 
iiis << first love/' She was more faithful than her 
unhappy lover. 



THE THREE SISTERS. 



I-H a certain parish in the eastern part of Gal- 
loway, a respectable clergyman had four lovely 
daughters. ^Tis related, that when the mother 
was pregnant with the first child that she. ear- 
nestly wished her family might be daughters; 
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and 'tis said her reyerend hjdsband acCQrdcid 
^vith the wish. 

The first child was bom, — a most lovely 
daughter. A second came, — a lovely daughter 
still ! A third, — still a daughter ! A fourth,^ 
again a raost bewitching female ! 

The parents were satiafied. They were more 
than satisfied — they were thankful. Their dul- 
dren's fine, forms, and their finer moral feelings, 
were all nursed sweetly: Nursed sweetly and 
faithfully from the breast to matuirity. Some 
grand and lovely scenery spread daily around 
them. They saw the mountain, the wood, and 
the stream, the spreading lake, and the anti- 
quated castle. They felt the kindest treatment 
from their parents. They felt the fbn^st aflfeo- 
tions one to another. 

Education was conducted with taste and sim- 
plicity. Nothing glaring — nothing flippant — 
nothing silly — nothing insincere. Literature 
was introduced. The " Book of Deity" laid the 
foundation. Then the chastest models of our 
British Utprat^^ire. Whatever .stcengthened the 
moral feelings — whatever gave the throe of hu- 
manity to the heart, — this was the education of 
Mary, Jessie, Margaret, and Jane — (Th-^m- 
a-,— ns.) 

Nor was hilarity and gaiety denied. Mary 
Jiad her. arch remarks, but Jane and Jessie were 
^U simplicity. 
. Their relations were more than respectable. 
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Some of them were ceiebrated. Who hath not 
heard of the ^' Renaration of India,"— of the 
*' Paradise of Coquette6,"<-<-4md of the excellent 
^< Lectures! on Moral Philosophy ?" And who 
hath not heard of their cel^ated but Iwoiented 
author? And that author was the uncle of 
Mavy, Jessie, Margaret, and Jane. 

They grew beneath bis eye — ^his kind and be- 
aignant eye ! They hung upon his lips, as many 
more have hung. Ob, they were happy ! Yes 
— ^hey were all truly happy ! The sage mother 
managed her house with discretion. The reve- 
rend father, was the father of his floek, as weU as 
father of the four lovely daughters. 

Thv* uncle died. And dying, he said to the 
famous Dugald Stewart-^'^ I hope that moral 

Cailosophy will long live in you" Still the four 
vely daughters and their parents were happy. 
They all lamented^-^eeply lamented the deeea8«> 
ed Professor. And many a sweet tear fell to 
the memory of " Uncle Thomas," and many a 
sigh was spent for ihe/riend that was gone ! 

Yet*— they were happy. They had excellent 
health, and hilarity returned. But ah ! human 
life ! The youngest, (sweet Jane !) fell con- 
samptive and died t The malady of the uncle 
carried away the youngest niece I Yes— in every 
thing but mf»rtahty-^an angel! 

Often went Jane, while she could, to view the 
sweet lake, the baionial castle, and the native 
liver ! Often did she eye the snow-drop of the 
sprang, and the modest daisy of her last— ^^last 



d by Google 



M8 LIGHTS AKD shadows OF 

June ! She died before it was completed f — 
Died when the father deemed health returning ! 

The stroke sank deep. The first breach m 
the happy y happy, virtuous family ! The sis- 
ters were sorely wounded ; and while the father, 
in the House of God, read the hymn to his peo- 
ple, even ihen would the tear trickle down bb 
cheek 1 

The winter came on. Jane could not be for- 
gotten ; but some degree of social endearment 
returned. But a new year was but a month be- 

Sun, when Margaret, the innocent, the kind- 
earted Marjgaret, fevered and died ! This was 
sad ! But, in three days more, the amiable, in- 
telligent, and accomplished Mcary fell also a prey ! 
The two sisters lay dead at once in the house. 
And while Margaret was interred on the one 
day, the lamented Mary was entombed on the 
next ! Yes—-** They were lovely in their lives 
— in their deaths they were not dfivided !'' 

The stroke was now unmitigated. The breach 
was now complete. The religion of Jesus up- 
held the aged iather. The mind of the mother 
was almost unhinged. And who, that wears a . 
heart — a human heart— can wonder though rea- 
son had gone P But reason withstood the shock. 
And blessed spirits gliding from Heaven, whis- 
pered to the mother, that *^ her daughters were 
therer 

And sang the little bird so sweetly, while 
Mary lived ? And did it mourn so sadly when 
Miry died ? Yes*— its friend and \t% feeder was 
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gone ! * The heart of Mary was kind, and she 
loved the little birds. And one little bird, from 
the western window of the manse, would come 
and peck crumbs from the hand of Mary. And 
Mary kept her hour with the bird, and the bird 
kept its hour with Mary. But ah ! on the day 
of her death, it fluttered at the close-shut win- 
dow — ^it fltOtered and pecked in vain I On the 
day on which Mary was entombed, the poor, 
poor bird moaned dreary and drooping, on a lit- 
tle shrub, near its wonted window ! 

So Mary is gone ! the kind, the accomplished 
Mary ! The surviving sister, Jessie, was mar- 
ried to a most respectable clergyman. And a 
lovely little grandson may now stand by that 
father's knee, where Jane and Mary often stood 
before. And long may the surviving *< Jessie" 
be spared — <Vthe kindest daughter and the 
sweetest wife !" 

This is no fancied tale. And many besides 
rdaUves may lament, for the sisters were well- 
beloved. No flower sprang near her, unmarked 
by Mary. No bird sang sweetly, unnoticed by . 
Jane. No << Scottish Novel" could escape the 
hand of Mary and Margaret. No beautiful 
•* painting" elude the eye of Jane. i 

Yes — they are gone !— gone to be "angels" 
indeed ! And some will not soon forget them ! 
The »Uver voice of Mary will long thrill in some 
ears. And some will long think they see the se- 
raph face of Jane ! 
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DOUNE CASTLE. 



^Tis pleasant to contrast the past and presenf 
reooUeotions oonnected with tbeCafi^cif Dmine 
in Perthshire. 

Few ruins in Scotland are more entire than 
Doune Castle. And what magnificent and beau^ 
tiful prospects spread around » To the north and 
west the rugged Grampians are seen towering 
to the skies, or their airy summits enwreathed 
with white or purple clouds* The Fells of Pifl- 
try spread spacious to the south. To the east" 
starts up, as by magic, the- feiry rock of Stiffing', 
or tlie cone-topped summit of the *«*Oc1h1 Dun^ 
mayet." The magnificent Teath rolls by, ccm- 
veying to the Forth the congregated outlets of 
the Grampian lakes. 

And thi^ Ticinity was once the scene of High- 
lan4 foray, or of Highland felony. " The coun- 
try of Rob Roy" lay to the north and the west. 
And the " Fiery Cross" was, no doubt, often 
raised betwixt Ben Lomond and Ben Ledi. 

Looking to the ruins, we recal the days and 
the dangers of the feudal era^-* — a magnificent 
castte, the property of the Regent Moray's son, 
burnt* to revenge the baronial fecKls of Huntly 

* Doune Castle was burnt by the Earl of Uuntly, in time 
of James the Sixth. 



d by Google 



SCOTTISH CHARACTER AND dCSNERY. 2T1 

and Moray. The castle not only burnt, but the 
young and handsome possessor slain ! 

The scene noix) is changed. The ruddy maids, 
of Perthshire now hurry into a Doune fair, 
where Macalpines or Macgregors were wont to. 
assemble*^— were wont to assemble for foray or 
Mood. And the Highland chieftains are seen*-- 
but seen in the peaceable plot of merchandize. 
For the /rftrf» of lawless *• herryship" are past. 
The Gael and the «< Sassenach" meet only for 
traffick, where erst^while they met for plunder 
<Nr i«8eue« 

While yon cloUd-capped Grampians rise grands 
ly to the west, and the Teath and the Forth waft 
tae sails to the south, may the sway of substan- 
tial equity, and of rational urbanity, connect and 
compromise the Celt and the Saxon ! 



TIS " SEVENTY YEARS SINCE." 



Altkough, for more than seventy years, Scot«4 
land has b^en remarkable for the education and 
sobriety «f it^ lower ranks, yet much deteriora* 
tion in morality hath taken place since seventy 
yearsx 
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About seventy or even sixty years ago, the 
middle and lower classes in Scotland were re- 
markable for promise-keeping, chastity, sobrie- 
ty, and devotion. The minister: held himself re^ 
sponsibk iov the souls of his parishioners. He 
duly catechisedi exhorted, and visOed, over and 
above his Sabbath solemnities. He held him^ 
self indeed in spiritual wedbcA to bis people. 
And thei^ were encouraged and delighted in wait» 
ing upon him. They were something more than 
encouraged; they were benefited: Yes! saeer 
ye modern refiners I the parishioners were blessed 
and benefited by waiting on their pastor. Tbcy 
were blessed and benefited. For they thought 
him serious when he inculcated truth, sobriety, 
and. piety ; apd they, as seriousliff set about re> 
ducing these to actual practice. 

Of course, then, the grocer,, the farmer, the 
cotter, maintained the worship of God in their 
families. The Bible was duly read, often every 
night ; and a prayer was offered, every evening, 
for the divine assistance. No meal was ever 
made till a grace was daucely said. Nor was the 
bethankHf alluded to by Burns, very shameftilly 
neglected. 

The master of the fiimily sat at the head of 
his own table. If a farmer, he held his own 
plough, and made his own markets. His sons 
were also early bred to manual labour: His 
daughters to handle, the mUkr^paH^ the sieve^ and 
the sickle^ In te^e^days, too, these girls were never 
seen idle. The spinning-^wheel might not thea 



d by Google 



SCOTTISH CHARACTER AND SCEKERT. 273 

be general ; but the lasses wrought sore and se- 
rious at the lahark. 

Both sons and daughters were duly sent to 
church. Indeed, all who frequented not the 
kirk were reckoned as infidels. There was little 
licentiousness, little card-playing, little drinking, 
and little quarrelling. The book of Nature was 
open to all, and ail read, full and free, her t^er- 
dani page. The book of Jesus was open to all, 
and all improved, with eagerness, the proffered 
Redeemer ! The black tale of slander was duly 
checked, though the sweet song of Caledonia 
went merrily round. 

When these girls were married, they married 
to be wives^ but not to be concubines. They 
married to love their husbands — ^to bring hedtthy 
children — to nwrse these children— and to give 
these children to heaven 1 

When these sons were grown up, they were 
put to trades — ^put to America— or sent to the 
Indies. And, from their pious and regular ha- 
bits, they generally became excellent artisans^ 
excellent planters, or excellent merchants. At 
all events, wherever they went, they generally 
proved excellent citizens. If they returned, they 
only returned to *< feed the hungry'*—" to clothe 
the naked"— or to plant and improve their native 
land. 

Such was really the case in Caledonia some 
sixty or seventy years ago. Let us mark the 
picture of manners in 18S3. And even in 1893, 
(thanks to such men as Dr Chalmers, Andrew 

m2 
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Thomson, &c, in cities,) the contrast ynH be kw 
revolting in 18^ than it might be six or ^ht 
years ago. 

Little shame is now attached to haying a stoafm 
of spurious children. Many lairds*-*seTeral &r- 
mers— *a host of carters, dilofaers, and plough* 
men-^have lunv from two to £bur bastards a- 
pieoe ! And the writer has heard a Scotch cart- 
er, when cheeked for his debaucheries, a^Mor^ 
ing — '^ that he had as guid a right to womankind 
as any of the royal family had V* 

We pass from such wickedness, to what is 
disgraceful in a different way. Swarms of young 
men may now be seen sitting drunk in low whisky 
houses, in the long winter evenings ; and others 
playing at cards or dice till long past midnight I 
If, in such coienesy politics is inUroduced, we are 
quite sure such politicians are bad hands for re- 
forming any corrupted government 

As little shame seems often now attached to 
insolvency. And little compunction, indeed, 
seems now felt by the reckless insolvent himself. 
We see hundreds, from lords down to cobblers 
and carriers, breaking, and sometimes paying but 
terq^emce per pound ! Many, in the middle ranks, 
dash away in ^gs, Spanish doth, and sherry- 
after having paid but 4s. or 5s. par pound, about 
nine months before ! 

Pity, if the land of Bruce--*of the «* Cove- 
nant" — of education-— should contain mof^ wick* 
edness and ign(»*ance tha9 it did* 70 years ago. 
Amid all the ** liberal views" which Caledonians 
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mHatj derive from contiDentaJf or from Asiatic in* 
tercourse, give me the ancient Caledonian pro^ 
bity, piefyy and sobriety. Surely the most ^^ li- 
beral views " are to be acquired from liberal in- 
tereourse witih the Divinity. And the Deity, 
sitf^ly^ a4 Wk giveii period, either past, present, 
or to come, will loosen the obligations of the 
CbriBtian; morality. 



THE NEW HABBIJETS HOW. 



These are more ^^ washing pools^ in Scotland 
than the one resorted toby " Peggy and Jenny;" 
and there are other " waterfalls," where young 
lovers meet, than the fall at '* Habbie's How." 

In 179-, a young shepherd, from the Ken, 
going to meet cattle near Penkill, aeddentaJiy 
fcrgatliered with a lovely female. She had dark 
cjeSy auburn hair, and rosy cheeks; and she 
blushed exceedingly when the young shepherd 
addressed her. Her name was neither Peggy 
nor Jenny ; but some of her kin addressed her 
by the name of Jean. 

The young shepherd was receiving cattle from 
the sire of this moorland nymph. The drove 
was unruly, and the shepherd asked the yotmg 
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beauty to as^st him in driving. Her fiither bade 
her go. 

The young pur drove on. A thunder storm 
arose. The young shepherdess was much afraid 
of the thunder. The swain bad a tartetn plaid ; 
and, on his offering to wrap his eomrade^drwer 
in it, she hastily accepted. Still ihey drove on. 
On the storm abating, they found themselves atr 
the foot of a beautiful waterfall. Sweet young 
lasses had been washing in a pool below the fall. 
There might be Peggies and Jennies among them. 

" What!" says the young driver shepherd— 
«' is this the * Habbie*s How' of Galloway? 
There have been sweet lasses ' bleaching their 
linen clear*^ beneath this waterfall. But I see 
no shepherds. Could ytm^ Jcanie, not be the 
Peggy, if /should be the Pate?" 

^ Tra far owre young," softly sighed the dark- 
eyed Jean. " And you may happen to grow 
older," replied the shepherd. **^ The storm is 
over. May we not sit down on this rock, and 
view the fine waterfall ? Our cattle will sip the 
stream." 

The pair sat down. They eyed the waterfall. 
They eyed the shrubby rocks. They marked 
the clearing sky. " I must return home," said 
the young shepherdess* ** I think," says the 
swain, ^'^ this a sweet spot to ask the heart of ar 
mountain maid ! May I not return to Penkill? 
Will you not help me to drive again ?" " I hae 
nae ill to say ty'e," was the soothing answer. 

The young man took the road with his cattle. 
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Tbe shepherdess ascended the heathy hill. She 
dropt a curtsey when retiring behind a rock. 
The shepherd did return. The dark-e^ed nymph 
had ** nae ill to say.'' She gave him another 
•< convoy." And not long after, he convoyed 
her to the banks of the Ken. 

There are many sweet waterfalls in Scotland. 
Perhaps to same^ there are none sweeter than 
that fall which tumbles nigh to the birth-place 
of the Linguist Murray. 



LAGG, AND THE ARDOCH LAP-DOG. 



In the days of persecution under the Stuafts^ 
three men m the south of Scotland wrought 
" meikle wae" to the poor Covenanters — Sir 
James Turner, Grahame of Claverhouse, and 
Grierson of Lagg. 

Lagg had lands in Carsfaim. And even some 
of his tenants there were staunch Presbyterians. 
He possessed the Lands of Garryhorn. His te- 
nants there bore the name of Dunn. They were 
true Presbyterians. Two of them were shot 
near Loch Truil in Mtnnigaff. The third was 
shot by Claver'^se's men on his way to Dalmel- 
lington. So little did these bigots in blood, 
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though otherwise in unison) care Sota ttie tenaate 
or retainers of one another. 
. That Lagg was laird of Ganyhoro is undoubt- 
ed. An old oaken bed, still. called ^^Lagg's 
bed,'' remains in the bouse of Garryhora 411 tbia 
day. 

In cHie of Grieraon'& persecuting visits to Cars- 
fiuTQ he learnt the lot of his own tenants. Un- 
derstanding also that one <^ them had been {nd&» 
sent at Water of Dee, not very fiur from Truil^ 
when Stewart of Ardoch was shot by Claver- 
house, he determined, on his way to Dumfries, 
shire, to pay a visit to Ardoch. Perhaps he 
meant to finish upon the <Jd mother what Cla- 
ver'se had begun upon her son. He took Ar- 
doch, however, in his way. 

There was a large hpasehold dog» which bad 
been used to follow Captain Robert StewarL 
Since his master^s d^ath, this dog had kept watch 
at Ardoch. When Grierson came to toe gste, 
he called for the tvidow Stewart. None answer- 
ing, he alighted. The dog appeared. In an 
instant he ilew at Lagg, collared him, and would 
have torn him to pieces, had Grierson's attend* 
ants not tore the dog away. ^< What a d . d 
lap-dog that Lady Ardoch keeps !" cried one of 
the dragoons, The dog again leapt on the 
speaker, and would have torn him also, had not 
another soldier shot The shot all but missed 
the magnanimous dog, who, being called by a 
servant, in^taQtly disappeared^^ 

But for aJucky intervention, however, thaio^ 
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mattes of Ardoeb might have paid dear for their 
dog's fidelity. The intervention was this :*^A 
band of mea were observed rumiifig quickly from 
the- 8outb*west. La^'s followers at this time 
were rather fewer than, ordinary. They and 
their lead<»: had been confounded by the dog^s 
attack. They apprehended that the company 
they saw coming were whigs, from the £adston» 
They therefore heaved their lacerated master on 
faorsebacky and for once, against their use and 
woni^ and intention, scampered ofi', as fast as they 
could, toward the east. 

They were not mistaken in their surmises. 
The party they spied were men from the Ken 
and Dairy, who» knowing of Grierson'^ journey 
towards Ardoch, guessed it could be for no hap- 
py intentions. The persecuted kept their watch 
as well as the persecutors. After what the fa- 
mily of Ardoch had suffered already, these gene- 
rous rustics were det^nnined, at their peril, to 
succour or relieve the inmates at Ardoch. The 
party arrived soon after Lagg had decamped. 
But, as their appearance had prevented any mis- 
chief to the family, they attempted not pursuit 
of the blood-thirsty gang. 

Lest, however, the iUghtof Lagg had been on- 
ly a decoy, the gallant peasantry deserted not 
the house. Some watched at the gate; and the 
remainder betook themselves to Ardoch glen. 
In this wild, wooded, and romantic ravine, they 
lay tor twenty.four hours, that, in case Grierson 
and; his crew returned, tkey might mar die me- 
ditated vengeance. 
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L^gg, however, did hot return. Either be 
bek) his way to the sombre tower of Lagg, or he 
went to hunt for whig% on Auchengibbert Muir. 
Thus, by a small, but singular accident, the ve- 
teran of villany, the violator of virginity, and the 
bhod-hound of Charles the Second^ was provl- 
dentiatly prevented of bloodshed by the fidelity 
otsidofft 



THE BAPTISM AT HOLY LINN. 



Less than a century ago it was the custom in 
Scotland to bring all the infants to be baptized 
in the church. And a beautiful custom it was. 
To see the fathers come publicly forward and 
devote their little offspring to the Deity, wa9 
surely a public good. To see the reverend pa- 
triarch shower the symbol of regeneration on the 
infant stranger, reminded the assembly sweetly 
of him whose blood was shed for the sins of all, 
and who commanded littk children to be brought 
unto him. 

More than a century ago, in the south of Scotp 
land, this rite was sometimes performed beside 
the romantic stream, where a rock was the pul- 
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pit, and where the blackbird and the mavis mix«' 
ed their notes with the baptismal hymo.^ 

In 168-, when persecution was raging from 
St Mary's Loch to the shores of the Truil — 
from the Pentland Hills to the vales of Gallo-^ 
way — ^the zealous peasants would not suffer their 
children to be baptized, save bv their amted mi- 
nisters. The flocks of a Cargil and a Cameron^ 
a Peden and a Verner, still adhered to their an-^ 
cient pastors; and they disdained to have their 
infants initiated by a conforming curate. 

On a beautiful summer morning, some parish-* 
loners of Mr Verner (who had been ejected from 
Balmaclellan, because he refused the indtUgence^y 
assembled among some insulated rocks on the 
banks of the Garpal. The good man had taken 
a little farm on the shore of Locbinvar; but he 
was always willing to meet his former people 
when he could do it with safety ; and his former 
parishioners were always as wuling to meet him* 
And meet they did. Often, " by early morn of 
dewy eve," did they meet among the rocky dells^ 
and wood-fringed skreens of the solitary GarpaL 
Sometimes he led their devotions ; sometimes he 
delivered exhortations ; and sometimes he admi* 
nistered baptism to their children. 

On a beautiful morning they had thus met» 
A discourse bad been delivered. The minister 
stood on a little rock, on the brink of the little 
stream. Behind was an insulated rock sixty 
feet high ; before him poured the stream over a 
tinn (overhung with oaksj^) nearly fifty feej ia 
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falK On eaeh side was a rugged screeti'of K)cks 
A modest-looking maid candied fortirard a child. 
Its father stood at the pastorfs ' left hand. The 
sacred rite was abo\it to be admitiistered ? and a 
basin in a rock was to supply the' l^toph. In a 
momfent, on the eastern brow, was waved ashep- 
herd's boitoet. This was the sagnaJ'tb disperse. 
From the western road were galloping Tamer'fif 
dragoons. All among the poor assembly wa» 
weeping and consternation. The collected pas- 
tor, however, bade them all- for a time disperse 
and secure themselves; and fte^promisedta meet 
them all on a certain evening, at the shepherd's 
hut above the linn, and to baptize their children 
tinder cloud of light. 

Some ran down the channel of the half.^mpty 
stream. But most of the congregation rushed 
into the coverts of the wood of Biarscobe. "W hen 
the dragoons arrived, they got none on whom to 
wreck their malice. And 'tis recorded, that two 
horsemen, more eager than the rest, galloped 
over the precifrice beneath the water-fall, and 
were (horses and ridersj instantly dashed to 
pieces ! 

On the night appointlsd, the ancient pastor 
and his parishioners met at the shepherd's cot* 
tage. Devotion was performed ; and tradition 
says, that twenty children were baptized from 
the stream of the humble Garpal. 

No military on that evening molested their 
rites. The birches from the eastern bank scent- 
ed ftweet beneath the dew* ; the stream mnrmnr* 
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ed melody ; and the stars of heo^ren siione ^etdij 
on the saered spot 

Before dispersing to tfaeir halritations, was in^ 
foraiatiGvi brought to this assembfy, that fifty of 
Turner's dragoons were misdireelJed in a thick 
fog, (when inquiring their way to the Ken,) and 
were left sticking or floundering in a deep mo- 
rass, on the coniines of Dumfries*shire. These 
could not on this happy night taolest the devo*^ 
tioBfs of the persecuted; nor mix the* blood of 
the parents with the cries of infants, or the tears 
of ravished maidens. 

The bolm^ at whose head the cottage i^odd^* 
is still eatted the Hbfy CntfL The water-faU, a 
little farther down, at the lapse of 140 yea^s, is 
yet named' the Hcfy lAnn. And the reverend 
poiCnr outlived tfa^ persecfutton-^spbke^ yeafs^ 
from his ^mer pulpit-^finished his days amid^ 
the blessings ^f his fiodc; and his grave-stone is 
yet to be $&m > in the church-yard of Balma*' 
deiian. 



THE SOCIETY HOLM. 



In the latter days of the unhappy Stuarts, 
when the persecuted peasantry of Scotland were 
hunted about by a Lagg, a ^laverbouse, and » 
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Turner, they were often compelled to seek their 
God amid the covert of a wood, or the hollow of 
a stream. There were several spots, from the 
glen of Dundeugh to the Garpal Hciy UvKOy 
where the people of Glenkens assembled to meet 
their God. 

One of these sequestered spots lay on the banks 
of the humble Garpal. It was situated half- way 
betwixt Holy Linn and the Hohn Glen. On the 
south side of this holm, (for it was a little holm,) 
a small mount rose rapidly fnnn the water edge. 
Opposite to the holm, its side was rugged, rocky, 
and overhung with birches. To the east, the 
west, and the north, spread a thick but natural 
wood. The Garpal murmured gently o'er its 
pebbly bed, along the south side of this holm, 
save where sometimes be-popled by some strange- 
looking rocks. 

On a spot so secluded and so covered around, 
did the persecuted peasantry often assemble. 
And often was the consolation of Heaven be- 
queathed to them here by the late worthy pastor 
of Balmaclellan. 

In those days of persecution and of field de- 
votion, even virtuous love would sometimes in- 
termingle. One constant and pious pair some- 
times made part of this hallowed assembly. Ka- 
therine liamsay was*daughter of the tenant of 
the farm in which the place of meeting lay. She 
was modest and comely, and in more respects not 
unlike the Jeanie Deans of more famous St Leo^ 
mrd\ She bad for some time been courted by 
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a virtuous youth, who was present when Stewart 
of Ardoch* was shot by Claver'se at Water of 
Dee. Indeed, the relations of this youth rented 
land from the family of Ardoch. 

Thomas Barbour was a well-trained youth. 
He had been bred in pure Presbyterianism. 
He was loyal to his king; but from witnessiiig 
some scenes of brutal barbarity exercised by Tur- 
ner's and Claver'se^s dragoons, on innocent peo- 
ple, (about the village of Dairy, and elsewhere,) 



* A tomb-stone in tbe church-yard of Dairy points out the 
place urbere his remains are deposited. It hiars the following 
inscription.:—- 

« MEMENTO MORI." 

<< Here Lyeth Robert Stewart, (Son to Major Stewart of 
Ardocby) and John Grierson^ who were murtbered by Grahame 
of Claverhouse, Anno 1684s for their adherence to Scotland** 
Reformation and Covenants, National and Solemn League, 
c^' Behold t Behold! a stone's here forced to cry, 
< Come, see two martyrs, under me that ]y !* 
At water of Dee, they ta'en were by the hands 
Of cruel Claverhouse, and's bloody bands.; 
Ho sooner had he done this horrid thing, 
But's forc*d to cry * Stewart's soul in heav'n doth sing !* 
Yet, strange ! His rage pursued even such when dead> 
And in the tombs of their ancestors laid-— 
Causing their corps be rais'd out of the same. 
Discharging in church-yard to bury them : 
AU this thet/ did;— 'cause they would not perjure, 
Our Covenants and Reformation pure:— 
Because like faithful martyrs for to die, 
They rather chose, than treacherouslie comply 
With cuKed Prelacie, the Nation's bane,— 
And with indulgencie, our Church's stain.— 
Perjured Intelligencers were so rife,— 
Shew'd their GuiB*d Loyalty — to take their life.** 
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•be bad ktterljr adhered to those who wonid re- 
eisi such outrage. 

ThouMis was the wooer of Eatberiiie — Though 
rather beneath her in worldly prospects, yet this 
.was so bar to virtuous love. He had resolved 
.fco ask her in marriage«~but the state of the 
times debarred sudh union. They had, how- 
.ever, plighted their love, and only waited till a 
oaore favcmraUe period. 

Tiie ^Eiinily of Earlston, in the innnediat^ vid- 
nity, were disposed to the Covenanters' cause. 
Lady Gordon had even built a chapel in Earls- 
ton Wood, for the use of the persecuted. Its 
vestiges remain, after the lapse of 4rhrice forty 
years. Earlston was called on to join the Cove- 
nanters in the west. Among friends or retain- 
ers who accompanied him, Thomas Barbour was 
one. 

The parting of Thomas with his KAtherine 
was severe. •* Perhaps," said the meek damsel, 
" we shall never meet more. We have met to 
seek our God at Society Holm-t^we have met 
6ur Redeemer in the woods of Earlston : at nei- 
ther of these places may we worship again ! But 
go — the cause is surely good . Heaven may pros- 
per it You may return, if not unwounded, yet 
alive. Meanwhile, I will seek my €k)d, and be 
faithful." 

They parted.<-^The affiurs of Drumcloff and 
Bothwell Bridge are both recorded. Tnomas 
was wounded at Bothwell. He returned, how- 
ever, in sorrow^ to his native glens. He again 
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met his Katherioe. Their lore was unaltered. 
Again they attended, on the sequestered banks 
of the Garpal, and joined their demotions for 
more peaceable times. 

Often,, when Thomas was absent^ had Kathe- 
rine carried victuals through the wood to Sqciety 
^olm. .Often bad she concealed the persecuted 
in her father's out-houses^ Often went she to 
.the top of the little hill, which ovortQpped the 
.wood, east from Society Holm. Here would she 
meditate on disastrous times. Here would she 
prjay fpr the [persecuted of Scotland. Here 
would she drop a tear, when she thoughtonher 
Thomas. 

The times, however, took a hwpier turn. 
The Que Stuart died.;-^the other .deserted his 
Jb^gdom. Tjie deliverer arrived. The Grahame 
and the Griprson were forbid their barbarities. 
The sword of persecutbn was broken in twaia. 
Fresbyterianism was again, estabjiishcd in Scot- 
Jand ;. and every one was permitted to seek his 
G^d jBLqi^dxngXo his soul. 

After the Revolutiop. the persecuted ckrgy 
V.e!tamed to their Ja):ksw The churches were 
jag^in filled with those* w.ho had long sought 
God by the wood and the stream.; .The ten^- 
der .charities- fif Ufe were revived,; ^l\d indul* 
^ence was again given to virtuous love. 

Thomas apd Kathepine w,ere now united 
'Twas a sweet sumiper .eyei^ii^. Many were 
ii^v^ed to the H^edding; for Th^pi^s and Ka^ 
thenne were greatly b^oy^ed. . TJ^ tempest, of 
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cruelty had now blown away ; the melo^of mu« 
ric was heard on the ffreen. And d^^*irfila the 
music, and soft was the sward beneath Ihe dan- 
cers' feet. 

There was a lovely mead in her father's 
farm. It was nigh a once sacred spojt; for on 
that spot had the Catholic said his Ave-Maria, 
and in that spot had the worshippers deposited 
their ashes 1 Thus the field of mirth was for a 
time «et beside the field of death ! Nor igms the 
contrast unappropriate. But a very few* years, 
or months, and new fields of death had been 
laid around the Gallovidian peasantry. 

There was a lovely mead ;— on that mead tript 
the dancers. There was nigh, a f^jrV-loofcing 
knolt; — there was on that knoll a biishy thorn' 
in full blossom. On that knoll was the Homely 
itupper spread ; — around that thorn did the bn- 
dal band partake it. And the same revered pas- 
tor, who had often in the day of persecution di- 
vided the bread of life at Society Hdniy now dealt 
the nuptial benediction at the Supper Thorn ! 

These days indeed are past. Religious per- 
secution in Scotland hath since been a stranger. 
But at the distance of 140 years, *tis delectable 
to some to recal these long-evanished times. And 
tile Hoiy Lirni and the Society Helm yet remain 
r—and the little hiH, on which Katherine wept, 
is 9^7/ named Kat^s hill — and the wood beneath 
is stiU. named K<a£B wood — and the meadow 
where they danced is yet named the Fiddkr 
Boff'-'^nd the knoll where they supped is still 
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eAed the Stgfper 2%orfi— and the ground eonse^ 
eraled in the days of popery, titgh to where they 
danced, retains the dUtioctbn of Chapel Yard to 
this very day ! 



THE BROWNIE'S WELL- 



Wiazk Ghrierson of l^agg and Grraham of 
Cl&verhouse were trarersing. Galloway for the 
deatroction of Covenanters, some families, at their 
peril, concealed the persecuted, and carried them 
victuals. Among thesis, Ramsay in Bogue was 
one. He wished well at all times to his king; 
but he also wished well to vktue and his ooun* 
try. . . . 

There were some sequestered spots in his farm, 
where the persecuted often met; and to Holy 
JUnn^ Society Hoim^ and Cushat CraggSy himself 
or his children would carry bread to the hungry. 
The persecutiMrs had spies, — ^the doings of Ram* 
say were known,— he was summoned before the 
Council of Sootland. Who was to manage his 
fiirra' in his absence ? Who was to cut his com^ 
and carry it to the barn ? For it was the eve of 
autumn when he was summoned away. 

No matter— -his com was ^tem, and carried to 

N 
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the bam*yard ; 'twas also thretihed and earned 
to the kiln. The fields of Ramsay were seen 
WAving yellow on the one day, and were observ- 
ed to be cut down and stocked on the next. This 
was observed with astonishment. 

fiut it had been whispered for some weeks past, 
that the Bogue was frequented by brownies I 
They were seen issuing, under night, from the 
woods near the Garpal. They were seen, with 
long cloaks, about the Cushie Craigs; and they 
had been observed cowering away from the Ox- 
byre, towards the large spring-well beyond it. 
No wonder, then, that the large croft west from 
the well was standing at night and stooked in the 
morning I No wonder, *^ ae night there wasna 
ae threshen sheaf in a' the barn, an^ the fteisi 
momin' ten pecks o' threshen aits" 

Well, blessed be the brownies. They had a 
strange hou^ about the Bogue. '< Ramsay got 
his work very strangely wrought"* But.^u; 
indeed was it wrought ? And who were these 
brownies f The poor persecuted, who got bread 
and clothes from the family of Ramsay, now cut 
bis corn in his absence. In the moonlight they 
stole from the wood and the stream, and, like tm- 
earthly beings indeed, dealt heavenly gratitude 
to the family of their benefactor. The Cove- 
nanters alone were the brownies! Their vic- 
tuals were sometimes carried, under night, to that 
croft ; and they came to slake their thirst at the 
forenamed fountain. .And while they stood there^ 

* So the neighboups said. ' 
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linder the spreading ash, often did tbej, (like 
the Bride of Lammermoor and her dear Ravens- 
wood, at the Mermaid's Fountain,) often did these 
persecuted txyw love to heaven, love to one an- 
other, and gratitude to their benefactor. They 
got a candle by night, also, and in pairs, thresh- 
ed their sustainer^s grain. They took his horses, 
under the September moon, and housed hi? com ; 
or sometimes carried the threshen grain to the mill. 

Througl^the influence of Kenmure, (a friend 
to the persecuted, and Ramsay's own landlord,) 
the tenant of Bogue was dismissed. He was 
indeed fined. He scorned to deny the sust^iabce 
he had given ; but he had not borne arms. He 
was therefore dismissed, and returned to his fa- 
mily. 

The helpful persecuted were happy at his re- 
turn. He blessed them for their harvest aid; 
and they blessed him for renewed shelter. He 
abated not his kindness. The frowns of guilty 
power bore small terror . to him. He would 
not curse his king; but he would succour af- 
fliction. 

The storm at length abated. William of 
Orange landed in England. In Scotland per- 
secution came to an end. Presbyterianism, in- 
dustry, and allegiance returned. The peasantry 
<^ forgot not to assemble themselves together ;" 
but they now assembled in their native churches. 

Never, however, shall the writer of this for- 
get the perils of Ynsfurrfaihers. Never may he 
be ashamed of the sufferings of his ancestors. 
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While he can wander through the woodsy or 
sanster by the sacred stream, he will not easily 
fixego such reminiscences. To him shall Helff 
Umn and Holy Cr(^ have renewed charms. Of- 
ten shall he walk hj Sookty Hehn and Cushat 
Craggs ; nor will he cease to bless the Brewni^i 
Cr^t and Brownies WelL 

May the same Great Being, who taught bk 
fofefdtheTS to withstand oppression, teach AtM 
to withstand it alsa May the Benevdent Pbwer, 
who isnspired them with compassion for the per- 
aeoated, also bequeath the same sound spirit to 
tbcir successor I 



THE CAVE OF KAITLOCH. 



In the " killing time^ in Scotland, many of 
tlie most respectable and loyal of its inhabitants 
\iR^:e actU/oUy compelled to *^ wander about, and 
hide themselves in the cams and dens of the 
•aarth.'' 

Many dens and woods and caves in Scotland 
should yet be regarded with veneratioQ: Re- 
gflided with veneration for the sake of those whom 
once they sheltered ; and who were actually dri- 
— \ liierB^ by the sword of persecution ! 



d by Google 



SCOTTISH CHABACTER AND SOBNEBY. d98 

Of these caves or dens, the ^< Cave of 'Eut>> 
loch'' was one. On the southern bank of the 
** Cairn" — that river which is afterwards named 
die Cluden — on the southern bank of the Caim^ 
midway betwixt Dalquhat and Moniaive, is ni* 
tuated this cavern or den. The southern bank* 
lUthat place, is abrupt and rocky ; in some small 
diegree like the Hawthornden side of Northesk, 
Oaks and birches, and smaller shrubs sprout out 
from the chinks of the rock, or rise as a screen 
on the Eaitloch «de. HiUs of beautiful green 
ascend to the west. And the skirts of these ver«> 
dant hills are besprinkled with wood. 

The house of Kaitloch stands at some thou* 
sand yards' distance. And little more than half 
« mile eastward, were seen, some time ago, the 
vestiges of the cottage where James Uenwick 
drew breath. 

William Ferguson of Kaitloch is recorded as 
one of the landed gentlemen of Scotland^ who, 
at Bothwell Bridge and afterwards, espoused the 
cause of dthe persecuted Presbyterians. In June, 
1679, he was one of the moderate party, who 
refused, in the council at Hamilton Muir, to 
condemn the indulgence entirelt/. And on Sun^ 
day, 22d June, he was one of those who carried 
a supplication to the Duke of Monmouth. It 
was the morning of the day of the battle, and 
the supplication ran as follows:— ^^ That the^ 
might be allowed the free exercise of religion ; 
i^d to attend the ordinances of the gospel, as 
dispensed by their own presbyterian ministers^ 
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without molestation. That a free parliament — 
and a free general assembly — without the clogs 
of oaths and declarations — should be allowed to 
meet, for the settlement of affaire both in church 
and state ; and that all those who now are, or 
have been in arms, should have an amnesty.^ 

The duke heard them patiently, for Monmouth 
was easy of access. But he refused to treat with 
them till they laid down their arras, and submit- 
ted to the king's mercy. He sent them back to 
their friends, and ordered them to bring an an- 
swer in half an hour. 

When the commissioners, however, returned 
to the west country army, the debates were re* 
newed. No answer was, therefore, returned— 
the battle began — and the disunited Covenanters 
were defeated. 

On the 2Sth, General Dal^iell sent out parties 
in quest of rebets^ as the country people were 
called. Graham of Claverhouse, in person, soon 
after marched into GaNoway and Nithsdale, at 
the head of some English dragoons. He visited 
Glencairn. Ferguson fled to the •' cave.*' His 
lady «nd children were left lonely in the house. 
It was even with difficulty that some victuals 
were carried down to the den for Ferguson's 
sustenance. 

Claverhouse, observing a poor simple youth 
wandering about the barn of Kaitloch, ordered 
hi^ soldiers to catch him. They ordered the lad 
to tell them, «< who of his neighbours bad been 
at Bothwell ?'^ 
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The youth refusing, they tied a small cdrd 
round his head, then fastened the two ends of it 
about the butt end of a pistol, and twisted it so 
hard that the flesh was cut round into the scull ! 
He refused, however, to make any discoveries: 
Soon after, the dragoons seized a shepherd bov, 
whom they observed tending some sheep on Kait- 
lock Hill. They demanded of him, *^ where his 
master was ?'" The boy stood silent. In order, 
however, to\force him to discover his master's 
hiding-place, they fastened two cords to his 
thumbs, and, by these, hung him up to the roof 
of a sheep-house ! 

At this time, however, the liurd of Eaitloch 
fell not into Claverhouse's hands. That blood- 
hound and his English dragoons knew nothing 
of the " cave ;" and none of the inmates of Kait- 
loch could be compelled to reveal it. 

On the 18th of February 1680, however, Feri 

fuson of Kaitloch — Gordon of Earlston--6or- 
on of Craich law-— Gordon of Culven nan— Dun- 
bar of Machermore— and MacGhie of Larg were 
all callied to Edinburgh. 

These heritors were forfeited {mostly in ab- 
sence) for their pretended accession to the rd)el- 
lion. The witnesses brought against them were 
prepared! Generally, they were spies or sol- 
diers. They swore what was wanted^ however, 
and the heritors were forfeited. 

On the 8th of October, 1681, the Council being 
informed that many heritors, who had been for- 
f?it^ for Bothwell Bridge, yet resided at or near 
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th»r own habitations, issued a proclamation fiir 
apprehending a great number. Of these, Feiv 
guson of Eaitloch was again mentioned. 

Parties, of course, were ordered out to seaidi 
for, and apprehend William Ferguson, and many 
others. Tlie ^< cave^' became again the dmiMr 
reiori of the persecuted Kaitloch. None of his 
neighbours or servapts ever could be bi^ugbl to 
betray his hiding pWe. Many a cold night did 
the poor proprietor spend in this damp reaess. 
The ^« Cairn" murmured hoarsely by. The m^ 
Ten croaked froip the ser^Jeaved oak. Apd 
when he durst, on ^^ evening's edge,'' tak^ a 

a at thje withering woods, the <^ $ooty blapk-* 
seemed to pnellow his sad sopg." 
• But his lady durst not visit him. Neitbsi 
durst hh little ehildn^ be ci9rWed to the lofl^l^ 
cave. His Bible 9^ bis God Wi^e only his coii«» 
panions^ For, when th^ sky wfs sepene, he 
opuld read a liltle near the mouth of the (;aY#« 
. His hjealth suff<H*ed ro|ieh%i this unwholesome 
cavern. When the persecutors left the houses 
Ferguson found means to emigrate, for a tipne» 
to Holland. He returned to die in poverty! 
His wife and children were suffered, for a ttme» 
to remain at the I^aitloch. 

But the sufferings of this fai^ily were not oie^« 
Lady Kaitlod) and her cliildrei^ were driven from 
the house. The mansion w^ converted into a 
garrison. It wa$ pven counted a favour tp let 
her apd her infants .si^U?r in a ^Id barn ! 

But in 1Q83 ^he was dfiv^P 6fom ttua vaiy 
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outJiouse. Still sbe Itngerad by the woods and 
iMtefs west from the house of Kaitloch. 'Twm 
in April when this lady and her children werw 
dcmn from the bam. The bud of the sprititf 
was returning* And the green leaf of the m|%n 
began to yield some umbrage. 

There is a small mountain stream in the lands 
of Dalquhatt, which takes its rise near the Ro- 
man station. It meanders round many a rock, 
and dashes its spray o'er many a waterfall. And 
much savage wood, at that time, decked the 
banks of this mountain stream. And there grew 
a birchen bower in a recess of the torrent. And 
many a wild flower and daisy grew thick on the 
sod. Here^ many, many a night reposed the 
Lady Kaitloch and her children ! The family 
at Dalquhatt supplied her with victuals. And 
they sometimes sent her bed-^clothes, for the 
nightly comfort of her infttnts. 

Ana often, when her offspring were weeping, 
would this kind mother point to the ravens whidi 
fleiw over their heads. And often would sbe 
point to the daisied bank of the little romantic 
mountain brook :— ** These ravens, my dear chil- 
dren, neither sow, nor gather their harvests 
Yet does Heaven provide for these ravena 
These flowers are beautiful, very beautiful . But 
diere is a blessed Being who loves you mudi 
better than He loves these flowers. That kind 
Being will provide for us all. 

And sometimes would she venture up the hill. 
And she would go to that lovely little mount 

v2 
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with its double fosse, where a Roman legifiD 
would halt in " olden time." And she would 
cast a wistful glance at the mansion house of 
Kaitloch. Ana she would say, — <^ the Romans 
never ruined Scotland so unpiteously as have 
done our native Stuarts !" 

The summer and the autumn were thus spent 
in wild woods and in wandering. The garrison, 
however, continued. There. appeared no chance 
of return to her house and heritage. She got 
notice to some friends who were emigrating to 
Holland. She stole away from the scenes of 
endearment and of suffering. She embarked 
for a foreign land ! 

She embarked^ and she never returned. She 
never again beheld the wild woods, the fairy 
craigs, . and the precipitous green hills which 
screen the mountain current of the " Cairn ;"-^ 
for she and her offspring died on a foreign shore. 

Wbile the Bennets, the Buckinghams, and 
the Lauderdales were sunning themselves in the 
court favour of the infamous Charles, here is a 
worthy gentleman driven to forfeiture and ruin. 
While the Clevelands, the Portsmouths, and the 
Mazarines were rioting in the haramsof the per* 
jured ^< Stuart,^* here is a virtuous gentlewoman 
driven to wander in the wood and the wild ; 
Driven, with her infants to a distant land ! God 
of retribution-*let the vengeance be thine 2 
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TOE PERIODICALS OF SCOTLAND. 



The Humes and filaifs, and Reids and Ro- 
bertsons of Scotland are gone. And Mackenzie 
is publishing " Mirrors*' and " Loungers" no lon- 
ger. Yet some of the present periodicals of Ca- 
ledonia reflect honour on our country. 

For nearly twenty years the '* Edinburgh Re- 
view'' hath maintained a celebrity which few pe 
riodicals have ever enjoyed. There have been 
witherings to young genius — there have been few 
powerful efforts to propagate Christianity* — yet 
hath the "Edinburgh Review*' evinced a power 
and an independence which mark it an honour 
to the land of its publication. 

Every one has heard of the old «* Scots Ma- 
gazine. And Magazines in Edinburgh are yet 
continued. And there is one magazine, many 
pages of which reflect a dishonour on Scotlandf, 
and on human nature. 

Who, that has marked the masterly criticisms, 
and the flne feeling of Caledonian devotion, 
which embalms some numbers of «* Blackwood's 
Magazine,*' but must contemn and abhor the 

* Perhaps too harshly BAid. 
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Bervility, scurrility, and malevolence which de-* 
form the rest? And who, that talks about abuse 
of the press, but may mark it there abused to 
the utmost P If ass, muky sM, gluUxMy (applied 
to professors of some pglitipai p^iqciples) be Im^ 
guage for gentlemen, loyalists, or Christians, then 
an oak may be a nettte^ and an eagle a bat! 

Who does not wish that the principles of pure 
taste, pure moritlity, ^nd ratippal rel'^QP were 
powerfully advocated ^nd illustrate m e\%Xf 
publication of Caledoi^ia? SootUnd had loo^ 
been the laqd of civil and of religious indepen- 
dence. Her Brucea, her Knoxes, her Fletchers, 
and her Forbese^, all breathed the spirit of miin^ 
ly independence. Her. Camerops and her Co- 
yenanters bled for independence^ And who» 
that bears the heart of a Caledonian, but shoul4 
j^urn servility, soeffh-worky and fri^ud? 

Such periodicals, then, as illustrate aqd enforce 
the principles of moral and political integrity^ 
^ese deserve the thanks, and the commendation 
of every genuine Scotsman. Nq matter whe- 
ther they appear under th? title of " Free Press- 
es," " Scotsman,'' pr " Edinburgh Reviews;'' and 
no matter what names their editors bear ; sucjh 
publications as would nurse the soul qf integrity 
an4 of free discussion, tkese will deserve the gra- 
titude of posterity : While tUos^ wbo, under 4tlyii 
mask pf p ^urioju& patriotism, decry every spe- 
cies pf reform andje^loiJi^y pjf power, and are wilr 
ling to prop every political abuse, however enor- 
mous, will be sunk iip QbJ|jiTiQ% or recollected 
with execration 1 
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THE SCOTTISH NOVELS. 



iy<iWW» M ^Wi^|»»»» f 



Of all the '« Light and Shadows" of Caledo^ 
pia^ oone are more impressive than the *' Scoti* 
t|ah Novels." They are^ indeed, of themselvea 
complete *' Lights and Shadows of Scottish Cha-* 
racter and Scenery." We have had witches and 
W^rlookai, and gypsies and jarls, and heroes and 
hwpers^ and covenanters and Claver^ses» and 

Eretenders *nd pirates. But we never, till of 
te, had among us an invisible and invincible 
nagidan, who could bring forward all these 
da»iing characters as fresh as life, by the waving 
of his wand ! Yesi, by the sipople and single- 
hafided *« wave of his wand !" In what cavern 
or castle, by wood, or by stream, resides thia 
Scottish Merlin? Is he Michael Scott come to 
Ufe again? Or, must we woader, and say — 
«* that a greater than Michael is heref' 

We hav«e all laughed at the broad humour of 
SwQll^ts We have seen the " Scottish CWef- 
tains"" beau^douthy Miss Porter. And we have 
perused the *•» Lochiels," and *' Self-Controls," 
and ^« St Johnstouns," with delight But still 
ih^ magician, the mighty magician, kept bia 



dbyGoogk 



802 LIGHTS AND SHADOWS OV 

wand to himself! Even, notwithstanding all 
the *< Steam-boats," the " Legatees," the " Pro- 
vosts," the « Spae- Wives," the *< Great Un- 
known^ grips fast his wand. The ** Reginald 
Daltons,*" the " Margaret Lyndsays," are pathe- 
tic or poetical ; yet the great magician holds the 
richest vein ! 

Well — but the rapiid successions and beautiful 
imitations of these secondary novellists cast a 
halo round Caledonia. How different from the 
days of Macbeth, or of Kenneth the Second : — 
" Ordered, That all ftdis^ bardis, and siclike 
idill pepill, shall be brunt on the cheik, and scur- 
git with tvandis^ unless they find sum craft to win 
thair levin." So says Kenneth. And let us 
listen to thelawsof Macbeth : — **Fuli8y minstralts, 
bardis^ &c. sail be compellit to seek sum craft 
to win thair levin. 6if they refuse, they sail be 
drawin, like hors, in the pluch and harrowis.*** 
Sore work, indeed! 

Now, in the nineteeth century, what a blessed 
alteration ! " Bardis and Minstralis,^' now, — and 
the novellists we have m^ntioned are near of kiUy 
—have found their works to be the best " craft to 
win their levin." Instead of ** drawin in the 
pluch," some ploughmen have drawn little for- 
tunes by being " bardis" or ** minstralis.*' 

Though, then, one " unknown" warlock—^ne 
Shakespeare-gifted Scotsman hath waved his 



* See the Scottish ChroDicle, buke z, and chap. 12. And 
buke xii, and chap. 4. Bosck. 
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" wandis" so frequently and so successfully, yet 
who hath not marked the slyness, the sarcastic 
humour, the Caledonian softness and national 
pathos of the prolific parent of the " Grippies'* 
and ** Gilhaizes ?" And whose soul has not vi- 
brated to the pathos and poesy of the <^ Shadows 
of Scottish Life,*' and the ** Trials of the Lynd- 
say ?^ Assuredly the devotional feelings, which 
both these novellists excite, can never, never be 
really their disgrace. 

Thus, many an hour, among the lower ranks 
of life, which was wont to be surrendered to slan- 
der, to tippling, and to insipidity, mmf now, and 
actually i$ now, sweetly devoted to these popu- 
lar novels. Nor are the hours which are spent 
oh the annaU of our covenanters unprofitably 
lost by the Scottish peasantry. If I mistake not, 
the recollections of our persecuted forefathers 
may prove as useful to «« Scotstnen," as ever Mr 
Wyndham's boxing and bulUbaiting will improve 
the manners of the Suthron canaille! 
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THE « MORAL PHILOSOPHERS" OF 
SCOTLAND. 



Thsbs are no brighter parts of the Scottish 
character than her moral philosophers. From 
Hutcheson, down to Dr ChaUners, how many 
beautirul <« Lights and Shadows" are here dig- 
played! 

Doubtless, there were many excellent profes- 
sors in our four universities before the com* 
mencement of the present century. But even^ 
during the last seventy years, we can boast somie 
pen who have never been equalled. 

While Hntcheson illustrates his system of be* 
nevolence— while Beattie defends the principles 
of truth — while Reid exemplifies the dictates of 
common sense — what head is not convinced, and 
heart does not vibrate to the tones of virtue ? 
And later, who hath not been captivated by the 
rich illustrations and poetical imagery of Dugald 
Stewart ? 

And alas, for the lamented and accurate Tho* 
mas Brown ! Hath not his Essay on <^ Cause 
and Effect,'' and his Lectures on Moral Philoi. 
gophy, now set that science in a novel light ? 



I 
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When dying, he said to Mr Dugald Stewart,—- 
^* I hope that Moral Philosophy may long live 
in you." And no pair, in modern days, have 
addiiced more liberal and rational enforcements 
of the moral science, than the illustrious couple. 

Another poet has succeeded to Dr Brown in 
Edinburgh. And, 'tis said, that Wilson^s illus- 
trations are manly and beauitiful. And a «< new" 
moral philosopher hafth appcai:«d at St Andrews* 
And if the incipient prelections there preserve 
the dignity, eloquence^ and energy of* his theo- 
logical discourses, the same c^ Cbalmters miMt 
diMcefid to inuaoortalHy. 

What honours are such meax tQ moral ^ci^not 
and humanity ! What rich ^^ Lights and Shii- 
dows^' to <Mir native land ! And while the phi- 
losophy of mind faa^h long been illustrated an4 
expaoded, how beautiful to hear Chalmers de>* 
ahnng-^^ that he meana to turn bis prelecUooci 
to the « Philosophy of Duty.'" While the meati» 
meagre, and miserable pliilosophy of Hume cm 
only find it» illustration and counterpart ampiffg 
the mean and meagre darings of European sov^ 
xttigns, ^tifir refreshing to find somewhat like a 
«* Holy Alliance" among the moral philosophem 
of Caledonia. Yes — a " Holy Alliance" among 
the Hutchesons, Beatties, Browns, andCha]mercie0 
•^«< to look through nature and providence, up 
to Nature's God !'' 
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GRETNA GREEN. 



Amid all the memorabilia^ of the « Land of 
Cakes/' few things are more remarkable than 
Uie marriages at Gretna. 

That hundreds and thousands of English lo- 
vers should yearly, or almost yearly, cross the 
Esk, to be married by a blacksmith^ in a Scottish 
village, is either a very picturesque,. or a very 
^o^e^^e circumstance. Yet it is true* And 
a Scotsman would almost deem the vengeance of 
Heaven still working for our murdered «< Mary.*' 
The « Virgin Queen,"* to be sure, would never 
be led to the altar by any body ; but she detain- 
ed and murdered our royal beauty ; and, as in 
vengeance, thousands and tens of thousands of 
Snthron dames have lost, and continue to lose, 
their liberty in Scotland ! 

Weil, 'tis a very picturesque thing. And 
they have now got a very picturesque road across 
the Esk, from Carlisle to the temple of Hymen. 
This facilitates the matter very much. In for- 
mer days, some very ardent lovers, when hotly 
pursued, adventured to swim the Esk 1 They 
doubtless got sometimes cooled in this adventure. 
But now a broad and beautiful turnpike con- 
* Queen Elizabeth. 
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ducts the hurried ** paramours" to the temple of 
matrimony. 

Speaking of the natural scenery,— the country 
round Gretna is not undelightful. The Solway, 
and the <^ Sands of Solway," are at hand. Be- 
yond them, the lake-skirted Skiddaw rears hi^ 
« Cumberland*' head. A little to the north, be- 
gan that celebrated " Wall," which Adrian built 
from Carlisle to Newcastle. Times are changed 
ennce then. The British beauties and their lovers 
did not then break the bounds to get married in 
Scotland. But the Caldonians were become so 
fond, of eitlier the lasses or the lawns of Eng- 
land » that Adrian, (and after him Urbicus,) was 
absolutely compelled to dyke oat these Caledo- 
nian wooers ! 

Not distant from Gretna, lies << Burgh on the 
€ands.'' And here did the ambitious <' Long- 
shanks" lay down his bonea^ when he directed 
these bones to be carried over the Solway, to 
frighten the poor Caledonians. And not very 
distant is the " Solway Moss," where that shame- 
ful discomfiture took place which broke the heart 
of our James the Fifth. And not very far up 
the Esk^ did '* Young Lochinvar" brave the 
stream, with his bride at his back, from *< Ne- 
therby Hall." 

Thus^the vicinity of " Gretna Green*' is not 
deficient in romantic reminiscences. But the 
most romantic recollections to the modem race, 
are the romantic elopements from the land of 
the Saxcm^ While it throws some <^ light'' on th^ 



d by Google 



90S LIGHfS AS^ «UH4SOW8 Of 

Caledonian character,«*-that '<mutiijil oonsoit'' 
constitutes a marriage in Scotland, it easts some- 
wfaat of a << shadow" on the character of Eng* 
land,— -that ten thousand of her beauUes mttst 
seek wedlock in a Scottish hamlet 

The aristocracy of England maj ut in senate 
on these solemn matters. We meddle not with 
due hearts and the hands of the Sutikron shej^- 
faerdesses. We say that Scotland seems to have 
a " standing vengeance" for the ^< olden" invft- 
aions by the English, in the modem cdopements 
to our Gretna Green* 

Now, whether the priest of Hymen be a blade- 
smith or a tobacconist^ or whether his Hymabf 
ship drink brandy or Caledonian peat^reek^ we 
are certain he has tied the gordian knot to many 
a Suthron lover. And we are equally certain, 
that many a scMnarried couple have cooled^ ere 
they crossed the FeU» of Yorkshire. It hath 
been remarked by some tavern- keeping dames, 
about Kendal, Appleby, and Ingieborougli, that 
the couples who have pas*^ to Gretna, all fire» 
fondness, and galloping gaiety, have often re- 
turned with sober, if not sombre visages, eimut^ 
and insipidity I Ah ! is the temple at Gretna 
become the cave of Trophonius ? Or have the 
love-sick ladies and their swains got cooled amcmg 
tlie «' lakes r What shall bear forward tibe tide 
of matrimony for f<Mriy long years, when its in* 
fant stream begins to ebb idready ? 

Now, after all— ^fter all the fine fiddle^stick 
|i0Ptimentality which Sterne and Ronaaeau so 
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much recommended— -after all the ten thotisan«l 
sheets of 6Tk2^ first-sighted novels, which deal out 
^ paradise^' at a glance, it appears to me, that 
something of the old ** Covenanter" courtship 
might not be the worst. The old Presbyterians, 
we know, liQvet fashed their thumb about *• sym'- 
pathies at first sight,**—** nectar-dipped darts," 
— *« incurable wounds,*'— and all that foolery 
which distinguishes the disciples of Rousseau 
and Yorick. Not at all. If a Presbyterian 
youth met with a lass like " Jeanie Deans/' or 
«* Brenda Troil," — and if he had access to know 
her piety real> her disposition good, and her 
hands inured to the distaJBP, — why this youth 
might possibly seek his Maker^s direction^ and 
nuSce sober love to the good-hearted spinster. 
Their relations, however, would be told, and 
seme ** ways and means" of the after-life would 
be rationally considered. When ail was doucely 
and deliberately agreed on, the young couple 
would be regularly put through the «* Kirk." 
They would be soberly married by a regular 
clergyman. The "sacred lowe o' weel-placed 
lore" would brighten into a settled esteem ; and 
the sweet little offspring which might succeed^ 
would all be devoted to Deity. " The young 
idea^'' would be carefully taught ** how to shoot^ 
and the «* generous purpose," indeed, " implant- 
ed in the glowing breast.'* If spared together, 
this family would become a rational and a Chris- 
tian community. 

Now let us look at the probable, if not cer- 
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la«»' sequences of a << Gretna Green'' marriage. 
There may be exceptions, no doubt, and we en- 
ter this caveat gladly. But let us relate what 
we have often certainly known. 

The galloping Gretna Green jubilee is over, 
—and perhaps 'tis over in a day. The young 
masters and misses have, perhaps, read little but 
novels. From accidentally meeting at a tea- 
party, a ball, or a play, they are both up to the 
neck in love in a minute. Miss may be sixteen, 
•—very well: young master is, I think, about 
nineteen, or twenty and a half. Miss has expec- 
tations from an old aunt. Old aunty is half-told 
of young Mr , an exceeding clever young 

man ; but who really has not much money, 
though very large eicpectations. *^ Away, slut ! 
— yoM marry ! — you marry at sixteen ! — you mar- 
ry a beggar! For shame! Get that volume of 
Addison's read. And why don't you finish that 
gown for me ?" Ah I this explosion from " old 
aunt" is like a night-mare I Nclhing but sobs, 
sleepless nights, and vows of revenge. Well — 
but sweet Mr — — comes to know all. *^ O my 
dear Harriet, (clapping her cheek,) don^t break 
your heart ! — We'll drive off to Gretna !" 

Agreed on in a minute. The last shilling is 
collected to pay the chaise and the priest at 
Gretna. Away scuds the carriage, and the hear 
venly pair. The knot is tied ; and in three 
weeks q/ter, where is the *« Eden" of matrimo- 
ny ? Not a shilling ! — not a mouthful ! Con- 
tempt of friends— secret dissatisfaction. What 
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wonder if a twelvemonth bring disgust, separa*- 
tion, the brothel, or a footpad ? 

Those who lug ^< withered beldames, old and 
droll," to Gretna Green, for sake of money, even 
they seldom have a " honeymoon" of happiness. 
And the young sprig of npbility, who dashes 
here with a simpering coquette beneath his sta- 
tion,— even he may dash the cup of pleasure to 
the dust ! 

What a grotesque figure made even Lord Ers- 
kine, when dressed like an old duenna, with a 
huge Leghorn bonnet. Yet thus disguised, (or 
attempted to be disguised,) drove the quondam 
chancellor to the hamlet of Hymen. The con- 
sequences, even in that case, are known. But 
peace to the ^numea of Erskine ! We may, 
«< taking him all in all, seldom look on his like 
again/' 

On the whole, though people may marry for 
love as well as for money, it may be questioned, 
—if the matches at Gretna Green are a blessing 
to the country. Young people may dash away, 
and dash away in the spirit of romance, to this 
homely hamlet. They may be united. But the 
doubt recurs :-r-Are such thoughtless, thriftless, 
unsanctified unions likely to ensure domestic 
peace, virtuous habits, and virtuous progeny ?" 
Would not some such priests^ as the Presbyte- 
rian clergy of Scotland, or the Paleys, Porteuses, 
and Watsons of England, tie the marriage-knot 
as gracefully, and as respectably, as any black- 
smith, , tobacconist, or ** Gretn«M-Green man " 
whatever ? 
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IS IT NOT A LOW THING TO TALK 
SO MUCH ABOUT "SCOTCH COVE- 
NANTERS." 



I AM very sure— many people think so. The 
writer may perhaps be deemed a afield preacher ^ 
a radical^ a libeller, a fnnaJtic^ ov an old wife ! 
For writing some " Queries," in a certain miscel- 
hmy, he hath been thou^t a seditionist and 
blasphemer already. The seditpn, however, 
rests on the broad bottom of 1^88 ; imd tiie blas- 
phemy on the broader basis of rational C%n»- 
Uanitff* 

« But the « Covenanters,' the Sc6tch Cove- 
natiters, who were the^f'^ So has the fine fop-* 
ling, and the little mincingmiss been often heard 
to ask. " Were tliey not odd-looking fellows, 
with blue bonnets and ragged coats^ who used 
tO' skulk about glens and mosses ?'' Certainly 
th^ retired to glens and mosses. And v^ 
likely some of them wore baimeis and nxgged, 
eoats. But be it remembered, tliat the two 
Argyles were staunch Covenanters — that many 
prelates were once Covenanters-^and that the 
gfiewl Montrose once fought for the Covenant — 
dtid that even tii&^« legitimate" Chaiies! the Se^ 
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tiond swore, at Scoou, to rule the realm as a 
covenaDted king 4 

The <^ Risings" which terminated at Peptland 
and Both well, were both the effects of oppres- 
sion and ravishment. Yet many of the Covenant- 
ers of Scotland approved not of these risings. 
Even Monmouth, (who prevailed at BothwelT,) 
was afterwards executed like a Scots Covenanter ! 
And whoever oreads the " Western Martyrolo- 
gy" of England, may see what sister principles 
prevailed at last in the sister kingdom. Disguise 
It as we may, oppression is a bitter pill. And. 
reason revolts, at length, from the thraldom of 
miquity. 

Is an earnest zeal in contending for religious, 
and civil liberty, — that liberty which is the true 
basis of a nation's happiness,-*is this to be 
branded as a low and fanatical pursuit ? 

It has been objected to the CJovenanters, that 
they addressed too familiarly the Godhead. They 
certainly addressed the Deity as a being ** who. 
was near, and not aiar off." But let us reflect 
bow fafniliarly^ about five or six years ago, a 
host of despots presumed, in their public deli- 
berations, to identify the sanction of the Deity 
with the most flagrant acts of spoliation and ty- 
ranny ; and who even assumed the name of 
Holy Alliance^ as the title of their confederated 
aggressions. 

These purpled « Covenanters,'' then, are much 
lower in the scale of manliness, than the moss- 



d by Google 



S14 UOfiTft AimVBAMWSlO^' 

und-tnoir Covaiaaters of Soothnd. The latter 
stood firm to the light which ihisy hod. The 
«* imperial CoTenanters" are in coTenant to ex- 
tinguish ** the light of t^eform, to shut the pri^ 
soD-doors, and to new<^EDanacIe the eaptive !'* 

Let not, then, the puttng miss^ wIk> has only 
|»enised ^«Old Mortality/' and the BniveUiBg 
clergyman, who is choked with Jdin Knox,^ 
let not these, I say, Kneer at the Scots Ccyve- 
nanters. There is; at all times, a difference be- 
twixt a sirloin and a syllabub; and a butterfly 
cannot follow the bold track of an eagle. 

In one respect the " Continental Covenaat- 
ers" wear a striking similarity to the " Stuarts,* 
—viz. in repaying with oppression and ingrati- 
tnde. Some of them owed much to their own 
« lower classes ;'* and all of them more to the 
popular government of England. Yet with a 
lowness^ tergiversation, and tyranny, which was 
much more pusillanimous than any assumptions 
of the Covenantees, have this purpled fraternity 
put down by the bayonet every popular right, 
nay, every national right,— icvery indepenocat 
prerogative ! 

The Presbyterians of Scotland, from 1866 tiH 
1688, displayed a perseverance, probity, and pa- 
triotism, which ennobled every faculty of man, 
and which should endear their memory to tBxk 
Caledonian. 

Although, then, great geniuses, great sioecu- 
rists, and great ladies, should ffrin at the oM 
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Covenanters; juidiilthough small geniuses^, small 
presbyters, and small lisping ladies, should mirt 
4Uid sneer at the Camerons, Car^Us, and Ren- 
wickS) atill) liGwever, if there be a God who has 
^stinguished betwixt probity and peijury, be- 
twixt sianifig and suffering, betwixt patriotism 
and inpurity, stiU must the memories of* our fore- 
fathers be embalmed in the recollections of every 
Tight-minded Scot ! 



" There are no colours in the HiirAt sky 
'So fair as these. The feather whence the pen 
Was shaped, that traced the lives' of these good meny 
Dropped from an angel's wing ! With moistened eft. 
We read of faith and purest charity. 
In statesman, priest, and humble citizen. 
' Mediinks their very lives shine stiU and bri|^, 
Apart) like glow-worms in the woods of spring ; 
Qr lonely tapers shooting from a light, 
lliat guides and cheers : Or, seen like stars on high. 
Satellites, turning in a lucid ring, ' 
Anmod the ' Covenanters* * h«iavenly memory,*' 
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WHETHER Dro THE SCOTS COVE- 
NANTERS OR THE LATE CASTLE- 
REAG9, BEST FULFIL THE PUB- 
POSE OF DEITY? 



The author of Waverley, and, of late, the edi- 
tor of Blackwood^s Magazine, have attempted to 
eanicature the characters of the Scottish Cove- 
nanters, Blackwood (No, 81,) says, — " It is, 
or hath been, a cant and a fashion to hold them 
up to public esteem.'^ The rest of the reyiew of 
Tennanf s " Beaton" may be read. ' 

Now, let us coolly compare the character of the 
Covenanters of Scotland, from 1662 till 1688, 
with the conduct of the late Castlereagh from 
1814 till the day of his death. And, secondly, 
let us contrast the conseqtiences of the conduct of 
the separate parties. 

First : — What was the conduct of the Cove- 
nanters, &s connected with their God and their 
king ? *' Presbytery" was established at the Re- 
formation, as the national religion of Scotland* 
James the Sixth swore to it, — Charles the First 
iwore to it, — Charles the Second swore to it! 
The Scots deemed Fresbyterianism more analo- 
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gous to the age of the Apostles, and better fitted 
to secure the purest morality, than any other form 
of church government ; and Charles the Second 
swore to maintain it. 

Soon after his restoration, the first-fruits of 
his coronation oath at Perth, was, by every me. 
thod, to introduce Prelacy. Some yielded ; but 
the body of the Caledonian population stood 
firm for Presbytery. " Their coilstancy in tor« 
tures and in death'* completely proved that they 
were sincere. The ** Council" of Charles vio- 
lated every law of Scotland, civil and sacred, to 
enforce Episcopacy. The persons and proper- 
ties of Presbyterians were both wantonly vioIa<^ 
ted. Fines, forfeitures, imprisonment and death, 
were all driven home on the constant CoTcnan- 
ters. 

But they stood unmoved. And they stood^ 
both -for civil and for sacred rights. Neither 
fines, nor flames, torture nor taunts, could make 
them, for a moment, compromise their covenant: 
When driven from their kirks, they sought their 
God on the moss and the muir. When driveir 
from their homes, they " bided the pelting of the 
pitiless storm," by the rock and the stream ! 
Convinced that they were serving their God, and 
standing for the statutes and standards of Scot- 
land, they shed their blood as memorial of their 
sinoerity — they shed their blood, and they shed 
it not in vain. 

. The Deity marked their sincerity. He mark-** 
0i their devotion, their firmness, and their faith* 
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He markec^he was well-pleased — and be sent 
theito deliverance. They obtained exactly what 
tbey sougbt. And if either, by tbe Aet of Pa- 
tronage, or by the Union, the Scottish natioa 
kfit any of tbeir privileges, their pusUlfuumoui 
nobility may be blamed, and not toeix princea 

Well— 4he Covenanters stood firm;^ and at 
lUs moioent the Britisk nation fare tbe better 
for their Brmness. The Covenanters stood finOi 
and dvil and religious liberty was establish^ 
mL And, but for the pusillanimity of the pi»* 
sent day, tb^ Continent of Christendom iri^ 
bless our Covenanters. That civil and reli^ious.^ 
liberty, (which Deity seems to have deoned the 
Urtbrigfat of all bis rational ofi^fipring,) that nk 
tAonai fr«edcuai was confirmed lOr the obseuio 
country of Scotland. 

Now, although tbe homely spee^ves, grey 
plaids, and blue bonnets of the despised C^ve*' 
Banters, should stand poor beside the dashing 
figure, ermine and orders of the princely Castle* 
reagh, yet let us notice hU conduct, aadf we slay 
mark the consequtencei. 

When the despot Napoleon was dethrone^ 
Castlereagh was commtssioned to attend the p»> 
tentate^<»ngrcsses. Now, here was a . ^nant 
futdown^ who had trodden the thrones of En* 
rope, and who onee had it in his power tojdo 
the most good of any a»n livii^ ' And ken 
were those humbled princes, who,, save for the 
arm of Britain, had lain for ever in the dast« 
Might not England^ by her eavoy, havedtdited 
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to. these fallen potebtates ? Might not she have 
eiifi»H3ed her best impressions on tho^e who, biit 
for her giant exertions, could have never regaJQ- 
^ their power? Mi^ht not England have de- 
manded, a9 a tribu^ for her assistance, the disse- 
iQinatioQ of every jpure and patriotic principle, 
tbrough every kin^om of the renovated Conti- 
amt? 
. She might have demanded this ; and she might 
ba^ire attained it. Her ambassador might hai^e 
^toaoded this. And he might have attained it 
iWhat a ^'commanding attitude {" The pleni- 
IX^entiary of free, moral, and magnanimous Bri^ 
Jtmn, demanding, as a tribute for her mighty ex«* 
firtK»»s,-^the reoovation, freedom, and Chri»r 
ticmiiy of Continental millions. Demand iJiis^^ 
and hw^e Ut and a long Une.ff posterity shaU 
Ueds the ambassador of the isles of the ocean ! 

Well— btit what was done? Snuff-boxes 
'Were distributed-^atalani sang — and Castle- 
•isagh ^ood upy to encore the music. Proud, 
. perhaps, to be in company with sovereigns, the 
dashing envoy might vote away the renovation of 
mUions. To flatter and to sootlie the yet<-smart- 
iog mooarehs, ^^ some nations were denounced as 
4iofit for constitutions.'' The new^mctde mo- 
tiarchs had their new-ffiveii territories squared up '- 
by the miles of new-bartered millions. 

One congress succeeded to another. Napoleon 
lay in. exile; and the embryo liberties began to 
be crushed. The protected Parga was handc^ 
aver to Turkey. The rising rights of Naples 
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and Piedmont were broken before tbe bamMiel; 
and the foundation was laid for the more late in- 
duction of Spain. 

Castlere^h, to be sure, did not live to see ifae 
fruits of his passiveness on Spain. He wkaes^ 
ed, however, the crusade against Naples. Audi 
be seemed to think; both at home and' abrowl^ 
that the mass of mankind were not made to wear 
ijie stamp of tbe divinity. 

Now, either the British cabinet had boatut 
bim to such suppleness, else the CulUpowercd 
•Castlereagh {dayed the despot of himself. But 
what indeed is the miserable comequenees f Let 
•the present occupation of Spain,' the tbreatetied 
invasion of South America, acid the crippling of 
•air the presses in, Europe,, beav witness to ^A« 
yassiveness of Brit sin I - ". 

Well — the Covenanters of .Scodand withstood 
ppTfured princess-withstood them^ and saw them 
oiiUBted from the land. And Britons, at tliia 
hpur, may bless that expulsion ! And milliooB: 
•may rejoice at the firmness which caused it I 

But different is the account with the* eburtlj 
Castlereagh. His flattery and fawning, and 
soothing and servility, (for what name can it 
bear?) bath paved the way for the Fenewedfeo^ 
daUsm of Christendom^ I ssean no libel agauwt 
the private character of Castlereagb. ^Tis said 
be possessed many private virtues. But we are 
drawing the contrast betwixt the public oonsei. 
^uences of the public conduct of two very di8>» 
Xvaci but public bodies^ or public chtractera*. 
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Now, which of these conducts or characten 
can be most acceptable to the Deity ? The cha- 
racter, who maintains, even unto blood, the civil 
vnd sacred privileges of mankind, — or he who, 
to please and to pamper princes, would gift away 
the sacred prerogatives of humanity ? Surpiy, 
mniy, the Great Divinity, if he would imprint 
faiB own great image on the soul of man, must 
delight in the steadfast resistance of oppression* 
Ife must delight also in that uprightness of mind, 
wjbieh would sacrifice all to please the Divintt^^ 
hi place of that passiveness which centres all m 
silly obsequiousness to erring man. 

The contrast may be carried farther. The 
^ divine right of kings" was impressed by btiU 
lets and torture on the poor Covenanters. Tbie 
same *< divine right" is just now inculcated upon 
the nations of Europe, by blood and bayonet 

By withstanding this pseudo-prerogative, thb 
Presbyterians of Scotland prevailed over tyran- 
ny, — exhibited an excellent lesson to mankind, 
and have insured the blessing and esteem of in- 
dependent millions. By fanning the flame of 
false *' legitimacy," Castlereagh and his succes- 
scH's at Congress have crushed the rising liber- 
ties of £utx>pe, forged chains for future geneim^ 
tions, and will inherit the maledictions of muh^ 
plied millions { 



o2 
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POETRY. 



TO THE ^' LARGE SfONti" lUf MDSS KAFLOCS^ 
10 Wbich tuc baucx sn his back wbilb ■< vouaHT, xif 121^7. 



What spreads around sare wilds and rock»? 

And searce a flower, and scarce m tree!: 
The yell of goats — ^the yirdf of fox,. 

Alone, grey rock, encircle thee i 

The lapwing wheels around thy site— ^ 
The heron perches on thy cone : 

No splendid piEdare rises bright-^ 
Thou stanast in majesty alone ! 

No spl^did palace rises bright ! 

The sbepherd^s hut encircles thee:-— 
. No woodea stream rolls past thy site ; 

Down glides the bleak and mossy Dee. 

Yet here^ even here^ in this wild moss — 
Yet hercy even here^ by this rude rock— 

Here stood the Bruce, with Scottish boss, 
To turn aside the Suthron shock! 
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Beneath the dawn, or'{Mde raooQiigbt,' 

He set his manly back to thee : 
He fouffbt ; and, in this lucky ^bt^ 

The bkiod of Sutbrons dy'd the Decw 

The " yell of goats ** was heard afar ^ 
The motley aid seem'd coming fast : 

The ^* Carrick spears" dealt many a scar; 
The Sutbrons fied their camp, aghast I 

M^Kie and Murdoch* bent their bows— 
Th^ Suthron hearts felt many a shaft ; 

And when the " yelling host^' arose. 

The good King Robert stood and laughed ! 

This stratagem of ri^stic war 

First drove the Sutbrons from these bounds;. 
The feats of Robert spread afar, 

And soon he clear'd the Ckrriek rounds*^ 

And " Craigencalzie^s stratagem '^ 
Was usM again at Bannodcburn ;. 

And still it proved a winning game ; 
And still the Suthron fee could turn ! 

Thou rude grey stone I unwieldy lump I 
Than marble slab more dear to me I 

I hate a " coronation's" pomp— 

(Poor luxVy's show) — I turn to thee t 

Kings now may iill their marble halls — 
Kmgs may delight in gaudy throne— 

Monarcbs may rear their painted walls— » 
I turn to thee— -thou rustic stone. ' 

* See Syouo^V Account of Gollowaj*. 
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But what ! thou art a moDarcfa'9 rode ; 

Thou art a royal^ kingly stoDc ; 
For where the Bruce withstood the sbockf 

ITuii MUm€ nugbt found a Fartbeuon I 

The glare of state must pass awaj» 
And iux^j may a realm enslave, 

And pride and pleasure have their day r 
But — shall we e^er forget the brave P^ 

No : ev'n the far-famed Brunswick race 
May owe their spleqdid throne to tbeet 

That prep which Bruce's orm could brace^ 
SaU standi^ a rude rock — bv the Dee I 



VERiMSS AT LOCH TRDBU* 



And shall the spirit of the Bruce 
Bevisit yet thii^ Alpine scene ? 

And do the " Seven^*^ who got no tnice^ 
Descend to view this sylvan glett?' 

Sweet lake ! although thou canst not boast 
Ull&water's bays, nor Lomond*s ides, 

Yet» from thy shores nsarchVl Bruce**s bot^ 
To free the land by Scottish wiles. 

• See page 241. 
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And he did tree. : IMt tfab^ his foes, 
Even at thy head his arms ooald turn. 

He freed from- mad oppression's woes, 
And seaPd tUe work at BannookbiiHi. 

And tho' the saints, while seeking God, 
Were murdered here by Douglas^ band— 

JSot — ^not in vain their crimson flowed,— 
Their faith and firmness saved the land» 

I see yon eaglq on thy rock— 

I seeyon, falcon on thj shore. 
The Brucian eagle stood the sjjiootc— 

Truth grew from Covenanter's gore 1 

Wild lake ! tho' round thy mountain head 
Wild cliffs and caves and Coitm run; 

Yet many a grove anddtowery mead 
Adorns thy outlet to the sun* 

Yon old grey stone in CaUoii^ wood,»— 
No marble quarry eave that stone, — . 

Marks where the six lay^ccrfd in blood ! 
The seventh thy wild wave saved abne f 

Dear lake ! where cradled Scotia's weal 
Grew up to manhood, bold and free : 

Where martyrs truth divin© could seal— 
My soul dilates to muse on thee I 

If nigh thy head, my boyish steps 

Could trace yon eaglet-eyri« ^i'd ;?— . . ^ 

^Twas there the Bruee's « hair^breadth 'soBpet"^ 
First sealed the ** pfitriot" on.a child ! 
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Ah ! lovel V, little Alfiiiie lake i 

Where heroes lay^ and maitytt feU^^^ 

I love thee for the Bruoe's sake*^ 
I love. Aif rocky » shelteriDg delL 

I love thee for thy lofty dcreens— 
I love thee for thy rock» aod wood*-* 

I love thee for thy ** Patriot" scenes-^ 
I love thee for thy martyr's blood 1 



DIRGE TO THE MEMORY OF BURNSk* 
JtTLY 1796. 



Adieu I sweet bard !-^To Gesiius dear l«- 

Congenial soul, adieu I-*-*- 
Aocept the sympathetic tear 

Which Genius sheds for you. 

Wild was. thy throb, thy fancy wild, 

And wild thy feelings strong ; 
Thou wast wild Nature's darling child, 

And she insjHred thy song. 

No more the green leaf of the summer returning 

No more the wild cowslip shall give thee de» 

light; 

No more the white thorn in the dew of the 

momiiig, . 

Shall glad Qiy keep ejre-ball, fast dosed la 



night 



« Seepage 139. 
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No more the sw^ot flow'x^to m fcnoU ;0u shiU 

wreathe; 
No more the -gay lark shall isalute thy youi^ 

path; 
No •* birds sweetly sinpng/* iwx " flowers gaily 
springing,*^ 
Can charm the dull senses fast locked in death. 

Whilst keenest pathos thrills the soul. 

On pity^s softest string ; 
Whilst genuine humour care can hill^ 

Or poignant satire sting : 

Thy name, thy senius, and thy song, 

To Scotia snail be dear. 
Sense shall revere thy judgwent strong,. 

And affectation fear. 

AiK — CapUan CUKeamu 

Alas ! that the syren of wild-throbbing pleasure,. 

Too oft should have led thee her devious wav ; 

Alas! that whilst passion could dance to tne 

measure, 

The nerve of sweet genius and wQrth should 

decay. 

*^ And what can give pleasure, ot what can seem 

fair, . 

When the lingering moments are number'd with 

care ?** 
But the coii^iet is eoding, and igietcy descendiqg^ 
Tagild the sad honror of glpc»ny despair. 

With martial honours duly paid,— 
For martial honours Were thy meedi'^ 
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Thou in thy narrow house art laid. 
Among the wise and worthy dead. 

On Nith^s sweet banks thy tomb is rear'd, 
* At distance from thy native soil ; 
But Ayr and Doon shall long be cheer'd, 
To hear so loved their poet's toil. 

To deck thy grave, let snow-drops rise, 
Wild firstlings of the coming year; 

And round the spot where PraUuB lies. 
Let genius drop soft pity^s tear. 



SONNETS. 

TO THE SNOW-DROF. 

Sweet virgin harbinger of spring f 
While yet the winter scarce is gone^ 

Thou darest abroad thy petal flings 
In spotless dignity aionet 

So worthy he, who ^mid the storm 
Of moral discord, manly towers ; 

Whose mind no sordid aims deform, 
But grows for Hope's unwintry bowers. 

TO THE fiUN-FLOWER. 

Hail ! « lofty foll'wer of the sun V 
Whose, bosom constant seeks his vwf-'^ 

Folds up thy petals w)|^ he's gone ; 
Nor opes them ,ti)l they meet the daj;. , 



d by Google 



SCOTTISH CHARACTER AND SCfiNERY. 3S9 

Happy the man ! whose sunny breast 
Imbibes the Saviout^s healing beam ; 

Full opes to such a Glorioas Guest, 
And shuts to every thing but HisK 

TO THE MOUNTAIN OAK. 

O Thou ! who rooted firm in earth, 

Canst brave unmoved the wintry stornr^ 

Who spread'st thy manhr branches forth. 
Nor fear'st the bite of canker-worm. 

So stands the man, whose soul is set 
Upon th^ unchanged Eternal God ^ 

Unmoved by all the shafts of hate. 
By all the dread jaf seorja unawed. 

TO THE IVY. 

Poor slender plant ! Whose feeble root 
Could never lift thee from the ground; 

Yet who can'st bud, and bear some fruit| 
When twined the massive <Mik around. 

Thus— grovelling Man ! Thy Uttle mind 
Unpropt, scarce bears thee from the dust ;, 

But round the Deity entmned^ 

Some firmness and some fruit can boast» 

Tfr THE OC^AN ROCK. 

Tho' round tby head the billows dash,. 

Unmoved thou canst their fury brave; 
Tby form shows fiwrer from the lash. 

And at thy bottpm tanks the wav^ 
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The man, whooe confideQce of 'soul 
Is on the Boek of AgeB fixed. 

Like rook in ocean, rises full^« 
By all the starms of life unvexedL 



STANZAS* 

TO THE MEHORY OF MISS THOMSOIT^ lALMACLBUUN, 

WHO DIKD ON THft 19tH FEBKtJAftY 18S3^ j 



** They were loyely in their lives, and in death they were not 
divided*" 



Ah ! Maiy; Mary f fare thee well ! 

Farewell, thou sweetest of the three I 
Three lovely flowers together fell-^ 

But none so sweet, so dear as thee ! 

Yes, thou wast kind, and thou wast true. 
And free from spot, and free from pride ; 

But ah ! the ruthless tempest blew. 
The floweret howM its head — and died. 

Full many a flower Iiatb bloom'd on Ken, 
And many more we hope to see ; 

But never may we mourn again 
A flower so sweet — so pure, as thee. 

« aee page Wk 
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Approaching spring the land may greet, 
And prank the ^, and green the grove , 

But never, never shall we meet 

Young Mary's smile and look of love ! 

Thy narrow house, thy narrow house, 
Conceals thy form from human eyes ; 

Thy seraph spirit hath broke loose. 
To greet two sisters in the skies. 

Around thy grave <' let snow-drops spring, 
Sweet firstlings df the coming year 1" 

Let every linnet wet her wing. 

And shed on Mary's tiirf a tear !— 

But sure thoifrt in Emmanuel's land^ 
Where every herb for healing grows ;• 

But sure thou*st joined the seraph band. 
To hymn the worth of SbaroBV Bose;. 

«* Mary in Heaven P TJl mourn no morei^^ 
Mary in Heaven ! — ^from sorrow free ;— * 

Mary in Heaven !— thy wintert o'er— 
Mary! m weep no more/or th^ t 
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DEATH OF M^LELLAN, TUTOR OF 
BOMBY. 



O 8ADLT sound the shrieks of woe. 
Where minstrels sang sae sweetly; 
And sorrow clouds the Lady's brow, 
Tho' made a' bride sae lately ; 

For sounds of weir 

Assail her ear, 
With clang of weapons sounding; 

And I3oinby's tow'rs 

The flame devours, 
Dark Douglas' bands surrounding. 

A captive tane, her Lord, sae brave. 
Now pines in ddrance lonely. 
Where Dee foams round the walls of Thriev% 
His dungeon guarded strongly : 

And there forlorn, 

Frae e'en till morn. 
Bound fast in fetters galling. 

He hears the waves 

Of Dee, that raves 
Around bis darksome dwelling. 
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When good King James the tidings beard, 
In Stirling's Towers stately. 
He call'd the captain of his guard, 
And bade him mount sae fleetly ; 

O speed thee on 

O'er dale and doon. 
To Douglas dark and gloomy— 

The Chief of Dee, 

Bid him set free 
The loyal Lord of Bomby. 

The courser bounds o'er fell and moor. 
Like stag the hunters flying; 
He swam the Nith, and sprang the Orr, 
Straight onward swiftly plying : 

Nor slack'd his speed 

The noble steed, 
For glen or. marshy hollow, — 

But bravely bore 

His rider o'er 
The dark Dee's angry billow. 

O welcome, brave Sir Patrick Gray, 
Thrieve's open gate receives thee, 
And Douglas, Lord of Galloway, 
A noble welcome gives thee. 

Prepare the feast 

For gallant guest. 
King James's order bearing. 

Whose high command 

None may withstand 
But rebels, bold and daring. 
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The feast was spread in stately ha% 

While trumpets sounded loudly, 
And banners broadi on castle wa% 
Wav'd o'er the Dee f u' proudly ; — 

But friendly show 

On Dougks brow 
His secret purpose cover'd, 

For Bomby's head, 

By deathsman's blade, 
Was from his body severed. 

Now Fare thee well, Sir Patrick Gray, 
Thy steed is waiting ready, 
And freely may'st thou bear away 
Thy kinsman's headless body. 

This ruthless deed. 

Sir Patrick said. 
Shall be reveng'd full sorely,-— 

On Douglas crest, 

Tho' now he rest. 
In Thrieve's strong walls securely. 

But Lady Margaret weeping lies. 

And nought can soothe her sorrow; 

O, bloody Douglas I oft she cries, 

Restore to me my marrow. 
His well known word 
She thought she heard, 

'Mid broken slumbers dreaming. 
And starts awake,— 
*Twas but the shriek 

Of sea-fowl wildly screaming. 
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With frantie step she seeks the shore, 
Where waves dash hoarse and hollow ; 
Her moan ts heard amid the roar 
Of Solway's stormy biltew. 

A while she eyed 

The swelling tide 
That roU'd its flood before her ; 

Then headlong thrown 

She plunges down-— 
The sea-wave closes o'er her. 

S. W. 



HOLY LINN.* 



Ye sainted shades ! yes — ^hover round 

These dells — ^these rocks — ^this Holy Linn ; 

For every steep is hallowed ground. 
And every pool is free from sin ! 

These were your scenes in earthly days: . 

That castled rock did Vernor nwunt; 
These caves resounded Jesus' praise. 

That scoop'd stone proved baptismal fount 

Yes : these your haunts, while round the dales 

The flames of persecution raged : 
When Trull's wild waves and Ken's green vales 

The scent of Graham'^s blood-hounds engaged. 

* See page 280. 
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Ye, too, were driven from these scenesr— 
From Garpal's dells and dark-green wood ; 

And Pentiand's heath, and Bothweil's plains 
Were dyed with Covenanter's blood. 

Tes, hov«r round, at dead of night. 

When soothed each storm,' and hashed each 
bird— 
When all is meHowed by moonlight, 

And nought save waterfall is heard : 

And muse on mad oppression's woes; 

And think on persecution's pains ; 
Then think on Sharon's blooming rose, 

And muse on Eden's bloodless plains. 

And pity, pity, " mortal coil 4'" 

And pity, pity, human woes : 
And pity, pity, virtue's toil ; ' 

For yet the blood of virtue flows. 

And oft, at " morn and dewy eve,*" 
"•Mid spring's new leaves, or summer's glow, 

1*11 meet ye here, to joy or grieve, 
As vice or virtue rules below. 

Ah, blissful scenes 1 ah, sacred scenes ! 

Where never martyr's blood was spilt ! 
Ah I wood-crowned rocks and shaggy screens, 

Oh, be ye never stain'd with gum. 

Ye sainted shades! yes — ^hover round 

These dells — these rocks— this sacred Linn; 

For every steep is hallowed ground. 
And every pool is free from sin ! 
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THE 6ABERLUNZIEL 



O WHA cam down to yon ha' house, 
M^are poortith ne^er fand bit nor bidd. 
Bat a gabertunzte frail and otrtd. 
An' bis haffet locks were bleacb'd wi' eild: 

<< O loud; loud raves the storm, gaS^Mtt; 
An' it thuds alahg^the lane hill std6; 
'Tis wat and cauldy an' Pm frail Md auld,- 
And oh ! for pity let me bida** 

« What ioort are ye?'* quho the canker^ carl; 
«< That dftunnehs here safe late at tfen P 
My coffers are stow*d wr gear and gowd, 
An' I'll maybe rue an I let ye in : 

<^ Por weel may ye gartg fa the burrow's town ; 
An* wed may ye wade the Milnmark ford ; 
For somer' thieves shaH ncf cr get* leave 
To harbour here at bed or board.** 

Th^ Gaberfuna^e turned Mta rontfy 

And he dash'd affthe tear that dimmed fanree^ 

** O fare ye w^l, ye canfcer'd cari, 

Tour ttocde diall ne'er be trod by me. 
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^ This heart ne'er griened for anither's gear; 
This hand neVr grasped anither's store ; 
Uut erst in deadliest fields o' weir 
It weel could wield the red claymore." 

He has pinnM the bonnet out-o^er his brow. 
And sped him frae that churl's doors, 
Whan braid and brown, in melted snaw, 
Frae its norlan' fells the Garpal roars. 

An' the Kelpie sits on the Milnmark ford ; 
I wat he's a grim and a grusome wight ; 
Frae his temples braid the faem bells hing. 
And they glance in the flood like the glow-worm's 
light: 

An!* hi^ een shoot forth such an eldritch glares . 
The otter and wulcat flee for fear ; 
The tod and brock, in the clifted rock, 
They cringe the Kelpie's scraigh to hear. 

An' aye he watches the Deadman's Weil, 
Whare it boils and buUers deep and dark; 
Sic an awsome ^ght, in a moonless night. 
Might quail a heart tho' stout an' stark. 

Bui the Gaberlunzie, frail an^ auld. 
He buckled his belt an' the stream he tried ; 
But the Garpal swelled, an' his strength it fiEdled ; 
He ne'er could reach the farther si£. 

He was bc»iie by the spate to the Deadman's|W^ 
An' nane to hear his drownin' cry ; 
Like a bell o' faem his white locks swam, ^ 
They were seen but ance then sank for aye. 
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WRITTEN AT « RULLION GREEN/' 

NEAR HOUSE OF MUIR. 



Pll bear no more ! JR^Hion ? No. 

Oppression's rod is ill to bear. 
What tears, what blood would nightly flow. 

Ere ** Turner "^^cerf these wanderers heref 

And they were fleeced, and they were dragged*— 
Dragg'd to a carnal curate's porch : 

And Turner's troopers oft had bragg'd— 
** Not even a * linn * should be a church I" 

The goad, the gridiron, or the sword, 

Was all that Presbyterians got ! 
Could " Council" no redress aiFord 

When tempVately and loyally sought? 

See, what a sylvan scene beneath ! 

See Uoslin's towers and Hawthomden ! 
Even nigh to Fentland's field of death 

Winds *' Ramsay's" sweet Glencorse^s glen. 

Our fathers fought— our fathers fell 

Where shepherds soon were taught to ang ! 

<« Oppression makes wise men" rebel ; 
A Guelph is not a Stuart king. 
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1^0 I4^W9S AND jBH^AS^im iBtm 

O scenes of Logan, and of Esk ; 

Sweet scenes of peace and scenes of song! 
O is it not a tyrant ta«k 

The " right divine*' to govern wrong? 

If ** jising,** caus'd by despots' jx)d> 

Is ever nick-namecf to r^el^ 
Manly resistfince comes Svom f3x^ : 

The aisne is Stuarts^ or thine — ^Dalziell ! 



WBITTESf AT THE ^« WATERFALL** 

WmCH ISSUES FBOX LOCHHSKSNE, PGUPUm^^ 
8HIRB« 



Tbbmendovs falll while o'er these arocks 
Loch-skepe sends fofth her airy 4t>w, 

I see thy cataract scare the flopks— ^ 
1 he^ff thy cau^dvpn boil below : 

But, while I view tl^ scene sp graod^ 
Well may I mark that breast-work there:^ 

When Lagg find CIa.ver'se scour'd the land 
That was a noble scene for pniy'r I 

Around, a^uo^, the mountains rpoi^ 

In verdant majesty sublime ; 
And pitying Heaven flight here disclosi^ 

The bright events .of future tuqe* 
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From Bodsbeck to St Mary's Lake-— 

From high Loch-skene to Yarrow's Vale— 

A hunted race— for Scotland's sake— 
Once sent their hymnings on the gale. 

These wand'rcrs here would stay a while ; 

Throw up some earth for their defence; 
Would hide where thy black eddies boil, 

And gall the troop of Graham from hence. 

And, while thy cat'ract silvery fell, 

A deeper, deeper awe was given : 
Angels seem'd whispering in the dell. 

And <' streams of life '' to fall from Heaven ! 



STANZAS TO SWEETHEART ABBEY.* 



Sweet, sweet remains of ancient art I 

Memorial sweet of wedded love ! 
«« Sweet" must have been thy founders ** heart," 

Clinging to one who'd gone above. 

Memorial sweet I from widow'd wife, 
Who in thy walls built Baliol's "heart;" 

I love thee— -for thy pile is rife 
With every grace of Gothic art 

But oh I I hate the Baliol race,— - 
They sold away tb^ Sootian throne :— 
* 8m pag« SI4 
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What differept fdelipgs did fim briMe 
Who fought by Rapjock s ru^tiQ stwi^f 

I love the mother s generous deed — 
I love this abbey which she built: — 

But t^e son's vUeiiie^s inakes j(Qe bkiedfm 
Tbe rpyal Baliol « pas»iv# ^uilt i 

And shall the "Lord of Galloway"— 

•Shall Devorgilla's eldest line- 
To Edward gift hU native syri^y, . 

And 'gaipst his native rei^m GW)bin9i^ 

And see the fruits, the cursed fruits— 

P&tagenet usurps the land ; 
He tears up Scotland by the roots, 

Forth fly the sword, the chains, the brand ! 

The " patriot" Wallace rose in might, 
But falls'by traitors*, f yrant s cuile ; 

Then Bruce begins to urge th6 nght, 
But long ere vict'xy xux.him smile. 

From Carrick driven, beat at Truil, 
He even invokes a ividou/s aid ;* 
He almost rues his infant rule. 
For Scottish hearts were sore dismay 'd. 

But now in Galloway, the land 

Which Boliol rul^d as rightful Iqrd, 

Bruce 'gainst the Sijit:hrona makes bis stand ; 
The widow's sons him help afford* 

He fights — he. wins — ^he clears the l^d^«— 
Baliol forsakes l^ natjve r^al^p : 
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Bruce tp^ri^ak? the Suthron chains and branclsi-- 
He steers an independent helm. 

A ^^ widow" biulds these Abbey walls : 
That widow brings a recreant son ! 

A <^ widow*' breaks {uroud England's thralls i 
By ** widow's'^ boys was Scotland won ! 

Memorial sweet of virtuous wife I 

But aye I b^te her Baliol boy : 
But ^' widow's" sons in Miniga^ 

Could first proud England's thrali destroy ! 



STANZAS ON THE FIELD OF « KILLI- 
CRANKIE/' 



So, Blmr, from many a Highland hiU, 

From many a Celtic hut, 
From many a wood, from many a dell, 

Hath Graham his legions got. 

So, he would bar the brave Mackay 
From entering Blair's strong towers : 

So, Graham would drive the battle. by. 
From Blair's se^uester'd bowers. 

Like torrent tumbling o'er a rock 
Giraham pours his fcnrce amain ! 
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Shame ! brave Mackay yields to the diock; 
His soldiers broke and slain ! 

But, see, yon chieftain lifts his arm ; 

See triumph on his brow ! 
" Gro, urge the chace," — ^he fears no hantt. 

That moment lays him low ! 

An unknown hand at random draws, 

Heav'n guides the bullet right ; 
So, ruin now to James's cause, 

Tho* vict'ry crowns the fight I 

Yes : Priestfield's << day" comes round at lengthi 

Even 'mid a conqu'ror's host ; 
Go now, rejoicing in thy strength. 

Renew to heaven thy boast ! 

Man gives thee victory — spoke with awe— • 

Now, go account to God ! 
What was thy stretch of human law 

When. shedding Brown's pure blood?* 

Man may be fenc'd by arm of flesh, 

While victory crowns his crest ; 
But who, unseen, directs the flash ? 
Heaven's arm directs it best.. 

Not all the mountains round this pass*-* 

Not ail the streams of Tilt — 
Can hinder thee to bite the grassy 

Nor wash away thy guilt. 

Go, great Dundee — a rufiian once t 
Now a victcNious peer— 
* John B.x>wri, killed by Clarerhoiue. See page 64. 
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Gro«^< willi the Almighty tab^ thy qkomc&P^ 
For <« JPriestfield's <&y" k ^^ / 

And << RcdKoQ Green'' hath got a feU 

Iq ^'Killicrattkie's^ I^in. 
Tho vict'iy here for « Stuart " ;8mile, 

Graham and his <* cause" are slain ! 



VERSES m THE CHAPEL IN EARLS- 
TOUN WOOD. 



Thy little ynSts ia ttihi lie*— 

The hazel crows within thy pordi.^^ 

Yet faith and fervour here grew high- 
God dwelt in thee, Ihou sylran cfaurdi I 

The snAaU bii?ds joio'd the monii^g t)salQi*««- 
The blackbisa joia'd ihe^^Qoaig Jbjmiii 

And Heaven dbne«bed the fady cdm, 
When Siiffearing's cupc«o to thejbrim* 

Sweet smelled the birch at dewy dawn : 
The ipiU^white thorn with beauty glow'd ; 

Around thee skipt the simple fawn;— 
Thy floor the daisy-pranked sod. 

The haunted Ken ran murmuring by ; 

Far to the south spread thickest wood : 
Embosom'd there, yon turrets high 

Contain'd the patriot and the good. 
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Tes-— Earlstoun's tow'rs rose sweet beneftdi $ 
And Gordoa^s race wc^ owners ^ere i 

They fought for CDvenanter's fiahh— * * 
They rear'd thee-Hsylvaok bou^e of prayer I 

And in thy little rustic walls, 

(Where carve or image ne'er were seen. 
Nor column, nor rich capitals,) 

Have hordes of persecuted been. 

And here hath Vernor raised the psalm. 
And here hath Peden op'd the word, 

And here was pour'd the heavenly halm 
To soothe for persecution's sword I 

Nor only when the leaf was green. 
Nor only when strong summer glow'd. 

But when rough winter snow*d the scene^ 
The hunted faithful sought their GoL 

And aye they wept, and aye they pray*d ; 

And aye tney crav'd for help on high 
To meet the sava^ Grierson s raid. 

And Claver'se bloody troop defy. 

For wicked Bannatyne would brag 

How " Gordon's race he would cut up.** 

And when he went, the savage Lagg 
Presented little kindlier cup. 

These days are gone : yes — ^let them go ; 
The «« Stuart*' horde have got their doom i 
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And shall lukewarmness reign below ? 

Shall luxury take the " Cov nant's" room ? 

Ah no ! tho' low thy ruins lie — 

Tho* now the grass grows in thy porch—* 

Let faith and fervour yet grow high ; 
God dwelt in thee — ^thou sylvan church I 



THH EKD. 



Mdmbmrghf FruUed ^ J. JUIardke. 
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